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HAN N I 

| Containingyfive Pages of Pn. 
8 Truth diſtinguiſnes our Wiitings 
from thoſe idle Romances which are 


filled with Monſters, the Productions, not 
of Nature, but of diſtempered Brains; and 


which have been therefore recommended by 
an eminent Critie to the ſole Uſe of the 
Paſtry-cook : Soy om the other hand, we 
Vor II. 2121˙ꝗ 
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would avoid any Reſcmblance to that Kind 
_ of, Hiſtory. which a celebrated Poet ſeems to 
think is no lefs calculated for the Emolu- 
ment of the Bre-«er, as the reading it ſhould 
be always attended with a Tankard of good 
Ale... | 


While—Hiſtory with her Comrade Ale, 
Sooths the fad Serics of her ſgrious Tale. 


For as this is the Liquor of modern Hi- 
ſtopians, nay, perhaps their Muſe, if we 
may believe the Opinion of Eutlir, who at- 
tributes Inſpiration to Ale, it ought like- 
wiſe to be the Potation of their Readers; 
ſince every Book ought to be read with the 
ſame Spirit, and in the ſame Manner, as it 
is writ, Thus the famous Author of Hurlo- 
thrumbo told a learned Biſhop, that the 
| Reaſon his Lordſhip could not taſte the Ex- 
cellence of his Piece, was, that he did not 
read it with a Fiddle in his Hand; which 
Inſtrument he himſelf had always had in his 
own, when he compoſed it. 


That our Work, therefore, might be in 
no Danger of being likened to the Labours 
of theſe Hiſtorians, we have taken every 
Occaſion of interſperſing through the whole 
ſundry Similes, De:Griptions, and . — 
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kind of poetical Embelliſhments, Theſe ' 


are, indeed, deſigned to ſupply the Place of 


the ſaid Ale, and to refreſh the Mind, 


whenever thoſe Slumbers which in a long 
Work are apt to invade the Reader as well 
as the Writer, ſhall begin to creep upon 
hun, Without Interruptions of this Kind, 
the beſt Narrative of plain | Matter of 


Fact muſt overpower every Reader; for 
nothing but the everlaſting Watchfulneſs, 
which Homer hath aſcribed to cue himſelf, 
can be Proof againſt a News Paper of many 


Volumes. 


We ſhall leave to the Reader to deter 
mine with what Judgment we have choſen 
the ſeveral Occaſions for inſerting theſe or- 
namental Parts of our Work. Surely it 


will be allowed that none could be more 
proper than the preſent; where we are 
about to introduce a conſiderable Character 


on the Scene; no leſs, indeed, than the 
Heroine of this Heroic, Hiſtorical, Pro- 
ſaic Poem. Here, therefore, we have 
thought proper to prepare the Mind of the 


Reader for her Reception, by filling it with 


every pleaſing Image, which wecandrawfrom * 


the Face of Nature. And for this Method 


we plead many Precedents, Firſt, tis is 


an Art v ell known to, and much practiſed 
* B 2 by, 


£ + 


At The His rok of Book IV. 
[| by; our Tragic Poets; who ſeldom fail to 


| | prepare their Audience for the Reception of | 
| their principal Characters. 


Thus the Heroe is always eden with 

a Flouriſh of Drums and Trumpets, in or- 

| der to rouſe a martial Spirit in the Au- 

: dience, and to accommodate their Ears to 
Bombaſt and Fuſtian, which Mr. Locks 
blind Man would not have groſsly erred in 

| likening to the Sound of a Trumpet. A- 

| gain, when Lovers are coming forth, ſoft 

'Y Muſic often conducts them on the Stage, 

| either to ſooth the Audience with all the 


Softneſs of the tender Paſſion, or to lull and 
prepare them for that gentle Slumber in 
which they will moſt probably be compoſed 
by the enſuing Scene. 


And not only the Poets, but the Maſters 
of theſe Poets, the Managers of Playhouſes, | 
ſeem to be in this Secret; for, beſides the 
aforeſaid Kettle Drums, Sc. which denote. 
the Heroe's Approach, he is generally uſhered . 
on the Stage by a large Troop of half a 
dozen Scene-fhifters ; and how neceſlary 
theſe are imagined to his Appearance, may 
be concluded from te following Theatrical | 
Story. 


King 
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King Pyrrbus was at Dinner at an Ale- 
houſe bordering on the Theatre, when he 
was ſummoned to go on the Stage. The 
Heroe, being unwilling to quit his Shoulder 
of Mutton, and as unwilling to draw on 
himſelf the Indignation of Mr. Wills, (his 
Brother Manager) for making the Au- 
dience wait, had bribed theſe his Harbin- 
gers to be out of the Way. While Mr. 
Wilks, therefore, was thundering out, 
Where are the Carpenters to walk on 
before King Pyrrbus,“ that Monarch very 
quietly eat his Mutton, and the Audience, 
however impatient, were obliged to enter- 
tain themſelves with Muſic in his Abſence. 
Io be plain, I much queſtion{ whether 
the Politician, who hath generally a good 
Noſe, hath not ſcented out ſomewhat of the 
Utility of this Practice. I am convinced 
that. awful Magiſtrate my Lord Mayor con- 
tracts a good deal of that Reverence which 
attends > him through the Year, 'by the 
ſeveral Pageants which precede his Pomp. 
Nay, I muſt confeſs, that even I myſelf, 
who am not remarkably liable to be capti- 
vated with Show, have yielded not a little 
to the Impreſſions of much preceding State. 
When I have ſeen a Man ſtrutting in a Pro- 
ceſion, after others whoſe Buſineſs hath 
— B 3 been 
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been only to walk before him, I have con- 


ceived a higher Notion of his Dignity, than 
J have felt on ſeeing him in a common Situ- 


ation. But there is one Inſtance which 


comes exactly up to my Purpoſe. This is 
the Cuſtom of ſending on a Baſket-woman, 


- who is to precede the Pomp at a Coronation, 


and to ſtrew the Stage with Flowers, before 


the great, Perſonages begin their Proceſſion. 
The Antients would certainly have invoked 


the Goddeſs Flera for this Purpoſe, and it 
would have been no Difficulty for their 
Prieſis or Politicians to have perſuaded the 
People of the real Preſence of the Deity, 
though a plain Mortal had perſonated her, 
and performed ker Office, But we have no 


ſuch Deſign of impoſing on our Reader, 


and therefore thoſe who object to the Hea- 
then Lheology, may, if they pleaſe, change 


our Goddeſs into the aboye-mentioned Bas- 
ket- woman. Our Intention, in ſhort, is to 
introduce our Heroine with the utmoſt So- 
lemnity in our Power, with an Elevation of 
Stile, and all other Circumſtances proper to 


raiſe the Vencration of our Reader. Indeed 


we would, for certain Cauſes, adviſe thoſe 
of our Male Readers who have any Hearts, 
to read no farther, were we not well aſſured, 
that how amiable ſoever the Picture of our 
Heroine will appear, as it is really a Copy 


from 
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from Nature, many of our fair Country- 
women will be found worthy to ſatisfy any 


Paſſion, and to anſwer any Idea of Female 


Perfection, which our Pencil will be able oa 
raiſe. oF 


And now, without any "I Preface; 
ye proceed to our next Chapter. 


CHAP. U. 


Hort Hint 45 what we can do in the Sub- 


_ lime, and @ Deſcription * Miſs Sophia 
Weſtern. 


T Uſhed be every ruder Breath, May 
the Heathen Ruler of the Winds con- 
fine in iron Chains the boiſterous Limbs of 
noiſy Boreas, and the ſharp-pointed Noſe 
of bitter-biting Zurus, Do thou, ſweer 
Zephyrus, riſing from thy fragrant Bed, 
mount the weſtern Sky, and lead on thoſe 


delicious Gales, the Charms of which call 


forth- the Jovely Flora from her Chamber, 
perfumed. with pearly Dews, when on the 
lirft of June, her Birth-day, the blooming 
Maid, in looſe. Attite, gently trips it over 
the verdant Mead, where every Flower 


riſes to do her Homage, till the whole 


Yor, I, DBA xt Field 


* 
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Field becomes enamelled, and Colours con- 


tend with Sweets which ſhall raviſh her 
ood. 


80 harming may the now appear; and 
you. the feather'd Choriſters of Nature, 
whoſe ſweeteſt Notes not even Handel can 
excel, tune your melodious Throats, to 
celebrate her Appearance. From Love 
proceeds your Muſic, and to Love it re- 
turns. Awaken therefore that gentle Paſ- 
Lon in every Swain: for lo! adorned with 
all the Charms in which Nature can array 
her; bedecked with Beauty, Youth, Spright- 
lineſs, Innocence, Modeſty, and Tender- 
neſs, breathing Sweetneſs from her roſy 
Lips, and darting Brightneſs from her 


fparkling Eyes, the lovely Sophia comes, 


Reader, perhaps thou haſt ſeen the Statue 
of the Venus de Medicis. Perhaps too, thou 
haſt ſeen the Gallery of Beauties at Hamp- 
on- Court. Thou may*ſt remember each 
Sright Churchill of the Gallaxy, and all the 
.Toaſlts of the Kit. Cat. Or if their Reign 
was before thy Times, at leaſt thou haſt 
ſeen their Daughters, the no leſs dazling 
Beauties of the preſent Age; whoſe Names, 
ſhould we here inſert, we apprehend they 
would fill the whole — 

82 Now 
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Now if thou haſt ſeen all theſe,” be not 
afraid of the rude Anſwer which Lord 
Rocheſter once gave to a Man, who had 
ſeen many Things. No. If thou haſt ſeen 
all theſe without knowing what Beauty is, 
thou haſt no Eyes; if without feeling its 


Power, thou haſt no Heart. 


Yet is it poſſible, my Friend, that thou 


mayeſt have ſeen all theſe without being 


able to form an exact Idea of Sophia : for 
ſhe did not exactly reſemble any of them. 
She was moſt like the Picture of Lady Ra- 
nelagh ;, and I have heard more till to the 
famous Dutcheſs of Mazarine ; but moſt of 
all, ſhe reſembled one. whoſe Image never 
can depart from my Breaſt, and whom, if 
thou doſt remember, thou haſt then, my 
Friend, an adequate Idea of Sophia. 


But leſt this ſhould not bave been chy 
Fortune, we will endeavour with our ut- 
moſt Skill to deſcribe this Paragon, though 


we are ſenſible that our higheſt Abilities are 
very inadequate to the Ta. 


Ver. II. B 5 . Sophia 


Sophia then, the only Daughter of Mr- 
Weſtern, was a middle: ſized Woman; but 
rather inclining to tall. Fler Shape was not 
only exact, but extremely delicate; and 
the nice Proportion of her Arms promiſed 
the truck Symmetry in her Limbs. Her 
Hair, which was black, was ſo luxuriant, 
that it reached her Middle, before ſhe cut 
it, to comply with the modern Faſhion ; and 
it was now curled ſo gracefully in her Neck, 
that few would belicve it to be her own. 
If Envy-could find any Part of her Face 
which demanded leſs Commendation than 
the reſt, it might poſſibly think her Fore- 
head might have been higher without Pre- 
judice to her. Her Eye-brows were full. 
even, and arched beyond the Power of 
Art to imitate. Her black Eyes had a 
Lultre in them, which all her Softneſs could 
not extinguiſh. Her Noſe was exactly re- 
gular, and her Mouth, in which were two 
Rows of Ivory, exactly anſwered Sir Jobs 

| Suckling*s Deſcription in thoſe Lines. 


Hier Lips were red, and one was thin, || 
Compar'd to that was next ber Chin. | 
Some Bee had ſtung it newly, | | 


+ 


Her Cheeks, were of the oval Kind; and 
in her right ſhe had a Dimple which the 
| lealt 
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leaſt Smile diſcovered. Her Chin had cer- 
tainly its Share in forming the Beauty of 
her Face; but it was difficult to fay it was 
either large or ſmall, tho“ pzrhaps it was 
rather of the former Kind. Her Com- 
plexion had rather more of the Lilly than 
of the Roſe ; but when Exerciſe, or Mo- 
deſty, encreaſed her natural Colour, no 
Vermilion could equal it. Then one might 
indeed cry out with the celebrated Dr, 
Donne. | FISH La 108 PET 30-20% een 


— Fer pure and eloquent Blood of 
Spoke in her Cheeks, and ſo diftinfily wrought, 
That one might almoſt ſay ber Body thought. 


Her Neck was long and finely turned ; 
and here, if I was not afraid of offending, 
her Delicacy, I might juſtly fay, the Higlieſt 
Beauties of the famous Venus de Magi, 
were outdone, Here was Whiteneſs which 
no Lillies, Ivory, nor Alabaſter could 
match. The fineſt Cambric might indeed 
be ſuppoſed from Envy to cover that Bg-. 
fom, which was much whiter than itſelf, — 
It was indeed, | 


: Nitor fplendens Pario marmore purius. | | 


-« AGloſs ſhining beyond the pureſt Bright- 
L neſs of Parian Marble.“ 
B 6 Such 
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| Such was the Outſide of Sophia; nor 
Wõas this beautiful Frame diſgraced by an 
Inhabitant unworthy of it. Her Mind was 
every way equal to her Perſon; nay, the 
latter borrowed ſome Charms from the for- 
mer: For when ſhe ſmiled, the Sweetneſs 
of her Temper diffuſed that Glory over her 
0 Countenance, which no Regularity of Fea- 
tures can give. But as there are no Perfec- 
= tions of the Mind which do not diſcover 
fl | themſelves, in that perfect Intimacy, to 

„ 

6 


which we intend to introduce our Reader, 
with this charming young Creature; ſo it 
is needleſs to mention them here: Nay, it 
is a Kind of tacit Affront to our Reader's 
Underſtanding, and may alſo rob him 
| of that Pleaſure which he will receive 
1 in forming his own Judgment of her Cha- 
| [ racter. 


; It may however, be proper to fay, that 
1 whatever mental Accompliſhments ſhe had 
1 derived from Nature, they were ſomewhat im- 
| proved and cultivated by Art: for ſhe had 
| been educated under the Care of .an Aunt, 
| who was a Lady of great Diſcretion, and 
| was thoroughly acquainted with the World, 
| having lived in her Youth about the Court, 
| hence ſhe had retired ſome Years ſince in- 
, a "om a 0 
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B — 


fore, Tom Jones applied, in order to en- 
N | * 0:54. Re 
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to the Country. 'By her Converſation and 
Inſtructions, Sophia was perfectly well bred, 
though perhaps ſhe wanted a little of 'that 
Eaſe in her Behaviour, which is to be ac- 
-quired only by Habit, and living within 
what is called the polite Circle. But this, 
to ſay the Truth, is often too dearly pur- 
chaſed ; and though it hath Charms ſo in- 


. expreſlible, thatithe French, perhaps, among 


other Qualities, mean to expreſs'this, when 

they declare they know not what it is, yet 
its Abſence is well compenſated by Inno- 
cence; nor can good Senſe, and a natural 
'Gentilry ever Rand 1 in need of it. 


CHAP. Ul. 


n the Hiſtory. goes tack to commemo- 
rate à trifling Incident that happened ſome 

Tears fince ; but which, trifling as it was, 
Lad ſome ſuture Cabanas. Th 


\HE amiable. Sophia was now in * 
eighteenth Year, when ſhe is intro- 
duced into this Hiſtory. Her Father, as 

hath been ſaid, was fonder of her than of 

any other human Creature. To her, there- 


Sage 


— * 
$2 44S 
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gage her Intereſt on the Behalf of his Friend 
the Game keeper, 


But before we proceed to this Buſineſs, | 


a ſhort Recapitulation of ſome previous 


Matters may be neceſſary, 


Though the different Tempers - of Mr, 


 Allkwortby, and of Mr. Weſtern did not ad- 


mit of a very intimate Correſpondence, 
yet they lived upon what is called a decent 
Footing together; by which Means the 
young People of both Families had been 
acquainted from their Infancy; and as they 
were all near of the ſame Age, had been 
frequent Play- mates together. 


The Gaiety of Tom's Temper ſuited better 
with Sophia, than the grave and ſober Diſpo- 


tion of Maſter Bil. And the Preference 
which ſhe gave the former of theſe, would 


often appear fo plainly, that a Lad of a more 
paſſionate Turn than Maſter Blifil was, 


might have ſhewn ſome Diſpleaſure at it. 


As he did not, however, outwardly ex- 
preſs any ſuch Diſguſt, it would be an ill 


Office in us to pay a Viſit to the inmoſt 


Receſſes of his Mind, as ſomèe ſcandalous 
People ſearch into the molt ſecret Affairs of 
| their 


berty of flying away. 
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their Friends, and often pry into their 
Cloſets and Cupboards, only to diſcover 
their Poverty and Meanneſs to the World. 


However, as Perſons who ſuſpect they 
have given others Cauſe of Offence, are 
apt to conclude they are offended ; ſo So- 
phia imputed an Action of Maſter Blifil, to 
his Anger, which the ſuperior Sagacity of 
Thwackum and Square diſcerned to 
ariſen from a much better Prineiple. 


Tom Jones, when very young, had pre- 
ſented Sophia with a little Bird, which he 


had taken from the Neſt, had nurſed up, 


and taught to ling. | 


Of this Bird, Sephia, then about thirteen 


Years old, was fo extremely fond, that her 
chief Buſineſs was to feed and tend it, and 


her chief Pleaſure to play with it. By 


theſe Means little Tommy, for ſo the Bird 
was called, was become ſo tame, that it 
would feed out of the Hand of its Miſtreſs, 
would perch upon her Finger, and lie con- 
tented in her Boſom, where it ſeemed al- 
molt ſenſible of its own Happineſs; tho? 
ſhe always kept a ſmall String about its 
Leg, nor would ever truſt it with the Li- 


One 
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One Day, when Mr. Alkwortby and his 
whole Family, dined at Mr. J/efern's, 
Maſter Blil, being in the Garden with 
little "Sophia, and obſerving the extreme 
Fondneſs that ſhe ſhewed for her little 
Bird, deſired her to truſt it for a Moment 
in his Hands. Sophia preſently complied 
with the young Gentleman's Requeſt, and 
aſter ſome previous Caution, delivered him 
her Bird; of which he was no ſooner in Poſ- 
ſeſſion, than he ſlipt the String from its Leg, 
and toſſed it into the Air. | 


The fooliſh Animal no ſooner perceived 
itſelf at Liberty, than forgetting all the Fa- 
vours it had received from Sophia, it flew 
directiy from her, and perched on a Bough 

at ſome Diſtance. £ 


.. Sophia, ſeeing. her Bird gone, ſcreamed 
out fo loud, that Tom Jones, who was at a 
little Diſtance, immediately ran to her Aſ- 
ſiſtance. | | | ; 


He was no ſooner informed of what had 
happened, than he curſed Blifil for a pitiful, 
-malicious Raſcal, and then immediately 
ſtripping off his Coat, he applied himſelf to 

climbing 
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climbing the Tree to which the Bird ef- 
caped. * 


Tom had almoſt recovered his little Name- 


: ſake, when the Branch, on which it was 


perched,.and that hung over a Canal, broke, 
and the poor Lad plumped over Head and 
Ears into the Warer. 


Sophia's Concern now changed its Object. 
And as ſhe apprehended the Boy's Life 
was in Danger, ſhe ſcreamed ten times 
louder than before; and indeed Maſter li- 
il himſelf now ſeconded her with all che 
Vociferation in his Power. | 

'The Company, who were ſitting in a 
Room, next the Garden, were inſtantly a- 


larmed, and came all forth; but juſt as 


they reached the Canal, Tom, (for- the Wa- 
ter was luckily pretty ſhallo in that! 1 


arrived ſafely on ſhore. 


F 


Thwackum fell violently on poor Tom, 
who ſtood dropping and ſhivering before 


him, when Mr. Alilworthy deſired him to 


have Patience, and tu rning to Maſter BY, 
laid, Pray, Child, What is the Reaſon of © 
all this Diſturbance ? 

Maſter 
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Maſter Blifil answered. 8 Indeed, Uncle, | : 
© Tam very ſorry for what I have done; ; il 
© I have been unhappily the Occaſion of it 
all. I had Miſs Sephia's Bird im my 
Hand, and thinking the poor Creature 
k languiſhed for Liberty, I own, I could | 
not forbear giving it what it deſired : for 
© I always thought there was ſomething } 
very cruel in confining any Thing. It | 
« ſeemed to me againſt the Law of Nature, 
. * by which every Thing hath a Right to 
* Liberty ; nay, it is even unchriſtian'; for 
it is not doing what we would be done by : 
But if I had imagined Miſs Sophia would 
have been ſo much concerned at it, I am 
ſure I would never have done it ; nay, if 
I had known what would have happened 
to the Bird itſelf: for when Maſter Jones, 
who climbed up that Tree after it, fell 
into the Water, the Bird took a ſecond | 
Flight, and preſently a naſty 1 car- 
ried it away. | 


6 
* 
6 
54G 
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Poor Sophia, who now v firſt heard of her 
liitle Tommy's Fate; for her Concern for 
Jones had prevented her perceiving it when 

it happened, ſhed a Shower of Tears, Theſe 
Mr. — endeavoured to aſſuage, pro- 
miſing 


IV. 


* 
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miſing her a much finer Bird; but ſhe 
declared ſhe would never have another. 


Her Father chid her for crying ſo for a 
1 fooliſh Bird; but could not help telling 


young Blifil, if he was a Son of his, his 
Back ſide ſhould be well flea'd. | 


Sophia now returned to her Chamber, the 
two young Gentlemen were ſent home, and 
the reſt of the Company returned to their 
Bottle; where a Converſation enſued on the 
Subject of the Bird, fo curious, that we 
think it deſerves a Chapter by itſelf, 


CHAP. IV. 


Containing ſuch very deep and grave Matters, 
chat ſome Readers, perhaps, may not reliſh 


it. 


G. RE had no ſooner lighted his 


Pipe, than addreſſing himſelf to A- 
worthy, he thus began: Sir, I cannot 
help congratulating you on your Nephew ; 
* who, at an Age when few Lads have any 
Ideas but of ſenſible Objects, is arrived at 
a Capacity of diſtinguiſhing Right from 
Wrong. To confine any thing, ſeems to 
me againſt the Law of Nature, by which 
every 
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every thing hath. a Right to Liberty. 


* Theſe were his Words; and the Impreſ- 
* ſion they have made on me is never to be 


© eradicated. Can any Man have a higher 
©, Notion. of the Rule of Right, and the 


Eternal Fitneſs of Things. I cannot help 
* promiſing myſelf from ſuch a Dawn, that 


the Meridian of this Vouth will be equal 
to that of either the elder or the eher 


Brutus.” 


Here Thwackum haſtily interrupted, and 


Gl ſome of his Wine, and ſwallowing 


the reſt with great Eagerneſs, anſwered, 
* From another Expreſſion he made uſe of, 
© I hope he will reſemble much better Men. 
The Law of Nature is a Jargon of 
Words, which means nothing. I know 


not of any ſuch Law, nor. of any Right 


© which can be derived from it. To do as 
* we would be done by, is indeed a Chri- 
ſtian Motive, as the Bay well expreſſed 
„ himſelf, and I am glad to find my In- 
ſtructions have bern ſo good Fruit.” 


© If Vanity was a thing fit (ſays Squore) 
5 Lmight indulge ſome on the ſame 

caſion; for whence he can only) have 
6 learnt his Notions of Right or Wrong, I 


* think is pretty apparent. If there be no 
Law 
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4 hs 3 Nature, chere is no nor 
Wr ong.” 

How! (ſays the Peaks) do you then 
© baniſh Revelation? Am I _— . a 
Deiſt or an Atheiſt Þ | 


Drink about, (ays Weſtern) Pox of 
© your Laws of Nature. I don't know 
* what. you mean either of you, by Right 
and Wrong, To take away my Girl's 
Bird was wrong in my Opinion; and my 
Neighbour Alkoorthy may do as he pleaſes; 
but to encourage Boys in ſuch Practices, 
is to breed them up to the Gallous.? 


Alkvorthy anſwered, that he was ſorry 
for what his Nephew: had done; but could 
© not conſent to puniſn him, as he acted ra- 
* ther from a generous than unworthy Mo- 
tive.“ He ſaid, if the Boy had ſtolen the 
Bird, none would have been more ready to 


; vote fora ſevereChaſtiſementthan himſelf; 


but it was plain that was not his Deſign:“ 
And, indeed, it was as apparent to him, that 
he could have no other View but what he had 
himſelf confeſſed. (For as to that malicious 
Purpoſe. which Sophia ſuſpected, it never 
once entered into the Head of My. Alevor- 
thy). He, at length, concluded with again 
&- blaming | 
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blaming the Action as inconſiderate, and 
which, he ſaid, was only pardonable in a 
Child. 


Square had delivered his Opinion ſo 
openly, that if he was now ſilent, he muſt 
ſubmit to have his Judgment cenſured. 
H- ſaid, therefore, with ſome Warmth, 
that Mr. Allwori by had too much Reſpect 
to the dirty Conſideration of Property. 
That in paſſing our Judgments on great 
and mighty Actions, all private Regards 
© ſhould be laid aſide; for by adhering to 
_ © thoſe narrow Rules, the younger Brutus 

had been condemned of Ingratitude, and 
© the elder cf Parricide. 7 


| 


And if they had been hanged too 
© ſor thoſe Crimes, cried Thwackum, * they 
© would have had no more than their De- 
© ſerts, A couple of heatheniſh Villains! 
© Heaven be praiſed, we have no Brutus's 
* now-a-days. I wiſh, Mr. Square, you 
* would defiit from filling the Minds of 
my Pupils with ſuch Antichriſtian Stuff: 
For the Conſequence muſt be, while they 
© are under my Care, its being well 
ſcourged out of them again. There is 

your Diſciple Tom almoſt ſpoiled already. 


I overheard him the other Day diſputing 
with 
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« with Maſter Blifil, that there was no 
Merit in Faith without Works. I know 
that is one of your Tenets, and I ſuppoſe" 
© he had it from you.” 


| < Don't accuſe me of ſpoiling him,“ ſays 
RF Square, © who taught him to laugh at what- 
„ever is virtuous and decent, and fit and 
right in the Nature of Things? He is 
your own Scholar, and I diſclaim him. 
No, no, Maſter Blzfil is my Boy. Young 
as he is, that Lad's Notions of moral 
* Rectitude I defy you ever to eradicate.? 


7 hwackum put on a contemptuous Sneer 
at this, and replied, * Ay, ay, I will ven- 
ture him with you. He is too well 
grounded for all your philoſop1ical Cant 
to hurt, No, no, I have taken Care to 
© inſti] ſuch Principles into him. 


And | have inſtilled Principles into 
him too,“ cries Square. What but the 
ſublime Idea of Virtue could inſpire a hu- 
man Mind with the generous Thought of 
giving Liberty. And I repeat to you 
again, if it was a fit thing to be proud, I 
might claim the Honour of having in- 
fuſed that Idea 2 


Fee 


And 
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And if Pride was not forbidden,” ſaid * | 
" Thwacknm,. I might boaſt of having taught 
him that Duty which he himſelf aſſigned. 
as his Motive.“ 


© So between you both,“ ſays the Squire, 
© the young Gentleman hath been taught 
to rob my Daughter of her Bird, I find 
] muſt take Care of my Partridge Mew, 
I ſhall have ſome virtuous, religious Man 
or other ſet all my Partridges at Liberty.* 
Then ſlapping a Gentleman of the Law, 
who was preſent, on the Back. He cried 
out, What ſay you to this, Mr. Coun- 
« ſellor? Is not this againſt Law ?? 


The Lawyer, with great Gravity, deli- 
vered himſelf as follows: 


© If the Caſe be put of a Partridge, there 
can be no Doubt but an Action would 
lie: For though this be feræ Nature, yet 
being reclaimed, Property veſts; but 
« being the Caſe of a Singing Bird, though 
© reclaimed, as it is a Thing of baſe Na- 
ture, it muſt be conſidered as nullius in 
Bonis. In this. Caſe, therefore; I con- 
£ ceive the Plaintiff muſt be nonſuited; wy 
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© ] ſhould difadviſe the bringing any ſuch 
C Aba s een 


« Well, (ſays the Squire) if it be nullus 
© Bonus, let us drink about, and talk a lit- 
© tle of the State of the Nation, or ſome 
© ſuch Diſcourſe that we all underſtand ; for 
I am ſure I don't underſtand a Word of 
this. It may be Learning and Senſe for 
\* © avght I know; but you ſhall never per- 

2 © ſuade me into it. Pox! you have neither 

of you mentioned a Word of that poor 
„ © Lad who deſerves to be commended. To 
venture breaking his Neck to oblige my 
Girl, was a generous ſpirited Action; [ 
* have Learning enough to ſce that. D n 
* me, here's Tom's Health, I ſhall love the 
Boy for it the longeſt Day J have to 


© live, ? 


Thus was this Debate interrupted z but 
it would probably have been ſoon reſumed, 
had not Mr. Allworthy preſently called for 


his Coach, and carried off the two Comba- 
tants. | 


Such was the Concluſion of this Adven- 
ture of the Bird, and the Dialogue occa- 
honed by it, which we could not help re- 
counting to our Reader, though it happened 

Yor, II. C ſome 
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ſome Years before that Stage, or Period of | 
Time, at which our Hiſtory is now arrived. 


. 
| Containing Matter accommodated to every | 
| * {_ | 


ARV A leves capiunt Animos, * Small & © 

Things affect light Minds,* was the  * 
Sentiment of a great Maſter of the Paſſion Þ | 
of Love, And certain it is, that from this } 
Day Sophia began to have ſome little Kind- 
neſs for Tom Jones, and no little Averſion 
for his Companion. 3 


Many Accidents from time to time im- 
proved both theſe Paſſions in her Breaſt ; 
which, withdut our recounting, the Reader 
may well conclude, from what we have be- - | 
fore hinted of the different Tempers of theſe 
Lads, and how much the one ſuited with *' 
her own Inclinations more than the other. | 
To ſay the Truth, Sophia, when very | 
young, diſcerned that Tom, though an idle, | 
thoughtleſs, rattling Raſcal, was no-body's of 
Enemy but his own; and that Maſter Moth 
Blifl, though a prudent, diſcreet, ſober | 
young Gentleman, was at the ſame Time 

| | ſtrongly 
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ſtrongly attached to the Intereſt only of one 
ſingle Perſon; and who that ſingle Perſon 
was, the Reader will be able to divine with- 
out any Aſſiſtance of ours. 


Theſe two Characters are not always re- 
ceived in the World with the different Regard 
which ſeems ſeverally due to either; and which 
one would imagine Mankind, from Self- 

intereſt, ſhould ſhew towards them. But 
perhaps there may be a political Reaſon for 

it : In finding one of a truly benevolent 

Diſpoſition, Men may very reaſonably ſup- 

poſe, they have found a "Treaſure, and be 

defirous of keeping it, like all other good 

Things, to themſelves. Hence they may 

imagine, that to trumpet forth the Praiſes 
of ſuch a Perſon, would, in the vulgar 
3 Ff Phraſe, be crying Roaſt-meat ; and calling 
in Partakers of what they intend to apply 
ſolely to their own Uſe. If this Reaſon 
le doth not ſatisfy the Reader, I know no 
other Means of accounting for the little 
Reſpect which I have commonly ſeen paid 

to a Character which really doth great Ho- 
nour to Human Nature, and is productive 
of the higheſt Good to Society. But it was 
otherwiſe with Sophia, She honoured Ton: 
ones, and ſcorned Maſter Bliſil, almoſt as 


C.2 ſoon 


TY TT... 
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ſoon as ſhe knew the Meaning of thoſe two | 4 
W a4 apo | | F 


7 had been abſent upwards of three | 
Years with her Aunt; during all which 
Time ſhe had ſeldom ſeen either of theſe 
young Gentlemen. She dined, however, 
once together with her Aunt, at Mr. A. 
<ovorthby's.'\ This was a few Days after the | 
Adventure of the Partridge, before com- 
memorated. Sophia heard the whole Story | ( 
at Table, where ſhe ſaid nothing; nor f 
indeed could her Aunt get many Words x 
from her, as ſhe W home; but her 1 / 
Maid, when undreſſing her, happening to t 
Tay, Well, Mits, I ſuppoſe you have ſeen V 

young Maſter B. fil to Day.“ She anſwered ® 
-with much Paſſion, - -* [ hate the Name of 
Maſter Bliſil, as I do whatever is baſe and Ja 
treacherous ; and I wonder Mr. Allwerthy * 


£ would ſuffer that old barbarous Schoolmaſter T 
to pumiſh a poor Boy ſo cruelly for what | an 

Vas only the Effect of his Good nature.“ hu 
She then recounted the Story to her Maid, no 
-and concluded with Saying—* Don't youWthe 

+ think he is a Boy of a noble Spirit ? but 

| We 


- This young Lady was no returned col 
her Father ; who gave her the Command 
of his Hcuſe, and placed her at the uppe 

» Ene 


5 
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X End of his Table, where Tom (WhO from 
his great Love of Hunting was become a 
great Favourite of the Squire) often dined. 
e IF Young Men of open, generous Diſpoſitions 
h are naturally inclmed to Gallantry, which, 
ſe if they have good Underſtandings, as was 
Tr, in reality Tom's Caſe, exerts itſelf in an 
I G: obliging, complaiſant Behaviour to all Wo- 
he men in general. This greatly diſtinguiſhed 
n- Tom from the boiſterous Brutality of mere 
ry Country Squires on the one hand; and 
Or from the ſolemn, and ſomewhat ſullen, De- 
Cs WF pcrtment of Maſter Blifil on the other: 
ner | And he began now, at Ninetcen, to have 

the Name of a pretty Fellow among all the 
en WF Women in the Neighbourhood, 


0 Tom behaved to Sophia with · no Particu- 
and FF Jarity, unleſs, perhaps, by ſhewing her a 
'thy higher Reſpe& than he paid to any other. 
ter ¶ This Diſtinction her Beauty, Fortune, Senſe, 
that and amiable Carriage, | ſeemed to demand ; 
Ire. but as to Debgn upon her Perſon he had 
aid, none; for which we ſhall at preſent ſuffer: 
the Reader to condemn him of Stupidity z: 
but perhaps we ſhall be able indifferently 
well to account for it hereafter.. 


Sophia, with the higheſt Degree of J no- 
nce and Modeſty, had a remarkable 
WIOTE 1 C 3 Spright- 
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Sprightlineſs in her Temper, This was fo 
greatly encreaſed whenever ſhe was in Com- 
pany with Tom, that, had he not been very 

young and thoughtleſs, he muſt have ob- 
ſerved it; or had not Mr. Weſtern's 
Thoughts been generally either in the Field, 
the Stable, or the Dog-kennel, it might 
have, perhaps, created ſome Jealouſy in 
him; but ſo far was the good Gentleman 
trom entertaining any ſuch Suſpicions, that 
he gave Tom every Opportunity with his 
Daughter which any Lover could have 
wiſhed, And theſe Tom innocently im- 
proved to better Advantage, by following 
only the Dictates of his natural Gallantry 
and Good-nature, than he might, perhaps, 
have done, had he had the deepeſt Deſigns 
on the young, Lady. 


But, indeed, it can occaſion little Won- 
der, that this Matter eſcaped the Ob- 
ſervation of others, ſince poor Sophia her- 
ſelf never remarked it, and her Heart was 
irretrievably loſt before ſhe ſuſpected it was 


in Danger. 


Matters were in this Situation, when Tem 
one Afternoon finding Sophia alone, began, 
after a ſhort Apology, with a very ſe- 
rious Face, to acquaint her, that he had a 

«iy 3 Favour 


r 
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Favour to aſk of her, which he hoped her 
Goodneſs would comply with. | 


Though neither the young Man's Beha- 
viour, nor indeed his Manner of opening 
this Buſineſs, were ſuch as could give her any 
juſt Cauſe of ſuſpecting he intended to make 
Love to her; yet, whether Nature whiſper- 
ed ſomething into her Ear, or from what Cauſe 
it aroſe I will not determine, certain it is, 
ſome Idea of that Kind muſt have intruded, 
itſelf; for her Colour forſook her Cheeks, 
her Limbs trembled, -and her Tongue would 
have faultered, had Tom ſtopped for an An- 
ſwer : But he ſoon relieved her from her 
Perplexity, by proceeding to inform her of. 
his Requeſt, which was to ſollicit her Intereſt 
on Behalf of the Game-keeper, whoſe own. 
Ruin, and that of a large Family, muſt be, 
he ſaid, the Conſequence of Mr. Weſterns 
purſuing his Action againſt him. 


Sophia preſently recovered her Confuſion, 
and with a Smile full of Sweetneſs, ſaid, 
* Is this the mighty Favour: you aſked 
* with ſo much Gravity, I will do it with 
© all my Heart, I really pity the poor Fel- 
low, and no longer ago than Yeſterdays 
* ſent a ſmall Matter to his Wife.“ This 


ſmall Matter was one of her Gowns, ſome 


C4 Linnen, 
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Linnen, and ten Shillings in Money, of 
which Tom had heard, and it had, in reality, 
put this Solicitation into his Head. 


Our Youth, now emboldened with his 
Succeſs, reſolved to puſh the Matter farther ; 
and ventured cven to beg her Recommen- 
dation of him to her Father's Service ; pro- 
teſting that he thought him one of the ho- 
neſteſt Fellows in the Country, and extremely 
well qualified for the Place of a Game-keeper, 
which luckily then happened to be vacant. 


- Sophia anſwered ; * Well, I will under- 
take this tao; but I cannot promiſe you 
© as much Succeſs as in the Num Part, 
which J aſſure you I will not quit my Fa- 
© ther without obtaining. However, I will 
* do what I can for the poor Fellow, for I 
« ſincerely look upon him and his Family 
as Objects of great Compaſſion. And 
* now, Mr: Jones, I muſt aſk you a Fa- 
6 vour. ? 


A Favour, Madam, (cries Tom) if you 
knew the Pleaſure you have given me in 
the Hopes of receiving a Command from 

you, you would think by mentioning it you 
* mult confer the greateſt Fayour on me; 


* 


ſor 
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* {or by this dear Hand I would ſacrifice 
my Lite to oblige you.” * 


He then ſnatched her Hand, and eagerly 
kiſſed it, which was the firſt Time his Lips - 
had ever touched her. The Blood, which 


before had forſaken her Cheeks, now made 


her ſufficient Amends, by ruſhing all over 
her Face and Neck with ſuch Violence, that 
they became all of a ſcarlet Colour. She 
now firſt felt a Senſation to which the had” 
been before a Stranger, and which, when 
ſhe had Leiſure to reflect on it, began to 
acquaint her with ſome Secrets, which: 
the Reader, if he doth not already r 
them, will know in due Time. 


Sophia, as ſoon as ſhe could ſpe ak (aich 
was not inſtantly) informed Wy that the 
Favour ſhe had to deſire of him, was not td 
lead her Father through fo many Dangers 
in Hunting; for that; from what ſhe had 
heard, ſhe was terribly frightened' every 
Time they went out together, and expected 
ſome Day or other to ſee ber Father 
brought Home with broken Limbs, © Shs 


| | theretore begged him, for her Sake, to ba 


more cautious ; and, as he well knew Mr. 
N eftern would follow him, not to _ 8 
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madly, nor to take thoſe TY Leaps 
for the future. | 


Tom faithfully promiſed to obey her Com- 
mands ; and after thanking her for her kind 
Compliance with his Requeſt, took his 


Leave, and departed highly charmed with 
tis Succeſs. 


| Poor Sophia was charmed too; but in a 

very different Way. Her Senſations; how- 
ever, the Reader's Heart (if he or ſhe 
have any) will better repreſent than I can, 
i I had as many Mouths as ever Poet 
wiſhed for, to eat, I ſuppoſe, thoſe many 
Painties with which he was fo plentifully 
provided. 


it was Mr. Weſtern's Cuſtom every Af- 
ternoon, as foon as he was drunk, to hear 
his Danghter play on the Harpſichord : for 
he was a great Lover of Muſic, and per- 
haps, had he lived in Town, might have 
paſſed for a Connoiſſeur : for he always ex- 
cepted againſt the fineſt Compoſitions of 
Mr. Handel. He never reliſhed any Mu- 
fic but what was light and airy-; and indeed 
his moſt favourite Tunes, were Old Sir 
Simon the King, St. George he was for Eng- 
land, Betbing Joan, and ſome others. by 

19 
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His Daughter, though ſhe was a perfect 


| 1 Miſtreſs of Muſic, and would never wil- 


TG TT 


| lingly have played any but Handel's, was 


fo devoted to her Father's Pleaſure, that 
the learnt all thoſe Tunes to oblige him. 


However, ſhe would now and then endea- 


vour to lead him into her own Taſte, and 
when he required the Repetition of his Bal- 
lads, would anfwer with a Nay, dear Sir,“ 
and would often beg him to ſuffer her tq 
play ſomething elſe, 


This Evening, however, when thc 
Gentleman was retired from his Bottle, ſhe 
played all his Favourites three Times over, 
without any Solicitation. This fo pleakf* 

the good Squire, that he ſtarted from hi 


Couch, gave his Daughter a Kiss, and. 


ſwore her Hand was greatly improved, She 
took this Opportunity to execute her Pro- 
miſe to Tem, in which ſhe ſucceeded fo au þ 
that the Squire declared, if ſhe would give 
him t'other Bout of old Sir Simon, he 
would give the Game-keeper his Deputation 
the next Morning. Sir Simon was played 
again and again, till the Charms of the 
Muſic ſoothed Mr. Jetery to ſleep. In 


the Morning Sephia did not fail to remünd 


Hitn of his Engagement, and his Attorney 
C6 Was 


* 
« 
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was immediately ſent for, ordered to ſtop 
any further Proceedings in the Action, and 
to make out the Deputation. 


Tom's Succeſs in this Affair ſoon began 
to ring over the Country, and various were 
the Cenſures paſt upon it. Some greatly 
applauding it as an Act of good Nature, 
others ſneering, and ſaying, No Wonder 
that one idle Fellow ſhould love another.“ 
Young Blißl was greatly enraged at it. He 
had 4 hated Black George in the ſame 
Proportion as Jones delighted in him; not 
from any Offence which he had ever re- 
ceived, but from his great Love to Reli- 

ion and Virtue: For Black George had the 

eputation of a looſe kind of a Fellow. 
Ba therefore repreſented this as flying 
in Mr. Alworihy's Face; and declared with 
great Concern, that it was impoſſible to find 
any other Motive for doing Good to ſuch 
a Wretch. 


Thwackum and Square likewiſe ſung to the 
me Tune : They were now (eſpecially 
the latter) become greatly jealous of young 
Jones with the Widow : For he now ap- 
proached the Age of Twenty, was really 
a fine young Fellow; and that Lady, b 


4 


Ch. 3. 3 FOUNDLING. 37 


1 . f n 
her Encouragements to him, ſeemed daily 
more and more to think him ſo. 


Allwort hy was not, however, moved with 


their Malice. He declared himſelf very. 
ell fatisfied with what Jones had done. 
He faid, the Perſeverance and Integrity of ; 
his Friendſhip was highly commendable, and 
be wiſhed he could ſee more frequent In- 
ſtances of that Virtue. ey 


But Fortune, who ſeldom greatly reliſhes' 


f | ſuch Sparks as my Friend Tom, perhaps, 
X becauſe they do not pay more EL 46 1h 


dreſſes to her, gave now a very different 


1 Turn to all his Actions, and ſheweck 
them to Mr. Alkworthy in a Light far leſs 


agreeable than that Gentleman's Goodneſs 


nad hitherto ſeen them in. 


1 
HAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 


An Apology for the Inſenſbility of Mr. 


Jones, to all the Charms of the lovely So- 
phia; in 4bich poſſibly we may, in à con- 
- fderable Degree, lower his Cbaracter in the 
-  Eftimation of thoſe Men of Wit and Gal- 


lantry, who approve the Heroes in moſt | 


of our modern Comedies. 


HERE are two Sorts of People, 
who I am afraid, have alteady con- 
ceived ſome Contempt for my Heroe, on 
Account of his Behaviour to Sophia, The 
former of theſe will blame his Prudence in 
neglecting an Opportunity to poſſeſs him- 


felf of Mr. Weſtern's Fortune; and the lat- it 
ter will no leſs deſpiſe him for his Back- 
wardneſs to ſo fine a Girl, who ſeemed *? 


ready to fly into his Arms, if he would 
open them to receive her. 


Now, though I ſhall not perhaps be able 


abſolutely to acquit him of either of theſe | 
Charges ; (for Want of Prudence admits of | 


no Excuſe ; and what I ſhall produce a- 
gainſt the latter Charge, will, I apprehend, 
be ſcarce ſatisfactory ;) yet as Evidence may 

| b ſome- 
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ſometimes be offered in Mitigation, I ſhall 
ſet forth the plain Matter of Fact, and leave 
che whole to the Reader's Determination. 


Mr. Jones had Somewhat about him, 
which, though I think Writers are not tho- 
roughly agreed in its Name, doth certainly 
3 inhabit ſome human Breaſts 3 whoſe Uſe is 
not ſo properly to diſtinguiſh Right from 
Wrong, as to prompt and incite: them to 
the former, and to reſtrain and with-hold 
them from the latter. 


5 ; F s 3” 2249 
This Somewhat may be indeed reſembled 
to the famous Trunk-maker in the Play- 
XZ houſe : for whenever the Perſon who is 
poſſeſſed of it doth what is right, no ra- 
viſhed or friendly Spectator is fo eager, or 
fo loud in his Applauſe ; on the contrary, 
when he doth wrong, no Critic is ſo apt to 
hiſs and explode him. 


To give a higher Idea of the Prigciple I 
mean, as well as one more familiar to the 
= preſent Age; it may be conſidered as ſitting 

able on its Throne in the Mind, like the Logp 
iele Hion Caanceriion of this Kingdom in his 


s of Court; where it preſides, governs, directs, jud- 
Af ges, acquits and condemns according to Merit 


and Juſtice; with a Knowledge which nothing 
. 2 eſcapes, 


The HISTORY of 


Book Iv. 


eſcapes, a Penetration which nothing can de- 
ceive, and an Integrity which nothing can 


This active Principle may perhaps be 
ſaid to conſtitute the moſt eſſential Barrier 
between us, and our Neighbours the Brutes; 
for if there be ſome in the human Shape, 
who are not under any ſuch Dominion, I 
chuſe rather to conſider them as Deſerters 
from us to our Neighbours ; among whom 
they will have the Fate of Deſerters, and 
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not be placed in the firſt Rank. 


Our Heroe, whether he derived it from 
Thwackum or Square J will not determine, 
was very ſtrongly under the Guidance of 
this Principle: for though he did not al- 
ways act rightly, yet he never did other- 
wiſe without feeling and ſuffering for it. 
It was this which taught him, that to repay 
the Civilities and little Friendſhips of Hoſ- 
itality by robbing the Houſe where you 
them, 1s to be the baſeſt and 
He did not think the 
Mence leſſened by the 


ve received 
 meaneſt of Thy 
Baſeneſs of th 


Height of the Injury committed; on the 
contrary, if to ſteal another's Plate deſerved 
Death and Infamy, it ſeemed to him diffi- 
cult to aſſign a Puniſnment adequate 


to the 
rob- 
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robbing, a Man of his whole Fortune, and. 
of his Child into the Bargain, n 


This Principle therefore prevented him 
from any Thought of making hs Fortune by 
ſuch Means (for this, as I have ſaid, is an, 
active Principle, and doth not content it- 
ſelf with Knowledge or Belief only.) Had 
he been greatly enamoured of Sephia, he 
poſſibly might have thought otherwiſe ; 4 
but give me Leave to ſay, there is great. 

Difference between running away with, af 
Man's Daughter from the Motive of Love, Ra 
and doing the ſame Thing from the Mo- 

tive of Theſt. S * 
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Now though this young Gentleman was 
not inſenſible of the Charms of Sophia; tho? 
he greatly liked her Beauty, and eſteemed 
all her other Qualifications, ſhe had made, 
however, no deep Impreſſion on his Heart : 
For which, as it renders him liable to the 
Charge of Stupidity, or at leaſt of Want of 
Taſte, we ſhall now proceed to account, 


The Truth then is, his Heart was in the 
Poſſeſſion of another Woman, Here f 
queſtion, not, but the Reader will be ſur- 
prized at our long Taciturnity as to this 
Matter; and at. no leſs Loſs to divine wha 


1 
8 
ws 4 


1 1 * „ > LES . 


— — — — 


—— — — — 


on _ * 9 1 


7 
N 
i 
d ; 
is { 
N 4 
i ) $4 * 
1 
. : 
4 *2 
[ ' 
1 
= 
** l 
L 
\ 1 
4 
* 
1 
1 
- 
| l 
= 
1 F 7 
. * * 
N i : 
g Z 
i '% 
4 7 14 
17 
N * 8 
Ni | 
l 1 : 
1 of x : | 
1 ; 0 
: ' 1 
145 
U 
A* 
1 N 
* ly 
- 0 : Y 
4+ . —_— 
' i 
N 11 
ik l T 
+ 1 
11 * 
1 1 
1 p 
« LE l v 
11 
1 . 
8 4 o N 
i 4 af 
04 0 » 
13 N 
1 N 14: : 
l 1 
1 
| 18 
17 ** 
Ad ia 4. 
[] : 1 
, H- \ 
FT. 
« 91 
1 a 
F 11 166 
4 
i i 
© ; q 4 
* * 
4 i! 
| | 
' U 
1 
' $18 18 
l 1655 1 1 
I 174 11 
1 £ T3 
„ þ 4 * 11 
1 
1 
1 
» + 
1 1 
I 
7 
, 1 x 
7 
, 4 
0 
4 
N ' , 
- [ 
l 1 Ti 1 
3 _ " 
SY 
11 0 
1 
19 
Rh 
\ i 9 


422 The His roRY of Book IV. 
this Woman was; ſince we have hitherto 
not dropt a Hint of any one likely to be a 
Rival to Sophia: For as to Mrs. Blifi, 
though we have been obliged to mention 
ſome Suſpicions of her Affection for 7 om, 
we have not hitherto given the leaft Lati- 
tude for imagining that he had any for her; 
and, indeed, I am ſorry to ſay it, but the 
Youth of both Sexes are too apt to be de- 
ficient in their Gratitude, for that Regard 
with which Perſons more advanced in Years 
are ſometimes ſo kind to honour them. 

x 

That the Reader may be no longer in 
Suſpence, he will be pleaſed to remember, 
that we have often mentioned the Family 
of Getrge Seagrim, commonly called Black 
George, the Game-keeper, which conſiſted 
at preſent of a Wife and. five Children, 


The fecond of theſe Children was a 
Daughter, whoſe Name was Molly, and 
who was eſteemed one of the handſomeſt 
Girls in the whole Country. 


Congreve well ſays, There is in true 
Beauty ſomething which vulgar Souls cannot | 
admire; fo can no Dirt or Rags hide this 
Something from thoſe Souls which are not 
of the vulgar Stamp. 
; The 
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The Beauty of this Girl made, however, 
no Impreſſion on Tom, till ſhe grew to- 
wards the Age of Sixteen, when Tom, who 
was near three Years older, began firſt to 
caſt the Eyes of Affection upon her. And 
this Affection he had fixed on the Girl 
long before he could bring himſelf to at- 
tempt the Poſſeſſion of her Perſon : for tho 
his Conſtitution urged him greatly to this, 
his Principles no leſs forcibly reſtrained him. 
Jo debauch a young Woman, however low . 
her Condition was, appeared to him a 
very heinous Crime; and the Good-will he 
# bore the Father, with the Compaſſion he 
had for his Family, very ſtrongly corro- 
borated all ſuch ſober Reflections; ſo that 
he once reſolved to get the better of his 
Inclinations, and he actually abſtained three 
whole Months without ever going to Sea- 
| grim's Houſe, or ſeeing his Daughter. 


Now though Molly was, as we have ſaid, 
generally thought a very fine Girl, and 
in reality ſhe was fo, yet her Beauty was 
not of the moſt amiable Kind, It had in- 
deed very little of Feminine in it, and: 
would at leaſt have become a Man as well 
as a Woman; for, to ſay the Truth, Tous: 
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her, Since, in Fact, it was her Deſign 
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and florid Health had a very conſiderable 
Share: in the Compoſition, 


Nor was her Mind more effeminate than 
her Perſon. As this was tall and robuſt, ſo 
was that bold and forward. So little had ſhe 
of Modeſty, that Zones had more Regard for 
her Virtue than ſhe herſelf, And as moſt pro- 
bably ſhe liked Tom as well as he liked her, ſo 
when ſhe perceived his Backwardneſs,ſhe her- 
ſelf grew proportionably forward Find when 
ſhe ſaw he had entirely deſerted the Houſe, 
ſhe found Means of throwing herſelf in his 
Way, and behaved in ſuch a Manner, that 
the Youth muſt have had very much, or 
very little of the Heroe, if her Endeavours 
had proved unſucceſsful, In a Word, ſhe 
ſoon triumphed over all the virtuous Reſo- 
lations of Jones: For though ſhe behaved 
at laſt with all decent Reluctance, yet I 
rather chuſe to attribute the Triumph to 


which ſucceeded, 


In 8the Conduct of this Matter, Molly fo 
well played her Part, that Jones attributed 
the Conqueſt entirely to himſelf, and con- 
fidered the young Woman as one who had 
yielded to the violent Attacks of his Paſſion. 
He likewiſe imported her yielding, to the 
UNgSt» 
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le ungovernable Force of her Love towards 
X him; and this the Reader will allow to 
have been a very natural and probable Sup- 

in poſition, as we have more than once men- 
ſo MEX tioned the uncommon Comelineſs of his 


je Perſon: And indeed he was one of the 
or hhandſomeſt young Fellows in the World. 
O- 5 N 


ſo i As there are ſome Minds whoſe Affec- 
r- tions, like Maſter Bl;#/'s, are ſolely placed 
en on one ſingle Perſon, whoſe. Intereſt and in- 
e, dulgenccalone they conſider on every Occa- 
is XX ſion; regarding the Good and Ill of all others 


at as merely indifferent, any farther than as 
or they contribute to the Pleaſure or Advan- 
irs tage of that Perſon : So there is a different 
hne Temper of Mind which borrows a Degiee 
0. 4 of Virtue even from Self-love ; ſuch can 
ed never receive any kind of Satisfaction from 

1 another, without loving the Creature to 
to whom that Satisfaction is owing, and with- 
gn cout making its Well-being in ſome fort ne- 

1 ceſlary to their own EaſſGGG. 

ſo Of this latter Species was our Heroe, He 
ed conſidered this poor Girl as ane whoſe Hap- 
1 pineſs or Miſery he had cauſed to be de- 
ad pendent-on himſelf, Her Beauty was ſtill 
ws the Object of Deſire, though greater Beauty, 
he 


or a freſher Object, might have been more 
2 „ 


46 The HisTory of Book IV. 


ſo; but the little Abatement which Fruition 
had occaſioned to this, was highly over- 


ballanced by the Conſiderations of the Af- 


fection Which ſhe viſibly bore him, and of 


the Situation into which he had brought 


her. The former of theſe created Gratitude, 4 


the latter Compaſſion ; and both toge- 


ther with his Deſire for her Perſon, raiſed 
in him a Paſſion, which might, without an; 
great Violence to the Word, be called Love; 
though, perhaps, it was at firſt not very 


judiciouſly placed. 


This then was the true Reaſon of that In- 3 ; 
ſenſibility which he had ſhewn of the Charme 


of Sophia, and of that Behaviour in her, 
which might have been reaſonably enough 


interpreted as an Encouragement to his Ad- 9 
dreſſes: For as he could not think off 
abandoning his Molly, poor and deſtitute 


as ſhe was, ſo no more could he entertain 


a Notion of betraying ſuch a Creature as 
Sophia. And ſurely, had he given the leaſt 


Encouragement to anyPaſſion for that young 
Lady, he muſt have been abſolutely guilty of 
one or other of thoſe Crimes; either of which 
would, in my Opinion, have very juſtly 
ſubjected him to that Fate, which at his 
firſt Introduction into this Hiſtory, I men- 
tioned to have been generally predicted as 
his certain Deſtiny. 
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CHAP, vn. 
| Being the ſhorteſt Chapter in this Book, | 


| E R Mother firſt perceived the Al- 

"I teration in the Shape of Molly, and 
in order to hide it from her Neighbours, 
ſhe fooliſhly clothed. her in that Sack which 


1 Sophia had ſent her. Though indeed that 
young Lady had little Apprehenſion, that the 


r Woman would have been weak enough 


A to let any of her Daughters wear it in that 
Form. 


Molly was charmed with the firſt Op- 


portunity ſhe had ever had of ſhewing her 
Beauty to Advantage; for though ſhe could 
very well bear to contemplate herſelf in the 
"IX Glaſs, even when dreit in Rags; and 
though ſhe had in that Dreſs conquered 
the Heart of Jones, and perhaps of ſome 
others; yet ſhe thought the Addition of 
Finery would much improve her Charms, 
and extend her en 


Molly, therefore, having dreſſed herſelf 
out in this Sack, with a new laced Cap, and 
ſome other Ornaments which Tom had given 
her, repairs to Church with her Fan 1 8 
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Hand the very next Sunday. The Great are 
deceived, if they imagine they have appro- 
priated Ambition and Vanity to themſelves. 
Theſe noble Qualitics flouriſſ as notably: in 
a Country Church, andChurch- yard, as in the 
Drawing -Room, or in the Cloſet. Schemes 
have indeed been laid in the Veſtry, which 
would hardly diſgrace the Conclave. Here 
is 4 Miniſtry, and here is an Oppoſition. 
Here are Plots and Circumventions, Par- 
ties and Factions, equal to thoſe which are 
to be found in Courts. 5 


- 3 


Nor are the Women here leſs practiſed in 
the higheſt Feminine Arts than their fair 
Superiors in Quality and Fortune, Here 
are Prudes and Coquettes, Here are Dreſ- 
ſing and Ogling, Falſhood, Envy, Malice, 
Scandal; in ſhort, every Thing which is 
common to the moſt ſplendid Aſſembly, 

or politeſt Circle. Let thoſe of high Lif. 1 
therefore, no longer deſpiſe the Ignorancæ 
of their Inferiors; nor the Vulgar any long- 
er rail at the Vices of their Betrers, 4 


Molly had ſeated herſelf ſome time before ſhe 8 
was known by her Neighbours; and aWhiſper 
ran through the whole Congregation, * Who 
© is ſhe ?? But when ſhe was diſcovered, ſuch | 
ſneering, gigling, tittering, and laughing, 

8 | enſued 
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re enſued among the Women, that Mr. Al- 
- worthy was obliged to exert his Authority 
s. to preſerve any Decency among them. 

in | x 

he 

8s C HAP. VIII. 

h 11 
* 1 A Battle ſung by the Muſe in the Homerican 


Stile, and which none but the claſſical Rea- 
der can taſte. | jv: 


nithis Pariſh ; 
| and as his Houſe ſtꝰ at little 
greater Diſtance from this Church than from 
his own, he very often came to divine Service 
W here ; and both he and the charming Sophia 
happened to be preſent at this Time. 


AIR. Weſtern had an Eſtate 


Sophia was much pleaſed with the Beauty of. 
the Girl, whom ſhe pitied for her Simpli- 
city, in having dreſſed herſelf in that Man- 
: ner, as ſhe ſaw the Envy which it had 
occaſioned among her Equals. She no 
2X ſooner came home, than ſhe ſent for the 
= Game-keeper, and ordered him to bring his 
Daughter to her; ſaying, She would pro- 
vide for her in the Family, and might poſ- 


ho 4 ſibly place the Girl about her own Perſon, 
ach when her own Maid, who was now going 


Ng, away, had left her. | 5; Fol 
ned Vor. II. ; D N Poor 
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Poor. Seagrim was thunderſtrucle at this 4: 


for he was no Stranger to the Fault in the 
Shape of his Daughter. He anſwered, in 
a ſtammering Voice, That he was afraid 
Moly would be too aukward to wait on 
* her Ladyſhip, as ſhe had never been at 
Service. No matter for that,“ ſays 
Sophia, * ſhe will ſoon improve. I am 
« pleaſed with the Girl, and am reſolved to 
try her,” 
af ts. 

Black@# 72 now repaired to his Wife, 
on whoſe prudent Council he depended to 
extricate him out of this Dilemma; but 
when he came thither, he found his Houſe 
in ſome Confuſion, So great Envy had 
this Sack occaſioned, that when Mr. All- 
. <vortby and the other Geniry were gone 
from Church, the Rage, which had hitherto 
been confined, burſt into anUproar, and, hav- 
ing vented itſelf at firſt in opprobrious Words, 
Laughs, Hiſſes, and Geſtures, betook it- 
ſelf at laſt to certain - miſſile Weapons; 
which, though from their plaſtic Nature 
they threatened neither the Loſs of Life or 
of Limb, were however ſufficiently dreadful 
to a well-drefled Lady. Aolly had too 
much Spirit to bear this Treatment tamely. 
Having therefore=————But hold, as we 
J are 
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are diffident of our own Abilities, let us here 
invite a ſuperior Power to our Aſſiſtance. K 


Ye: Muſes then, whoever ye ate, W3he 
love to ſing Battles, and principally thou; 
who whileom didſt recount the Slaughter 
in thoſe Fields where Huuibras and Trulla 
fought, if thou wert not ſtarved with thy 
Friend Butler, aſſiſt me on this great O- 
caſion. All things are not in the Power et 
all. C 


As a vaſt Herd of Cows im a fich Far- 
mer's Yard, if, while they are milked, they” 
hear their Calves at a Diſtance, lamenting - 
the Robbery which is then committing, roar” 
and bellow : So roared forth the Symerſer- 
ſbire Mob an Hallaloo, made up of almoſt 
as many Squawls, Screams, and other dif- 
ferent Sounds, as there were -Perfons, or 
indeed Paſſions, among them: Some 
were inſpired by Rage, others armed 
by Fear, and ettien had nothing in their 
Heads but the Love of Fun ; but chiefly 
Envy, the | Siſter of Satan, and his con- 
ſtant Companion, ruſhed among the Crowd, 
and blew up the Fury of the Women; who © 
no ſooner came up to Molly, than they 
pelted her with Dirt and Rubbiſh,” 


D2 Ally 
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Molly, having endeavoured in vain to 
make a handſome Retreat, faced about; 
and laying hold of ragged Beſs, who ad- 
vanced in the Front of the Enemy, ſhe at 
one Blow felled her to the Ground. The 
whole Army of the Enemy (though near a 
hundred in Number) ſeeing the Fate of 


their General, gave back many Paces, and 


retired behind a new-dug Grave; for the 


Church-yard was the Field of Battle, where 


there was to be a Funeral that very Even- 
ing. Molly purſued her Victory, and catch- 
ing up a Skull which lay on the Side of the 
Grave, diſcharged it with ſuch Fury, that 
having hit a Taylor on the Head, the two 
Skulls ſent equally forth a hollow Sound at 


their Meeting, and the Taylor took pre- 


ſently meaſure of his Length on the Ground, 
where the Skulls lay ſide by ſide, and it was 
doubtful which was the moſt valuable of the 
two. Molly then taking a Thigh Bone 
in her Hand, fell in among the flying 
Ranks, and dealing her Blows with great 
-Liberality on either Side, overthrew the 


Carcaſs of many a mighty Heroe and 


Heroine. | 


ound, O Muſe, the Names of thoſe 


who fell on this fatal Day, Firſt Jemmy 
| Ke! 


Teedle 


* 
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Tweedle felt on his hinder Head the direful 
Bone. Him the pleaſant Banks of ſweetly 
winding Stower had nouriſhed, where he 
firſt learnt the vocal Art, with which, wan- 
dring up and down at Wakes and Fairs, 
' he cheered the rural Nymphs and Swains, 
when upon the Green they interweave the 
ſprightly Dance; while he himſelf ſtood fid- 
ling and jumping to his own Mufic, How 
little now avails his Fiddle? He thumps 
the verdant Floor with his Carcaſs. Next 
old Echepole, the Sow-gelder, received a 
Blow in his Forehead from our Amazonian 
Heroine,” and immediately fell to the 
Ground, He was a ſwinging fat Fellow, 
and fell with almoſt as much Noiſe as a 
Houſe. His Tobacco-box dropt at the 
ſame Time from his Pocket, which Molly 
took up as lawful Spoils, Then Kate of 
the Mill tumbled unfortunately over a 
Tombſtone, which catching hold of her un- 
gartered Stocking, inverted the Order of 
Nature, and gave her Heels the Superiority 
to her Head. Betty Pippin, with young 
Roger her Lover, fell both to the Ground. 
Where, O perverſe Fate, ſhe ſalutes the 
Earth, and he the Sky, Tom Freckle, the 
Smith's Son, was the next Victim to her 
Rage. He was an ingenious Workman, 
and made excellent Pattins ; nay the very 
D 3 Pattin 
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Patein with which he was knocked down 
was his o.]n Workmanſhip, Had he been 
at that Time finging Pſalms in the Church, 


he would have avoided a broken Sad. 


Miſs Crow, the Daughter of a Farmer; 
Jabn Giddiſh, himſelf a Farmer; Nan 
Slouch, Eſtber Codling, Will Stray, Tem 
Bennet; the three Miſſes Potter, whoſe 


Father keeps the Sign of the Red Lion. 


Betty Chambermaid, Fack Oſtler, and many 


. others of inferior Note, lay rolling among 
the Graves. 


Not that the ſtrenuous Arm of Molly 
reached all theſe; for many of them in their 


E light ene each other. 


But now Fortune, fearing ſhe had ated 
out of Character, and had inclined too long to 


the ſame Side, eſpecially as it was the right 


Side, haſtily turned about : For now Goody 
-Brewn, whom Zekiel Brown careſſes in his 


Arms; nor he alone, but half the Pariſh 


beſides; fo famous was ſhe in the Fields of 
Venus, nor indeed leſs in thoſe of Mars. 
The Trophies of both theſe, her Huſband 
always bore about on his Head and Face ; 
for if ever human Head did by its Horns 
diſplay the amorous Glories of a Wife, 
Lekiel's 
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Zekiel's did; nor did his well-ſcratched 
Fare leſs denote her Talents (or n. 
Talons) of a different Kind. a 


No longer bore this Amazon the ſhame- 
ful Flight of her Party. She ſtopt ſhort, 
and calling aloud to all who fied, ſpoke as 
follows: Te Somer/ſetfhire Men, or rather 
s ye Somerſetiſhire Women, are ye not 
* aſhamed, thus to fly from a ſingle Wo- 
man; but if no other will oppoſe her, I 
* myſelf and Joan Top here will have the 
Honour of the Victory.“ Having thus 
ſaid, ſhe flew at Melly Seagrim, and eaſily 
wrenched the Thigh Bone from her Hand, 
at the ſame Time clawing off her Cap from 
her Head. Then laying hold of the Hair of 
Molly, with her. Left Hand, ſhe attacked her 
ſo furiouſly in the Face with the Right, 
that the Blood ſoon began to trickle from 
her Noſe. Moly was not idle this while. 
She ſoon removed the Clout from the Head 
of Goody Brown, and then faſtening on her 
Hair with one Hand, with the other ſhe 
cauſed the ſame bloody Stream to iſſue forth 
from the Noſtrils of the Enemy. | 


When each of the Combatants had bore 
off ſufficient Spoils of Hair from the Head 
of her Antagoniſt, the next Rage was 

D 4 "againſt 
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againſt their Garments. In this Attack they 


exerted ſo much Violence, that in a very 


few Minutes, they were both naked to the 
middle, 


It is lucky for the Women, that the Seat 
of Fiſtycuff. War is not the ſame with them 


'as among Men ; but though they may ſeem 


a little to deviate from their Sex, when they 
go forth to Battle, yet I have obſerved they 
never ſo far forget it, as to aſſail the Boſoms of 
each other ; where a few Blows would be fatal 
to moſt of them. This, I know, ſome de- 
rive from their being of a more bloody In- 
chnation than the Males. On which Ac- 
count they apply to the Noſe, as to the Part 
whence Blood may moſt eaſily be drawn; 
but this ſeems a far-fetched, as well as ill- 
natured Suppoſition. 


Goody Broton had great Advantage of 


Molly in this Particular; for the former had 
indeed no Breaſts, her Boſom (if it may be 


ſo called) as well in Colour as in many 
other Properties, exactly reſembling an an- 
tient Piece of Parchment, upon which any 
one might have drummed a conſiderable 


while, without doing her any great Da- 
mage. 4 


Molly, 
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Molly, befide her preſent unhappy: Con- 
dition, was differently formed in thoſe Parts, 
and might, perhaps, have tempted the 
Envy of Brown to give her a fatal Blow, 
had not the lucky Arrival of Tom Jones at 
this Inſtant put an immediate End to the 
bloody Scene. e ee 


This Accident was luckihy owing to Mr. 
Sguare; for he, Maſter Blifil, and Jones, 
had mounted their Horſes, after Church, to 
take the Air, and had ridden about a Quar- 
ter of a Mile, when Square, changing his 
Mind, (not idly, but for a Reaſon which we 
ſhall unfold as ſoon as we have Leiſure) de- 
ſired the young Gentlemen to ride with him 
another Way than they had at firſt purpoſed. 
This Motion being complied with, brought 
" of Neceſſity back again to the Church- 
yarQ, $1 


| Maſter Bliſil, who rode firſt, ſeeing ſuch 
a Mob afſembled, and two Women in the 
Poſture in which we left the Combatants, 
ſtopt his Horſe to enquire what was the 
Matter, A Country Fellow, ſcratching his 
Head, anſwered him; I don't know 
* Meaſter un't I; an't pleaſe your Honour, 
here hath been a Vight, I think, between 
D 5 Goody 


58 The HISTORY of Book IV. 
Goody Brown and Mol Seagrim.“ Who, 
+ who, cries Tom? but without waiting 
for an Anſwer, having diſcovered the Fea- 
tures of his Molly through all the Diſcom- 
poſure in which they now were, he haſtily 
alighted, turned his Horſe looſe, and leap- 
ing over the Wall, ran to her. She now, 
firſt burſting into Tears, told him how bar- 
barouſly ſhe had been treated, Upon which, 
forgetting the Sex of Goody Brown, or per- 
haps not knowing it, in his Rage; for, in 
reality, ſhe had no feminine Appearance, 
but a Petticoat, which he might not ob- 
ſerve, he gave her a Laſh or two with his 
Horſewhip ; and then flying at the Mob, 
who were all accuſed by Melly, he dealt 
his Blows fo profuſely on all Sides, that un- 
teſs I would again invoke the Muſe, (which 
the good-natured Reader may think a little 
too hard upon her, as ſhe hath fo how's 
been violently ſweated) it would be impol- 
ſible for me to recount the Horſewhipping 
of that Day. | 


Having ſcoured the whole Coaſt of the 


Enemy, as well as any of Homer's Heroes 
ever did, or as Don Quixotte, or any Knight 
Errand in the World could have done, he 
returned to Molly, whom he found in a 
Condition, which muſt give both me and 


wy 
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my Reader Pain, was it to be deſcribed here. 
Tom raved like a Madman, beat his Breaſt, 
tore his Hair, ſtamped on the Ground, and 
vowed the utmoſt Vengeance on all who had 

been concerned. He then pulled off his 
Coat, and buttoned it round her, put his 
Hat upon her Head, wiped the Blood from 
her Face as well as he could with his Hand- 
kerchief, and called out to the Servant to 
ride as faſt as poſſible for a Side-ſaddle, or 
a Pillion, that he might carry her fate 
home, | 


Maſter Biß objected to the ſending away 
the Servant, as they, had only one with 
them; but as Square feconded the Order of 
Jones, he was obliged to comply. 


The Servant returned in a very ſhort 
Time with the Pillion, and Molly, having 
collected her Rags as well as ſhe could, was 
placed behind him. In which Manner ſhe 
was carried home, Square, Blifil, and Jones, 
attending. | | 


Here Jones, having received his Coat, gi- 
ven her a fly Kiſs, and whiſpered her that 
he would return in the Evening, quitted 
his Melly, and rode on after his Compa- 


nions, 
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CHAP, Ix 
cm Matters of no very peaceable 


0 


M OLLY had no ſooner apparelled 
herſelf in her accuſtomed Rags, than 
her Siſters began to fall violently upon her ; 
particularly her elder Siſter, who told her 
the was well enough ſerved, « How had 
* ſhe the Aſſurance to wear a Gown which 
young Madam Weſtern had given to 
Mother ! If one of us was to wear it, I 
* think,” ſays ſhe, I myſelf have the beſt 
Right; but I warrant you think it be- 
* longs to your Beauty. I ſuppoſe you 
* think yourſelf more handſomer than any 
© of us.” Hand her down the Bit of Glaſs 
© from over the Cupboard,” cries another, 
© I'd waſh the Blood from my Face before 
I tauked of my Beauty.“ © You'd better 
have minded what the Parſon ſays,” cries 
the eldeſt, and not a harkened after Men 
*.Yoke.* Indeed, Child, and ſo ſhe had,“ 
ſays the Mother ſobbing, «the hath brought 
* a Diſgrace upon us all. She's the vurſt 
of the Vamily that ever was a Whore.“ 
6 * need not upbraid me with that, of 
| ther, 
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s ther,“ cries Molly, you yourſelf was 
© brought to-bed of Siſter there within a 
© Week after you was married.“ Les, 
< Huſly,” anſwered. the enraged Mother, ſo 

I was, and what was the mighty Matter 
of that? I was made an honeſt Woman 
then; and if you was to be made an ho- 
© neſt Woman, I ſhould not be angry; 
but you muſt have to doing with a Gen- 
* tleman, you naſty Slut, you will have a 

«© Baſtard, Hufly, you will; and that I 
« defy any one to ſay of me.” 


In this Situation Black George found his 
Family, when he came home for the Pur- 
poſe before mentioned, As his Wife and 
three Daughters were all of them talking 
together, and moſt of them crying, it was 


ſame time before he could get an Oppor- 
tuhity of being heard; but as ſoon as ſuch 


an Interval occurred, he acquainted the 
Company with what Sophia had faid to 
him. | | 


Goody Seagrim then began to revile her 
Daughter afreſh, * Here, ſays ſhe, you 
have brought us into a fine Quandary in- 
* deed, What will Madam ſay to that 


big Belly? Oh that ever I ſhould live to 


« ſee this Day. 
= . angie; | Mall 
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Molly anſwered with great Spirit, And 
© what is this mighty Place which you have 
6 got for me, Father ?* (for he had not 

underſtood the Phraſe uſed by So- 
Pbia of being about her Perſon) I ſup- 
© poſe it is to be under the Cook; but I 


* ſhan't waſh Diſhes for any Body. My 


Gentleman will provide better for me, 
See what he hath given me this Aﬀer- 
© noon; he hath promiſed I ſhall never 
* want Money; and you ſhan't want Mo- 
© ney neither, Mother, if you will hold 
© your Tongue, and know when you are 
well.“ And ſo ſaying, ſhe pulled out ſe- 
veral Guineas, and gave her Mother one 
of them. | | 


The good Woman no ſooner felt the 
Gold within her Palm, than her Temper 
began (ſuch is the Efficacy of that Panacea) 
to be mollified. Why Huſband,” ſays 
ſhe, would any but ſuch a Blockhead as 
© you not have enquired what Place this 
© was before he had accepted it! Perhaps, 
* as Molly ſays, it may be in the Kitchin, 
and truly I don't care my Daughter 
© ſhould be a Scullion Wench : For poor 
© as I am, I am a Gentlewoman. And 
© thof I was obliged, as my Father, who 

* Was 
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* was a Clergyman died worſe than no- 
* thing, and ſo could not give me a Shil- 
6 ling of Potion, to undervalue myſelf, by 
© marrying a poor Man, yet J would have 
you to know, I have a Spirit above all 
* them Things. Marry come up, it would 
better become Madam Weſtern to look at 
Home, and remember who her own 
* Grandfather was. Some of my Family, 
© for ought I know, might ride in their 
* Coaches, when the Grandfathers of ſome 
* Voke walked a-voot. I warrant ſhe fan- 
6 cies ſhe did a mighty Matter, when ſhe 
* ſent us that old Gownd ; ſome of my Fa- 
* mily would not have picked up ſuch 
* Rags in the Street ; but poor People are 
always trampled upon. — The Pariſh need 
* not have been in ſuch a Fluſter with 
* Molly, — You might have told them, 
* Child, your Grandmother wore better 
* Things new out of the Shop, 5 61 


Well but, conſider,” cried George, 
What Anſwer ſhall I make to Madam? 
* I don't know what Anſwer,” ſays ſhe, 
* You are always bringing your Family 
into one Quandary or other. Do you 
remember when you ſhot the Partridge, 
the Occaſion of all our Misfortunes? Did 
not I adviſe you never to go into Squire 


Matteru's 


| 
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* Weſtern's Manor? Did not I tell you 
© many a good Year ago what would come 
© of it? but you would have your own 
© headſtrong Ways; yes, you would, * 
0 Vilan— 


_ Black George was, in the main, a peace- 
able kind of Fellow, and nothing choleric, 
nor raſb, yet did he bear about him ſome- 
thing of what the Antients called the Iraf« 
cible, and which his Wife, if ſhe had been 
endowed with much H}:i/dom, would have 


feared. He had long experienced, that 


when the Storm grew very high Argu- 
ments were but Wind, which ſerved rather 
to increaſe than to abate it. He was there- 
fore ſeldom unprovided with a ſmall Switch, 
a Remedy of wonderful Force, as he. had 
often eſſayed, and which the Word Vil- 
lain ſerved as a Hint for his ly. 


ing. 


No ſooner, therefore, had this Symptom 
ppeared, than he had immediate Recourſe 
to the faid Remedy, which though, as it 
is uſual in all very efficacious Medicines, 
it at firſt ſeemed to heighten and inflame 
the Diſeaſe, ſoon produced a total Calm, 
and reſtored the Patient to perfect Eaſe and 
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This is, however, a kind of Horſe- me- 
dicine, which requires a very robuſt Con- 
ſtitution to digeſt, and is therefore only 
proper for the Vulgar, unleſs in one ſingle 
Inſtance, yiz. where Superiority of Birth 
breaks out; in which Caſe, we ſhould not 
think it very / improperly applied by any 
Huſband ' whatever, if the Application 
was not, in itſelf ſo baſe, that, like cer- 
tain Applications of the Phyſical Kind 
which need not be mentioned, it ſo much 
degrades and contaminates the Hand em- 
ployed in it, that no Gentleman ſhould en- 
dure the Thought of any Thing ſo low and 
deteſtable. . er 


The whole Family were ſoon reduced 
to a State of perfect Quiet: For the Virtue 
of this Medicine, like that of Electricity, is 
often communicated through one Perſon to 
many others, who are not touched by the 
Inſtrument. To ſay the Truth, as they 
both operate by Friction, it may be doubt- 
ed whether there is not ſomething analo- 
gous between them, of which Mr. Freke 
would do well to enquire before he pub- 
liſhes the next Edition of his Book. = 


A 
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A Council was now called, in which, 
after many Debates, Moly Rill perſiſting 
that ſhe would not go to Service, it was 
at length reſolved, that Goody Seagrim 
herſelf ſhould wait on Miſs Veſtern, and 
endeavour to procure the Place for her el. 


der Dapghter, who declared great Readi- 
neſs to accept it; but Fortune, who ſeems. 
to have been an Enemy of this little Fami- 
ly, afterwards put a Stop to her Promo» 


C HAP. X. 


4 Story told by Mr. Supple, the Curate. 
The Penetration of Squire Weſtern, His 
great Love for his Daughter, and the Ke- 
urn to it made by her. 


A E next Morning Tom a 
| with Mr. Weſtern, and was at his 
Return invited by at Gentleman to Din- 
nNer. 


The * Sophia ſhone forth that Day 
with more Gaicty and Sprightlineſs than 
uſual. Her Battery was certainly levelled 
at our Heroe; though, I believe, ſhe her- 
elf ſcarce yet knew her own , ; 

ut 
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but if ſhe had any Deſign of — Arte 
the now ſucceeded. 


Mr. Supple,the Curate of Mr, Alkworthy's 
Pariſh, made one of the Company. He was 
a good-natured worthy Man ; but chiefly 
remarkable for his great Taciturnity at 
Table, though his Mouth was neyer-ſhut 
at it, In ſhort, he had one of the beſt Ap- 
petites in the World. However, the Cloth 
was no ſooner taken away, than he al- 
ways made ſufficient Amends for his S- 
lence : For he was a very hearty Fellow; 
and his Converſation. was often entertain · 
ing, never offenſive. 


At his firſt Arrival, whit was nana 
ately before the Entrance of the Roaſt-beef, 
he had given an Intimation that he hatl 
brought ſome News with him, and was 
beginning to tell, that he came that Mo- 
ment from Mr. Alkworthy's, when the 
Sight of the Roaſt-beef ſtruck him dumb, 
permitting him only to ſay Grace, and tb 
declare he muſt pay his Reſpect to the Ba - 
Tonet ; For fo he _ the Sirloin, ; 

When Dinner was over, being remind- 
ed by Sophia of his News, he began as 
follows, I believe, Lady, your Ladyſhip 

« obſery» 


19 
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© obſerved a. young Woman at Church 

« yeſterday at Even-ſong, who was dreſt in 
one of your outlandiſh Garments ; I think 
'* have ſeen your Ladyſhip in ſuch a one. 
However, in the Country, ſuch Dreſſes 
are 


A. avis in Terris, nigroq; fimillima Cycno, 


That is, Madam, as much as to ſay, 


© A rare Bird upon the _— and very | 


© like a black Swan, 


The Verſe is in Juvenal: butt to return 
* to what I was relating. I was ſaying 
* ſuch Garments are rare Sights in the 
Country, and perchance too, it was 
* thought the more rare, Reſpect being had 
to the Perſon who wore it, who, they 
< tell me, is the Daughter of Black George, 
your Worſhip's Game-keeper, whoſe 
« Sufferings I ſhould have opined, might 
have taught him more Wit than to dreſs 
forth his Wenches in ſuch gaudy Appa- 
rel. She created ſo much Confuſion in 
the Congregation, that if Squire All- 
worthy had not ſilenced it, it would have 
-1nterrupted the Service: For I was once 
about to ſtop in the Middle of the firſt 
* Leſſon, 
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Leſſon. Howbeit, nevertheleſs, after 
Prayer was over, and I was d 

© home, this occaſioned a Battle in the 
Church- yard, where, amongſt other Mil- 
chief, the Head of a travelling Fidler 
* was very much braken. This Morning 
the Fidler came to Squire Allwortihy for 
« a Warrant, and the Wench was brought 
* before him. The Squire was inclined to 
have compounded Matters; when, lo ! 
on a ſudden, the Wench appeared (I aſk 
* your Ladyſhip Pardon) to be, as it 
« were at the Eve of bringing forth a Ba- 
ſtard. The Squire demanded of her who 
* was the Father; but ſhe pertinaciouſly 
* refuſed to make any Reſponſe. So that 
* he was about to make her Mittimus to 
* Brigewel, when I departed. 


And is a Wench having a Baſtard all 
* your News, Doctor? cries Veſtern. 1 


* 


thought it might have been ſome public 


Matter, ſomething about the Nation. 


© I am afraid it is too common, indeed,“ 
© anſwered the Parſon, but 1 thought the 
* whole Story all together deſerved com- 
* memorating. As to National Matters, 
your Worſhip knows them. beſt. 2-0 
a 7 4 on- F 
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© Concerns extend no * chan yo 2 own 
© Pariſh,” 


Why ay,“ fays the Squire, -Fbelices | 
© I do know a little of that Matter, as | 


© you ſay ; but come, Tommy, drink about, 
8 the Bottle ſtands with you. 


Jom begged to be excuſed, for that he 
had particular Buſineſs ; and: getting 


up" | 
from Table, eſcaped the Clutches of the 


Squire who was riſing to ſtop him, and 
went off with very little Ceremony. 


The Squire gave him a good Curſe at 
his Departure; and then turning to the 
Parſon, he cried out, I ſmoke it, I ſmoke 
© it, Tom is certainly the Father of this 
© Baſtard,” Zooks, Parſon, you remem- 
© ber how he recommended the Veather. 
© her to me — d—n un, what a fly 
Buch *tis. Ay, ay, as ſure as Two- 

= pencey Tom is the Veather of the Baſtard.” 


+] ſhould be very ſorry for that, ſays 
© the: Parſon, « Why ſorry, cries the Squire; 
Where is the mighty Matter o't ? What, 
© T-ſuppoſe, doſt pretend that thee haſt 
never got a Baſtard? Pox! more good 
Luck's thine : for J warrant haſt a done 
t therefore many's the good Time ad _ 
our 
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« Your Worſhip is pleaſed: to be jocular,” 
anſwered the Parſon, _ but 1 do not only 
animadvert on the Sinfulneſs of the Ac- 
© tion, though that ſurely is to be greatly 
deprecated; but I fear his Unrighteouſ- 
« nels may injure him with Mr. Allworthy. 
And truly I muſt ſay, though he hath” 
the Character of being a little wild, I 
never ſaw any Harm in the young Man; 
© nor can I ſay I have heard any, ſave 
« what your Worſhip. now mentions, I 
« wiſh, indeed he was a little more regular 
© in his Reſponſes- at Church; but alto- 
*. gether he ſeems 

« Ingenut vultus puer ingenuiq; Puderis. . 

That is a claſſical Line, young 
Lady, and being rendered into Eng- 
« liſh, is, A Lad of an ingenuous Coun- 
* tenance and of an ingenuous Modeſty : 
For this was a Vurtue in great Re- 
pute both among the Latins and Greeks. 
* I muſt ſay the young Gentleman (for ſo: 
I think 1 may call him, notwithſtanding 
* his Birth) appears to me a very modeſty. 
civil Lad, and I ſhould be ſorry that he 
* ſhould do himſelf any Injury in Squire 
*. Alkvorthy's Opinion.“ 1 


« Poogh '' ſays the Squite, © Injury- 
„With Al/worthy ! Why Aluurthy loves 4 
« Wench 


=; The HisToRy of Book IV. 


« Wench himſelf. Doth not all the Coun- 
© try know whoſe Son Tom is? You muſt 


< talk to another Perſon in that Manner. I 


remember Al/worthy at College. 


1 thought,” ſaid the Parſon, « he had 
never been at the Univerſity. 


Les, yes, he was,“ ſays the Squire, 
and many a Wench have we two had 
* together. As errant a Whoremaſter as 
© any within five Miles o'un. No, no. It 


* will do'n no Harm with he, aſſure your 


« ſelf; nor with any Body elſe. Aſk So- 
_ © phy there—You have not the worſe Opi- 
nion of a young Fellow for getting a 
<- Baſtard, have you, Girl? No, no, the 
Women will like un the better for't.” 


This was a cruel Queſtion to poor Sopbia. 
She had obſerved Tom's Colour change at 
the Parſon's Story; and that, with his 
haſty and abrupt Departure, gave her ſut- 
ficient Reaſon to think her Father's Suſpi- 
cion not groundleſs. Her Heart now, at 
once, diſcovered the great Secret to her, 
which it had been ſo long diſcloſing by 
little and little ; and ſhe found herſelf high- 
ly intereſted in this Matter. In ſuch a 
Situation, her Father's malapert Queſtion 
| » ruſhing 
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ruſhing ſuddenly upon her, produced ſome 
Symptoms which might have alarmed a 
ſuſpicious Heart; but to do the Squire 
Juſtice, that was not his Fault. When ſhe 
roſe therefore from her Chair, and told 
him, a Hint from him was always ſufficient 
to make her withdraw, he ſuffered her to 
leave the Room; and then with great Gra- 
vity of Countenance remarked, * that it was 
better to ſee a Daughter over-modeſt, than 
over-forward ;* a Sentiment which was high 
ly applauded by the Parſon. 


There now enſued between the Squire 
and the Parſon, a moſt excellent political 
Diſcourſe, framed out of News-papers, and 
political Pamphlets ; in which they made 
a Libation of four Bottles of Wine to the 
Good of their Country ; and then, the 
Squire being faſt aſleep, the Parſon lighted 
oy Pipe, mounted his Horſe, and rodg 

ome, 


When the Squire had finiſhed his Half. 
hour's Nap, he ſummoned his Daughter to 
her Harpſichord ; but ſhe begged to be ex- 
cuſed that Evening, on Account of a vio- 
lent Head-ach, This Remiſſion was pre- 
ſently granted: For indeed ſhe ſeldom had 
Occaſion to aſk him twice, as he loved 

Vet. II. E her 
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her with ſuch ardent Affection, that by 
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gratifying her, he commonly conve; ed the 
igheſt Gratification to himſelf, She was 
really what he frequently called her, his 
little Darling; and ſhe well deſerved to be 
ſo: For ſhe returned all his Affection in 


the moſt ample Manner. She had pre- 


ſerved the moſt inviolable Duty to him in 
all Things; and this her Love made not 
only eaſy, but ſo delightful, that when one 
of her Companions laughed at her for 
placing ſo much Merit in ſuch ſcrupulous 
Obedience, as that young Lady called it, 
Sophia anſwered, * You miſtake me, Ma- 
< dam, if you think I value myſelf upon 
this Account: For belides that I am 


_ © barely diſcharging my Duty, I am like- 


< wile pleaſing myſelf. I can truly ſay, I 
< have no Delight equal to that of contri- 
< buting to my Father's Happineſs; and if I 
value myſelf, my Dear, it is on having 
this Power, and not on executing it.“ 


This was a Satisfaction, however, which 
zoor Sophia was incapable of taſting this 
Evening She therefore not only deſired 
to be excuſed from her Attendance a; the 
Harpſichord, but likewiſe begged that he 
would ſuifer her to abſent herſelf from Sup- 
per. To this Requeſt likewile the Squire 

. Agreed, 


— 
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agreed, though not without ſome Reluc- 


tance; for he ſcarce ever permitted her to 


be out of his Sight, unleſs when he was en- 


gaged with his Horſes, Dogs, or Bottle. 
Nevertheleſs he yielded to the Deſire of his 
Daughter, though the poor Man was, at 
the ſame Time, obliged to avoid his own 
Company, (if I may ſo expreſs myſelf) by 
ſending for a neighbouring Farmer to fit 
with him, 


CHAP. XI. 


The narrow Eſcape of Molly Seagrim, with 
ſome Obſervations for which we have been 
forced to dive pretty deep into Nature. 


OM JONES had ridden one of Mr. 
Weſtern's Horſes that Morning in the 


: Chaiſe : ſo that having no Horſe of his own 
in the Squire's Stable, he was obliged to go 
home on Foot. This he did ſo expeditiouſly, 


that he ran upwards of three Miles within 


the half Hour, 


Juſt as he arrived at Mr, Allworthy's out- 
ward Gate, he met the Conſtable and Com- 
pany, with Molly in their Poſſeſſion, whom 
they were conducting to that Houſe where 
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the inferĩor Sort of People may learn one 
good Leſſon, viz. Reſpect and Deference 
to their Superiors. Since it muſt ſhew them 
the wide Diſtinction Fortune intends be- 
tween thoſe Perſons who are to be corrected 
for their Faults, and thoſe who are not; 
which Leſſon, if they do not learn, I am 
afraid, they very rarely learn any other 
good Leſſon, or improve their — at 
the Houſe of Correction. 


A Lawyer may, perhaps, think Mr. A. 


dort hy exceeded his Authority a little in this 
Inſtance. And, to ſay the Truth, I 
queſtion, as here was no regular Informa- 
tion before him, whether his Conduct was 
ſtrictiy regular. However, as his Inten- 
tion was truly upright, he ought to be ex- 
cuſed in Foro Conſcientiæ, ſince ſo many ar- 
- bitrary Acts are daily committed by Magi- 
ſtrates, who have not this Excuſe to plead 
For themſelves. 


Tom was no ſooner informed by the Con- 
ſtable, whither they were proceeding, (in- 
deed he pretty well gueſſed it of himſelf) 

than he caught Molly in his Arms, and em- 
_ - bracing her tenderly before them all, ſwore 
he would murder the firſt Man who offered 
to has! hold of her, He bid her dry her 
Eyes, 
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Eyes, and be comforted; for wherever ſhe 
went, he would accompany her, Then 


turning to the Conſtable, who ſtood trem- 


bling with his Hat off, he deſired him, in a 
very mild Voice, to return with him for a 
Moment only to his Father, (ſo he now 
called Alkworthy) for he durſt, he ſaid, be 
aſſured, that when he had alledged what he 
had to fay in her Favour, the Girl would be 
diſcharged. | 


The Conſtable, who, I make no Doubt, 
would have ſurrendered his Prifoner, had 
Tom demanded her, very readily conſented 
to this Requeſt, So back they all went into 
Mr, Allworthy's Hall; where Tom delired 
them to ſtay till his Return, and then went, 
himſelf in Purſuit of the Good Man. As 
ſoon as he was found, Tom threw himſelf at 
his Feet, and having begged a patient Hear- 
ing, confeſſed himſelf to be the Father of 
the Child, of which Molly was then big. 
He entreated him to have Compaſſion on 
the poor Girl, and to conſider, if there 
was any Guilt in the Caſe, it lay principally 
at his Door, 23 1h 


© If there is any Guilt in the Caſe !* an- 
ſwered Alkvorthy warmly, are you then 
* ſo profligate and abandoned a Libertine, 
E 3 | to 
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to doubt whether the breaking the Laws 


© of God and Man, the corrupting and 
* ruining a poor Girl, be Guilt? I own, 
indeed, it doth he principally upon you, 
and ſo heavy it is, that you ought to ex- 
« pect it ſhould cruſh you.” 


Whatever may be my Fate, ſays Tom, 


let me ſucceed in my Interceſſions for the 


* poor Girl, I confeſs I have corrupted 
her; but whether ſhe ſhall be ruined de- 
* pends on you, For Heaven's Sake, Sir, 
* revoke your Warrant, and do not ſend 
* her to a Place which muſt unayoidably 
prove her Deſtruction,” 


Allworthy bid him immediately call a Ser- 
vant, Tom anſwered, there was no Occa- 
ſion; for he had luckily met them at the 
Gate, and relying upon his Goodneſs, had 
brought them all back into his Hall, where 
they now waited his final Reſolution, which, 
upon his Knees, - he beſought him might be 
in favour of the Girl; that ſhe might be 
permitted to go home to her Parents, and 
not be expoſed to a greater Degree of Shame 
and Scorn than muſt neceſſarily fall upon 
her. © I know, ſaid he, that is too much. Iknow 
© I am the wicked Occaſion of it. I will en- 
« deayourto make Amends, if poſſible; 8 

| ; 2 wy 
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«if you ſhall have hereafter the Goodneſs to 
forgive me, I hope I ſhall deſerve it,” 


Alkeorthy hefitated ſome Time, and at 
laſt ſaid, Well, I will diſcharge my Mit- 
« timus,—You may ſend the Conſtable to 
me.“ He was inſtantly called, diſcharged, 
and fo was the Girl, 


Tt will be believed, that Mr. Allworthy 
failed not to read Tom a very fevere Lecture 
on this Occaſion z but it is unneceſſary to 
inert it here, as we have faithfully tran- 
ſcribed what he ſaid to Jerny Jones in the 
firſt Book, moſt of which may be applied 
to the Men, equally with the Women. So 
ſenſible an Effect had theſe Reproofs on the 
young Man, who was no hardened Sinner, 
that he retired to his own Room, where he 
paſſed the Evening alone in much melan- 
choly Contemplation, | 


Alkvorthy was ſufficiently offended by this 
Tranſgreſſion of Jones; for notwithſtanding 
the Aſſertions of Mr. Weſtern, it is certain 
this worthy Man had never indulged him- 
ſelf in any looſe Pleaſures with Women, 
and greatly condemned the Vice of Incon- 
tinence in others. Indced, there is much 
Reaſon to imagine, that there was not the 
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leaſt Truth in what Mr. Weſtern affirmed, 
eſpecially as he laid the Scene of thoſe Im- 
purities at the Univerſity, where Mr. All. 
worthy had never been. In fact, the good 
Squire was a little too apt to indulge that 
Kind of Pleaſantry which is generally called 
Rodemontage ; but which may, with as much 
Propriety, be expreſſed by a much ſhorter 
Word ; and, perhaps, we too often ſupply 


the Uſe of this little Monoſyllable by others 


ſince very muchof what frequently paſſes in the 
World for Wit and Humour, ſhould, in 
the ſtricteſt Purity of Language, receive 
that ſhort Appellation, which, in Confor- 
mity to the well-bred Laws of Cuſtom, I 
here ſuppreſs, 


But whatever Deteſtation Mr, Allworthy 
had to this or to any other Vice, he was not. 
fo blinded by it, but that he could diſcern 
any Virtue in the guilty Perſon, as clearly, 
indeed, as if there had been no Mixture of 
Vice in the ſame Character. While he was 
angry, therefore, with the Incontinence of 
Jones, he was no leſs pleaſed with the Ho- 
nour and Honeſty of his Self. accuſation. 
He began now to form in his Mind the 
fame Opinion of this young Fellow which 


we hope our Reader may have conceived. 


And in ballancing his Faults with his Per- 
fections, 
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fections, the latter ſeemed rather to prepon- 
derate. | 


It was to no Purpoſe, therefore, that 
Thwackum, who was immediately charged 
by Mr. Blifil with the Story, unbended all 
his Rancour againſt poor Tem. Allwortby 
gave a patient Hearing to theſe Invectives, 
and then anſwered coldly ; That young 
Men of Tom's Complexion were too ge- 
« nerally addicted to this Vice; but he be- 
« lieved That Youth was ſincerely affected 
with what he had ſaid to him on the Oc- 
caſion, and he hoped he would not tranſ- 
« preſs again.“ So that, as the Days of 
whipping were at an End, the Tutor had 
no other Vent but his own Mouth for his 


Gall, -the uſual poor Reſource of impoten 
Revenge. EY 

But Square, who was a leſs violent, was 
a much more artful Man; and as he hated 
Jones more, perhaps, than Thwackum him- 
ſelf, ſo he contrived to do him more Mi- 
chief in the Mind of Mr. Alizworthy. 


The Reader muſt remember the ſeveral 
little Incidents of the Partridge, the Horſe; 
and the Bible, which were recounted in the 
ſecond Book, - By all which Jones had ra- 
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ther improved than injured the Affection 
which Mr. Alkvorthy was inclined to enter- 
tain for him. The ſame, I believe, muſt 
have happened to him with every other 
Perſon who hath any Idea of F riendſhip, 
Generolity, and Greatneſs of Spirit; that is 
to ſay, who hath any Traces of Goodneſs 
in his Mind, 


_ Square himſelf was not unacquainted with 
the true Impreſſion which thoſe ſeveral In- 
ſtances of Goodneſs had made on the excel- 
lent Heart of Al/worthy ; for the Philoſo- 
pher very well knew what Virtue was, 
though he was not always, perhaps, ſteady 
in its Purfuit ; but as for Thwackum, from 
what Reaſon I will not determine, no ſuch 
Thoughts ever entered into his Head, He 
ſaw Jenes in a bad Light, and he imagined All- 
worthy ſaw him in the ſame, but that he was 
reſolved, from Pride and Stubbornneſs of Spi- 
rit, not to give up the Boy whom he had 
once cheriſhed, ſince, by ſo doing, he muſt 
tacitly acknowledge that his former Opinion 
of him had been wrong. 


Square therefore embraced this Opportu- 
nity of injuring Jones in the tendereſt Part, 
by giving a very bad Turn to all theſe be- 
97 Occurrences, © I am 4 
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Sir,“ ſaid he, to own I have been de- 


* ceived as well as yourſelf. I could not, 


* 
C 


I confeſs, help being pleaſed with what I 
aſcribed to the Motive of Friendſhip, 
though it was carried to an Exceſs, and 
all Exceſs is faulty, and vicious; but in 
this I made Allowance for Youth, Lit- 
tle did I ſuſpect that the Sacrifice of 
Truth, which we both imagined to have 
been made to Friendfhip, was, in reality, 
a Proſtitution of it to a depraved and de- 
bauched Appetite, You now plainly ſee 
whence all the ſeeming Generoſity of this 

oung Man to the Family of the Game- 

eeper proceeded, He ſupported the Fa- 
ther in order to corrupt the Daughter, and 
preſerved the Family from ſtarving, to 
bring one of them to Shame and Ruin. 
This is Friendſhip! this is Generofity ! 


As Sir Richard Steele ſays, Gluttons who 


give high Prices for Delicacies, are very 
worthy to be called generous; In ſhorr, 
I am reſolved, from this Inſtance, never 
to give Way to the Weakneſs of Human 
Nature more, nor to think any thing Vir- 
tue which doth not exactly quadrate with 


« the unerring Rule of Right.“ 


The Goodneſs of Allworthy had prevented 


thoſe Conſiderations from occurring to him- 
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ſelf; yet were they too plauſible to be abſo- 
lutely and haſtily rejected, when laid before 
his Eyes by another. Indeed what Square 
had ſaid ſunk very deeply into his Mind, 
and the Uneaſineſs which it there created 
was very viſible to the other; though the 
good Man would not acknowledge this, 
but made a very ſlight Anfwer, and forci- 
bly drove off the Diſcourſe to ſome other 
Subject. It was well, perhaps, for poor 
Yom, that no ſuch Suggeſtions had been 
made before he was pardoned ; for they 
certainly ſtamped in the Mind of Allworthy 
the firſt bad Impreſſion concerning Jones. 


Ca, XL 


Containing much clearer Malters; but which 
few from the ſame Fountain with thoſe in 
the preceding Chapter. 


HE Reader will be pleaſed, I believe, 

to return with me to Sophia, She paſ- 

fed the Night, after we ſaw her laſt, in no 
very agreeable Manner. Sleep befriended 
her but little, and Dreams leſs. In the 


Morning, when Mrs. Honour her Maid at- 


tended her, at the ulual Hour, ſhe was 
found already up and dreſt. 
Perſons 
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Perſons who live two or three Miles Di- 
ſtance in the Country are conſidered as next 
Door Neighbours, and Tranſactions at the one 
Houſe iy with incredible Celerity totheother, 
Mrs. Honour, therefore, had heard the 
whole Story of Molly's Shame; which ſhe, 
being of a very communicative Temper; had 
no ſooner entered the Apartment of her 
Miſtreſs, than ſhe began to relate in the 
following Manner : 


La Ma'am, what doth your La'ſhip 
think? the Girl that your La'ſhip ſaw at 
Church on Sunday, whom you thought 
© ſo handſome ; though you would not have 
thought her ſo handſome neither, if you 
* had ſeen her nearer; but to be ſure ſhe 
© hath been carried before the Juſtice for 
being big with Child, She ſeemed to me 
© to look like a confdent Slut; and to be 
* ſure ſhe hath laid the Child to young 
Mr. Jones. And all the Pariſh ſays Mr. 
« Allworthy is ſo angry with young Mr. 
Jones, that he won't ſee him. To be 
* ſure, one can't help pitying the poor 
© young Man, and yet he doth not deſerve 
much Pity neither, for demeaning him- 
« ſelf with ſuch Kind of Trumpery. Vet 
he is ſo Pretty a Gentleman, I ſhould be 


6 ſorry 
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* ſorry to have him turned out of Doors. 
] dares to ſwear the Wench was as wil- 
ling as he; for ſhe was always a forward 
© Kind of Body. And when Wenches are 
© ſo coming, young Men are not ſo much 
© to be blamed neither ; for to be ſure they 
do no more than what is natural. Indeed 
© it is beneath them to meddle with ſuch 
dirty Draggle-tails, and whatever happens 
© to them, it is good enough for them, 
And yet to be ſure the vile Baggages are 
* moſt in Fault. I wiſhes, with all my 
Heart, they were well to be whipped 
the Cart's Tail; for it is Pity they ſhould 
be the Ruin of a pretty young Gentle- 
man; and no body can deny but that 
Mr. Jones is one of the moſt handſomeſt 
young Men that ever 


She was running on thus, when Sophia, 
with a more peeviſh Voice than ſhe had 
ever ſpoken to bor in before, cried, © Prithee 
* why do'ſt thou trouble me with all this 
Stuff? What Concern have I in what 
© Mr. Jones doth? I ſuppoſe you are all 
6 alike, And you ſeem to me to be angry 
© it was not your own Caſe,” 


; J, Ma'am!' anſwered Mrs. Honour, 
© 1 am ſorry your Ladyſhip ſhould 22 
mor. « ſuch 
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«© ſuch an Opinion of me. I am ſure no- 
body can ſay any ſuch thing of me. All 
« the young Fellows in the World may go 
to the Divil, for me. Becauſe I faid he 
« was a handſome Man ! Every body ſays 
© jt as well as I—To be ſure, I never 
thought as it was any Harm to ſay a 
young Man was handſome ; but to be 
© ſure I ſhall never think him ſo any more 
© now; for handſome is that handſome 
© does. A Beggar Wench 


Stop thy Torrent of Impertinence,* cries 


Sophia, and ſee whether my Father wants 
me at Breakfaſt.” 


Mrs. Honour then flung out of the Room, 
muttering much to herſelf —— of which 


Marry come up, I aſſure you,“ was all that 
could be plainly diſtinguiſhed, 


Whether Mrs. Honour really deſerved 
that Suſpicion, of which her Miſtreſs gave 
her a Hint, is a Matter which we cannot 
indulge our Reader's Curioſity by reſolving. 
We will however make him Amends, in 


diſcloſing what paſſed in the Mind of 
Sophia, 


The 


88 We Hisrory of Book IV. 


The Reader will be pleaſed to recollect, 
that a ſecret Affection for Mr. Jones had 
inſenſibly ſtolen into the Boſom of this 
young Lady. That it had there grown to 
a pretty great Height before ſhe herſelf had 
diſcovered it. When ſhe firſt began to 


perceive its Symptoms, the Senſations were 


ſo ſweet and pleaſing, that ſhe had not 
Reſolution ſufficient to check or repel 
them; and thus ſhe went on cheriſhing a 
Paſſion of which ſhe never once con- 
ſidered the Conſequences, 


This Incident relating to Molly, firſt - 


opened her Eyes, She now firſt perceived 
theWeakneſs of which ſhe had been guilty ; 
.and though it cauſed the utmoſt Pertur- 
bation in her Mind, yet it had the Effect 
of other nauſeous Phyſic, and for the Time 
expelled her Diſtemper, Its Operation in- 
deed was moſt wonderfully quick; and in 
the ſhort Interval, while her Maid was ab- 
ent, ſo entirely removed all Symptoms, 
that when V'rs. Honour returned with a 
Summons from her Father, ſhe was be- 
come perfectly eaſy, and had brought her- 
ſelf to a thorough Indifference for Mr. Jones. 


T he Diſeaſes of the Mind do in almoſt 
every Particular imitate thoſe of the Body. 
For 
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For which Reaſon, we hope, That learned 
Faculty, for whom we have ſo profound a 
Reſpect, will pardon us the violent Hands 
we have been neceſſitated to lay on ſeveral 
Words and Phraſes, which of Right belong 
to them, and without which our Deſcrip- 
tions muſt have been often unintelligible. 


Now there is no one Circumſtance in 
which the Diſtempers of the Mind bear a 
more exact Analogy to thoſe which are called 
Bodily, than that Aptneſs which both have 
to a Relapſe, This is plain, in the violent 
Diſeaſes of Ambition and Avarice. I have 
known Ambition, when cured at Court by 
frequent Diſappointments, (which are the 
only Phyſic for it,) to break out again in 
a Conteſt for Foreman of the Grand Jury 
at an Aſſizes; and have heard of a Man 
who had ſo far conquered Avarice, as to 
give away many a Sixpence, . that com- 
forted himſelf, at laſt, on his Death-bed, by 
making a crafty and advantagious Bargain 
concerning his enſuing Funeral, with an Un- 
dertaker who had married his only Child. 


In the Affair of Love, which out of ſtrict 
Conformity with the Stoic Philoſophy, we 
ſhall here treat as a Diſeaſe, this Proneneſs 
to relapſe is no leſs conſpicuous. Thus it 
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happened to poor Sophia; upon whom, the 


very next Time ſhe ſaw young Jones, all 
the former Symptoms returned, and from 
that . Time cold and hot Fits alternately 
ſeized her Heart, 


The Situation of this young Lady was 
now very different from what it had ever 
been before. That Paſſion, which had for- 
merly been fo exquiſitely delicious, became 
now a Scorpion in her Boſom. She reſiſt- 
ed it therefore with her utmoſt Force, and 
ſummoned every Argument her Reaſon 
(which was ſurprizingly ftrong for her Age) 
could ſuggeſt, to ſubdue and expel it. In 
this ſhe ſo far ſucceeded, that ſhe began 
to hope from Time and Abſence a perfect 
Cure. She reſolved therefore to avoid Tom 
Jones, as much as poſſible z for which Pur- 
poſe ſhe began to conceive a Deſign of vi- 
firing her Aunt, to which ſhe made no 
Doubt of obtaining her Father's Conſent. 


- But Fortune, who had other Deſigns in 
her Head, put an immediate Stop to any 
ſuch Proceeding, by introducing an Acci- 
dent, which will be related in the next 
Chapter. 
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CHAP, XIE, 


A dreadful Accident which befel Sophia. 
The gallant Behaviour of Jones, and the 
more dreadful Conſequence of that Beha- 
viour to the young Lady; with a ſhort 
Digreſſion in Favour of the Female Sex. 


R. Weſtern grew every Day fonder 
M and fonder of Sophia, infomuch that 
is beloved Dogs themſelves almoſt gave 
Place to her in his Aﬀections ; but as he 
could not prevail on himſelf to abandon 
theſe, he contrived very cunningly to enjoy 
their Company, together with that of his 
Daughter, by inſiſting on her riding a hunt- 
ing with him. 


Sophia, to whom her Father's Word was 
a Law, readily complied with his Deſires, 
though ſhe had not the leaſt Delight in 
a Sport, which was of too rough and maſ- 
culine a Nature to ſuit with her Diſpoſition, 
She had, however, another Motive, beſide 
her Obedience, to accompany the old Gen- 
tleman in the Chace; for by her Preſence 
ſne hoped in ſome Meaſure to reſtrain his 
Impetuoſity, and to prevent him from bog 
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frequently expoſing his Neck to the ut- 
molt Hazard. 


The ſtrongeſt Objection was that which 
would have formerly been an Inducement 
to her, namely, the frequent Meeting with 
young Jones, whom ſhe had determined 
to avoid ; but as the End of the hunting 
Seaſon now approached, ſhe hoped, by a 
ſhort Abſence with her Aunt, to reaſon 
herſelf entirely out of her unfortunate Paſ- 
ſion; and had not any Doubt of being able 
to meet him in the Field the ſubſe- 
quent Seaſon without the leaſt Danger. 


On the ſecond Day of her Hunting, as ſhe 
was returning from the Chace, and was ar- 
rived within a little Diſtance from Mr. H-e/- 
tern's Houſe, her Horſe, whoſe mettleſome 
Spirit required a better Rider, fell ſuddenly to 
prancing and capering, in ſuch a Manner, 
that ſhe was in the moſt eminent Peril of 
falling. Tom Jones, who was at a little 
Diſtance behind, ſaw this, and immediately 
galloped up to her Aſſiſtance. As ſoon as 
he came up, he immediately leapt from 
his own Horſe, and caught hold of her's 
by the Bridle. The unruly Beaſt prefently 
Teared himſelf an End on his hind 2 

Or and 
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and threw his lovely Burthen from his Back, 
and Jones caught her in his Arms. 


She was ſo affected with the Fright, that 
ſhe was not immediately able to ſatisfy 
Jones, who was very ſollicitous to know 
whether ſhe had received any Hurt. She 
ſoon after, however, recovered her Spirits, 
aſſured him ſhe was ſafe, and thanked him 
for the Care he had taken of her. Jones 
anſwered, If I have preſerved you, Ma- 
« dam, I am ſufficiently repaid ; for I pro- 
© miſe yon, I would have ſecured you 
from the leaſt Harm, at the Expence of 
* a much greater Misfortune to myſelf, 
© than I have ſuffered on this Occaſion, 


What Misfortune, * replied Sophia, 
© eagerly, I hope you have come to no 
« Miſchief? * : 


© Be not concerned, Madam,“ anſwered 
Jones, Heaven be praiſed, you have ef- 
* caped ſo well, conſidering the Danger 
* you waSin, If I have broke my Arm, 
I conſider it as a Trifle, in Compariſon 
of what I feared upon your Account. 


Sophia then ſcreamed out, © Broke your 
Arm! Heaven forbid, 


© I'm 
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I am afraid I have, Madam, ' ſays Jones, 
© but I beg you will ſuffer me firſt to take 
Care of you. I have a Right-hand yet 
© at your Service, to help you into the 
© next Field, where we have but a ve 


little Walk to your Father's Houle,” 


Sophia ſeeing his left Arm dangling by 
his Side, while he was uſing the other to 
lead her, no longer doubted of the Truth. 
She now grew much paler than her Fears 
for herſelf had made her before. All her 
Limbs were ſeized with a Trembling, in- 
ſomuch that Jones could ſcarce ſupport her; 
and as her Thoughts were in no leſs Agita- 
tion, ſhe could not refrain from giving Jones 
a Look fo full of Tenderneſs, that it al- 


moſt argued a ſtronger Senſation in her 


Mind, than even Gratitude and Pity united 
can raiſe in the gentleſt female Boſom, 
without the. Aſſiſtance of a third more 
powerful Paſſion, h 


Mr. Weſtern, who was advanced at ſome 
Diſtance when this Accident happened, was 
now returned, as were the reſt of the Horſe- 
men. Sophia immediately acquainted them 
with what had befallen Jones, and begged 
them to take Care of him, Upon which, Ve- 

| ern, 
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ern, who had been much alarmed by 
meeting his Daughter's Horſe without its 
Rider, and was now overjoyed to find her 
unhurt, cried out, I am glad it is no 
« worſe, if Tom hath broken his Arm, we 
« will get a Joiner to mend un again.“ 


The Squire alighted from his Horſe, 
and procceded to his Houſe on foot, with 
his Daughter and Jones. An impartial 
Spectator, who had met them on the 
Way, would, on viewing their ſeveral 
Countenances, have concluded Sophia alone 
to have been the Object of Compaſſion ;: 
For as to Jones, he exulted in having pro- 
bably ſaved he Life of the young Lady, 
at the Price only of a broken Bone; and 
Mr. Weſtern, though he was not uncon- 
cerned at the Accident which had be- 
fallen Jones, was, however, delighted in a 
much higher Degree with the fortunate Ef- 
cape of his Daughter, 4 


TheGeneroſity of Sophia's Temper conſtru- 
ed this Behaviour of Jones into great Bravery 
and it made a deep Impreſſion on her Heart: 
For certain it is, that there is no one Qua- 
lity which ſo generally recommends Men 
to Women as this ; procceding, if we be- 
lieve the common Opinion, from that na- 
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tural Timidity of the Sex; which is, ſays 
Mr. Ofborne, fo great, that a Woman is 
© the moſt cowardly of all the Creatures 
© God ever made.“ A Sentiment more re- 
markable for its Bluntneſs, than for its 
Truth. Arifotle, in his Politics, doth 
them, I believe, more Juſtice, when he 
ſays, The Modeſty and Fortitude of 
< Men differ from thoſe Virtues in 
© Women ; for the Fortitude which be- 
© comes a Woman, would be Cowardice 
© in a Man; and the Modeſty which be- 
© comes a Man, wculd be Pertneſs in a 
* Woman.” Nor is there, perhaps, more 
of Truth in the Opinion of thoſe who 
derive the Partiality which Women are in- 
clined to ſhew to the Brave, from this Ex- 
ceſs of their Fear. Mr. Bayle (I think, in 
his Article of Helen) imputes this, and with 
greater Probability, to their violent Love of 
Glory ; for the Truth of which, we have the 
Authority of him, who, of all others, ſaw 
fartheſt into human Nature; and who in- 
troduces the Heroine of his Odyſſey, the 
great Pattern of matrimonial Love and 
Conſtancy, aſſigning the Glory of her 
Huſband as the only Source of her Affec- 
tion towards him, * 

* The Engl Reader will not find this in the 
Poem : For the Sentiment is Entirely left out in the 
Tranſlation, I 


How- 
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However this be, certain it is that the 
Accident operated very ftrongly on Sophia; 
and, indeed, after much Enquiry into the 
Matter, I am inclined to believe, that at 
this very Time, the charming Sophia made 
no leſs Impreſſion on the Heart of Jones; 
to fay Truth, he had for ſome Time be- 
come ſenſible of the . irreſiſtible Power of 
her Charms. 1% . 


The Arrival of a Surgeon. His Operations, 
and a long Dialogue between Sophia and ber 
Maid. 


| HEN they arrived in Mr, Maſteru's 
| Hall, Sopbia, who had totter'd a- 
long with much Difficulty, ſunk down in a 
Chair; but by the Aſſiſtance of Hartſhorn 
and Water, ſhe was prevented from faint- 
ing away, and had pretty well recovered 
her Spirits, when the Surgeon, who was 
ſent for to Jones, appeared. Mr. Weſtern, 
who imputed theſe Symptoms in his 
Daughter to her Fall, adviſed her to be 
preſently blooded by way of Prevention. 

Vor. II. F In 
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In this Opinion he was ſeconded by the 
- Surgeon, who gave ſo many Reaſons for 
bleeding, and quoted ſo many Caſes where 
| Perſons had miſcarried for want of it, that 
the Squire became very importunate, and 
indeed inſiſted peremptorily that his Daugh- 
ter ſhould be blooded. +1 
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Sophia ſoon yielded to the Commands of 
her Father, though entirely contrary to | 
her own Inclinations : For ſhe ſuſpected, 
I believe, leſs Danger from the Fright, 
than either the Squire or the Surgeon, 
She then ſtretched out her beautiful Arm, 
and the Operator began to prepare for his 
Work. 


= __ 


While the Servants were buſied in pro- 
viding Materials; the Surgeon, who im- 
puted the Backwardneſs which had ap- 
peared in Sophia to her Fears, began to 
comfort her with Aſſurances that there was 
not the leaſt Danger; for no Accident, he ſaid, 
could ever happen in Bleeding, but from 
the monſtrous Ignorance of Pretenders to 
Surgery, which he pretty plainly inſinuated 
was not at preſent to be apprehended. So- 
Þb:a declared ſhe was not under the leaſt Ap- 
prehenſion ; adding, if you open an Artery, 

2 I pro- 
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I promiſe you I'll forgive you ; Will 
* you,” cnes Weſtern, « D—n me, if I 
© will ; if he does thee the leaſt Miſchief, 
dn me, if I don't ha' the Heart's Blood 


© o'un out.” The Surgeon aſſented to 


bleed her upon theſe Conditions, and then 
proceeded to his Operation, which he per- 
formed with as much Dexterity as he had 
promiſed ; and with as much Quicknels : 
For he took but little Blood from her, ſay- 
ing, it was much ſafer to bleed again and 
again, than to take away too much at 
once. 


Sophia, when her Arm was bound up, 
retired : For ſhe was not willing (nor was 
it, perhaps, ſtrictly decent) to be preſent 
at the Operation on Jones. Indeed one 
Objection which ſhe had to Bleeding, (tho? 
ſhe did not make it) was the Delay which it 
would occaſion to dreſſing the broken Bone. 
For Veſtern, when Sophia was concerned, had 
no Conſideration, but for her; and as for 
Jones himſelf, he * ſat like Patience on a 
Monument ſmiling at Grief.” To ſay the 
Truth, when he ſaw the Blood fpringing 
from the lovely Arm of Sophia, he ſcarce 
thought of what had happened to himſelf. 


F 2 The 
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The Surgeon now ordered: his Patient to 
be ſtript to his Shirt, and then entirely 
baring the Arm, he began to ſtretch and 
examine it, in ſuch a Manner, that the 
Tortures he put him to, cauſed Jones to 
make ſeveral wry Faces; which the Surgeon 
obſerving, greatly wondered at, crying, 
What is the Matter, Sir? J am ſure it is 
< -impoſſible I ſhould hurt you.“ And then 
holding forth the broken Arm, he began a 
long and very learned Lecture of Anato- 
my, in which ſimple and double Fractures 
were moſt accurately conſidered, and the 
ſeveral Ways in which Jones might have 
broken his Arm were diſcuſſed, with pro- 

Annotations, ſhewing how many of 
theſe would have been better, and how 
many worſe than the preſent Caſe. 


Having at length finiſh*'d his laboured 
Harangue, with which the Audience, tho? 
it had greatly raiſed their Attention and 
Admiration, were not much edified, as they 
really underſtood not a ſingle Syllable of 
all he had faid, he proceeded to Buſineſs, 
which he was more expeditious in finiſhing, 
than he had been in beginning. 


Jones was then ordered into a Bed, 
which Mr. Weſtern compelled him to ac- 
| cept 
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cept at his own Houſe, and Sentence of 
Water-Gruel was paſſed upon him. 


Among the good Company which had 
attended in the Hall during the Bone-ſet- 
ting, Mrs. Honour was one; who being 
ſummoned to her Miſtreſs as ſoon as it was 
over, and afked by her how the young Gen- 
tleman did, preſently launched into extrava- 
gant Praiſes on the Magnimity, as ſhe called 

it, of his Behaviour, which, ſhe ſaid, was fo 
charming in ſo pretty a Creature.“ She then 
burſt forth into much warmer Encomiums on 
the Beauty of his Perſon; enumerating many 
Particulars, and ending with the Whiteneſs 
of his Skin. 


This Diſcourſe had an Effect on Sophie's 
Countenance, which would not perhaps 
have eſcaped the Obſervance of the ſaga- 
cious Waiting-woman, had ſhe once looked 
her Miſtreſs in the Face, all the Time ſhe 
was ſpeaking ; but as a Looking-glafs, 
which was moſt commodiouſly placed op- 
poſite to her, gave her an Opportunity of 
N thoſe Features, in which, of all 
others, ſhe took moſt Delight, ſo ſhe had 
not once removed her Eyes from that 
amiable Object during her whole Speech. 


F 3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Honour was ſo entirely wrapped up 
in the Subject on which ſhe exerciſed her 
Tongue, and the Object before her Eyes, 
that ſne gave her Miſtreſs Time to conquer 
her Confuſion; which having done, ſhe 
ſmiled on her Maid, and told her, She 
* was certainly 1 in Love with this young 
Fellow.“ I in Love,* Madam! anſwers 
ſhe, upon my Word, Ma'am, I aſſure 
you, Ma'am, upon my Soul, Ma'am, I 
* am not.“ Why if you was, cries her 
Miſtreſs, I ſee no Reaſon that you 


© ſhould be aſhamed of it; for he is cer- 
* tainly a pretty Fellow—Yes, Ma'am, 
« anſwered the other © That he is, the moſt. 


* handſomeſt Man I ever ſaw in my Life, 
« Yes, to be ſure, that he is, and, as your 
* Ladyſhip ſays, I don't know why I 


« ſhould be aſhamed of loving him, though 
he is my Betters. To be ſure gentle 


« Folks are but Fleſh and Blood no more 


than us Servants. Beſides, as for Mr. 


Janes, thof Squire Allworthy hath made a 
Gentleman of him, he was not ſo good 
as myſelf by Birth : For thof I am a 


* poor 'Body, I am an honeſt Perſon's, 


Child, an my Father and Mother were 
© married, which is more than ſome People 


can ſay, as high as they hold their Heads. 
o Marry, ; 


Q 
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Marry, come up! I aſſure you, my dirty 
« Couſin ! thof his Skin be ſo white, and 
© to be ſure, it is the moſt whiteſt that 
© ever was ſeen, I am a Chriſtian as well as 
_ © he, and no- body can ſay that I am baſe. 
born, my grand-father was a Clergy- 
man“, and would have been very angry, 
] believe, to have thought any of his Fa- 
* mily ſhould have taken up with Molly. 
« Seagrim's dirty Leavings. 


Perhaps Sophia might have ſuffered her 
Maid to run on in this Manner, from wanting 
ſufficient Spirits to ſtop her Tongue, which 
the Reader may probably conjecture was 
no very eaſy Taſk : For, certainly 
there were ſome Paſſages in her Speech, 
which were far from being agreeable to the 
Lady. However, ſhe now checked the 
Torrent, as there ſeemed no End of its 
Flowing. I wonder, ſays ſhe, * at your © 
Aſſurance in daring to talk thus of one 
* of my Father's Friends. As to the 
* Wench, I order you never to mention 


to 


* This is the ſecond Perſon of low Condition whom 
we have recorded in this Hiſtory, to have ſprung from 
the Clergy. It is to be hoped ſuch Inſtances will, in 
_ Ages, omar ſome Proviſion is made for the 

amilies of the inferior Clergy, appear ſtranger than 
they can be thought at preſent. is (Het 
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to the young Gentleman's Birth, thoſe 
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her Name to me. And, with Regard 


who can ſay nothing more to his Diſ- 
advantage, may as well be ſilent on that 


Head, as I deſire you will be for the fu- 


ture.“ 


I am ſorry, I have offended your 
Lady ſhip,' anſwered Mrs. Honour, I 


am ſure I hate Molly Seagrim as much as 
your Ladyſhip can, and as for abuſing 


Squire Zones, I can call all the Servants 
in the Houſe to witneſs, that when- 


ever any Talk hath been about Baftards, 


J have always taken his Part: For which 


of you,? ſays I to the Footmen, would 
not be a Baſtard, if he could, to be made 
a Gentleman of? and,“ ſays I, I am 


ſure he is a very fine Gentleman ; and 


he hath one of the whiteſt Hands in the 
World: For to be ſure ſo he hath? 


and ſays I; one of the ſweeteſt tempered- 
eſt, beſt naturedeſt Men in the World 


he is, and ſays I, all the Servants and 
Neighbours all round the Country loves 
him. And, to be ſure, I could tell your 
Ladyſhip ſomething, but that I am afraid 
2 would offend you.“ What could 
u tell me, Honour, ſays Sophia. Nay, 

la am, to be ſure Vi meant nothing by 

4 
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it, therefore I would not have your 
© Ladyfhip be offended.” —* Prithee tell 
© me,” ſays Sophia, —* I will know it this 
Inſtant.“ Why, Maz'am,” anſwered Mrs. 
Honour, he came into the Room, one 
Day laſt Week when I was at Work, 
and there lay your Ladyſhip's Muff on a 
© Chair, and to be ſure he put his Hands 
into it, that very Muff your 1 Ol 
6: gave me but yeſterday z; La,“ fays I, 
Mr. Jones, you will ſtretch my Lady's 
Muff and ſpoil it; but he ſtill kept his 
© Hands in it, and then he kiſſed it — to 
© be ſure, I hardly ever faw ſuch a Kiſs in 
© my Life as he gave it.“ I ſuppoſe he 
* did not know it was mine,* reply*d So- 
phia. * Your Ladyſhip ſhall hear, Ma'amz 
He kiſſed it again and again, and faid it 
was the prettieſt Muff in the World.“ 
La! Sir,? ſays I, you have ſeen it a 
© hundred Times,'—“ Yes, Mrs. Honour,“ 
cry*d he; but who can ſee any thing 
beautiful in the Preſence of your Lady 
but herſelf : Nay, that's not all neither, 
but I hope your Ladyſhip won't be offend- 
ed, for to be ſure he meant nothing: One 
* Day as your Ladyſhip was playing on 
* the Harplicord to my Maſter, Mr. Jones 
was ſitting in the next Room, and me- 
* thought he looked melancholy. LaY 
** F 5 lays 
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ſays I. Mr. Jones, what's the Matter? 
* A Penny for your Thoughts,“ ſays 1; 
* Why, Huſſy,“ ſays he, ſtarting up from 
a Dream, what can I be thinking of 
* when that Angel your Miſtreſs is play- 
* wg? And then ſqueezing me by the 
Hand — Oh! Mrs. Honour,“ ſays he, 
* how happy will that Man be  — and 
* then he ſighed; upon my Troth, his 
© Breath is as ſweet as a Noſegay — but 
© to be ſure he meant no Harm by it. So 
© I hope your Ladyſhip will not mention a. 
Word: For he gave me a Crown never 
to mention it, and made me ſwear upon 
© a Book, but I believe, indeed, it was 
not the Bible.“ 


Till ſomething of a more beautiful Red 
than Vermilion be found out, I ſhall fay 
othing of Sephia's Colour on this Occa- 
fon, Honour, ſays ſhe, I — if you 
vill not mention this any more to me, — 
nor to any Body elſe, I will not betray 
you — I mean I will not be angry; but 
7 am afraid of your Tongue. Why, 


my Girl, will you give it ſuch Liber- 
© ties?* _ * Nay, Ma'am,* anſwered ſhe, 


* to be ſure, I would ſooner cut out my 
Tongue than offend your Ladyſhip — ta 


© be ſure, I ſhall never mention a Word 


© that 
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that your Ladyſhip would not have me.” 
* Why I would not have you mention 
© this any more, ſaid Sophia, * for it may 
come to my Father's Ears, and he would 
be angry with Mr, Jones, tho? I really 
believe, as you ſay, he meant nothing, 
I ſhould be very angry myſelf if I ima- 
« gined? — * Nay, Ma*am,'” ſays Honour, 
] proteſt I believe he meant nothing. I 
thought he talked as if he was out of his 
« Senſes z nay, he faid he believed he was 
* beſide himſelf when he had ſpoken the 
Words. Ay, Sir,“ ſays I, © I believe ſo 
too.“ Tes, fays he, Honour, — but 1 
aſk your Ladyſhip's Pardon; I could tear 
my Tongue out for offending you.? * Go 
* on,' ſays Sophia, © you may meation any 
thing you have not told me before.“ 
Fes, Honour, ſays he, (this was ſome 
time afterwards when he gave me the 
Crown) © I am neither ſuch a Coxcomb, 
© or ſuch a Villain as to think of her, in 
any other Delight, but as my Goddes; 
* as ſuch I wilt always worſhip and adore 
* her while I have Breath, This was all, 
* Ma'am, I will be ſworn, to the beſt of 
my Remembrance; I was in a Paſſion 
with him, myſclf, till I found he meant 
no Harm.” * Indeed, Honour,” ſays So- 
Þhia, © I believe you have a real Affection 
7 F 6 + for 
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for me; I was provoked the other Day 
* when I gave you Warning; but if you 
© have a Defire to ſtay with me, you 
© fhall.” To be ſure, Ma'am,* anſwered 
Mrs. Honour, I ſhall never deſire to part 
* with your Ladyſhip. To be fare, I 
© almoſt cried my Eyes out when you gave 
© me Warning. It would be very ungrate- 
© ful in me, to deſire to leave your Lady- 
© ſhip; becauſe as why, I ſhould never get 
© ſo good a Place again. I am ſure I would 
© live and die with your Ladyſſſip — for, 
© as poor Mr. Jones ſaid, happy is the 


Here the Dinner-bell interropted a Con- 
verſation which had wrought ſuch an Ef- 
fect on Sophid, that ſhe was, perhaps, more 
obliged to her bleeding in the Morning, 
than ſhe, at the time, had apprehended 
ſhe ſhould be. As to the preſent Situation 
of her Mind, I ſhall adhere to a Rule of 
Horate, by not attempting to deſcribe it, 
from Deſpair of Succeſs. Moſt of my 
Readers will ſuggeſt it eaſily to them- 
ſelves, and the few who cannot, would not 
underſtand the Picture, or at leaſt would 
deny it to be natural, if ever ſo well 
draun. | | 
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THE 1 


Þ E 55 

Containing a Portion of Time, ſomewhat 

longer than Half a Year. 
CRAP. L 


Of Tux SE RIOU'S in writing; and for 
what Purpoſe it is introduced. | 


radventure there may be no Parts 
in this prodigious Work. which will 
give the Reader leſs Pleaſure in the peruſing, 
than thoſe which have given the Author 
the greateſt Pains in compoling. Among 
theſe probably may be reckoned thoſe 3 


2 
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tial Eſſays which we have prefixed to the 
hiſtorical Matter contained in every Book ; 
and which we have determined to be ef- 
ſentially neceſſary to this kind of Writing, 
of which we have ſet ourſelves at the 
Head. 


For this our Determination we do not 
hold curſelves ſtrictly bound to aſſign any 
Reaſon ; it being abundantly ſufficient that 
we have laid it down as a Rule neceſſary to 
be obſerved in all Profai-comi-epic Writ- 
ing. Who ever demanded the Reaſons of 
that nice Unity of Time or Place which is 
now eſtabliſhed to be fo eſſential to drama- 
tick Poetry ? What Critick hath been ever 
aſked why a Play may not contain twa 
Days as well as one, or why the Audience 
(provided they travel like Electors, with- 
out any Expence) may not be wafted Fifty 
Miles as well as five]! Hath any Commen- 
tator well accounted for the Limitation 
which an ancient Critic hath ſet to the 
Drama, which he will have contain neither 
more nor leſs than five Acts; or hath any 
one living attempted to explain, what the 
modern Judges of our Theatres mean 
that Word lot; by which they have hap- 
pily fucceeded in baniſhing all Humour 
rom the Stage, and have made the Theatre 

| 2 "=> | ; | as 
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as dull as a Drawing-Room? Upon all 
theſe Occaſions, the World ſeems to have 
embraccd a Maxim of our Law, viz, Cui- 
cunq;, in Arie ſua perito credendum eſt: For 
it ſeems, perhaps, difficult to conceive 
that any one ſhould have had enough of 
Impudence, to lay down dogmatical Rules 
in any Art or Science without the leaſt 
Foundation, In ſuch Caſes, therefore, 
we are apt to conclude there are ſound 
and good Reaſons at the Bottom, tho" we 
are unfortunately not able to ſee ſo far. 


Now, inReality, theWorld have paid toa 
great a Compliment to Critics, and have 
imagined them Men of much greater Pro» 
fundity than they really are. From thi 
Complaiſance, the Critics have been em- 
boldened to aſſume a Dictatorial Power, 
and have ſo far ſucceeded that they are now 
become the Maſters, and have the AC 
ſurance to give Laws to thoſe Authors, 
from . whoſe Predeceſſors they originally 
received them. v 


The Critic, rightly conſidered, is no 
more than the Clerk, whoſe Office is is to 
tranſcribe the Rules and Laws laid down. by 
thoſe great Judges, whoſe vaſt Strength of 
Genius hath placed them in the Light of 
Me 66: hd _  Legillato 
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Legiſlators in the ſeveral Sciences over 
which they preſided. This Office was all 


which the Critics of old aſpired to, nor did 
they ever dare to advance a Sentence, with- 


out ſupporting it by the Authority of the 
Judge from whence it was borrowed. 


But in Proceſs of Time, and in Ages 
of Ignorance, the Clerk began to invade 
the Power and aſſume the Dignity of his 
Maſter. The Laws of Writing were no 
longer founded on the Practice of the 
Author, but on the Dictates of the Critic. 
The Clerk became the Legiſlator, and 
thoſe very peremptorily gave Laws, whoſe 
Buſineſs it was, at firſt, only to tranſcribe 
them. | 


Hence aroſe an obvious, and, perhaps, 
an unavoidable Error : For theſe Critics 


being Men of ſhallow Capacities, very ea- 


fily miftook mere Form. for Subſtance. 
They acted as a Judge would, who ſhould 
adhere to the lifeleſs Letter of Law, and re- 
Jett the Spirit. Little Circumſtances which 
were, perhaps, accidental in.a great Author, 
were, by theſe Critics, conſidered to conſti- 
tute his chief Merit, and tranſmitted asEfſen- 
tials to be obſerved by all his Succeſſors. To 


theſe Encroachments, Time and Ignorance, 
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the two great Supporters of Impoſture, gave 
Authority; and thus, many Rules for good 
Writing have been eſtabliſned, which have 
not the leaſt Foundation in Truth or Nature; 
and which commonly ſerve for no other 
Purpoſe than to curb and reſtrain Genius, in 
the ſame Manner; as it would have re- 
ſtrained the Dancing maſter, had the many 
excellent Treatiſes on that Art, laid it 
down as an eſſential Rule, that wo} Man 
muſt dance in Chains. 


To, avoid, therefore, all endes 
of laying down a Rule for Poſterity, found- 
ed only on the Authority of ipſe dixit; 
for which, to ſay the Truth, we have not 
the profoundeft Veneration; we ſhall here 
wave the Privilege above contended for, 
and proceed to lay before the Reader, che 
Reaſons which have induced us, to inter- 


ſperſe theſe ſeveral qigreſſire Efla in the 
Courſe of this Work: 8 


And here we ſhall of Necefficy by led to 
Te a new Vein of Knowledge, which, 
t hath been diſcovered, hath not, to 
our Remembrance, been wrought om orr by 
any antient or modern Writer. Fhis 
Vein is no other than that of Contraſt 


m_ runs through all the Works of the 
Creation, 
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Creation, and may probably have a large 
Share in conſtituting in us the Idea of all 
Beauty, as well natural as artificial : For 
what demonſtrates the Beauty and Ex- 
cellence of any thing, but its Reverſe ? 
Thus the Beauty of” Day, and that of 
Summer, is ſet off by the Horrors of 
Night and Winter. And I believe, if it 
was | poſſible for a Man to have ſeen only 
the two former, he would have a very 


imperfect Idea of their Beauty. 


But to avoid too ſerious an Air: Can it 
be doubted, bur that the fineſt Woman in 
the World would loſe all Benefit of her 
Charms, in the Eye of a Man who had 
never | ſeen one of another Caſt ? The 
Ladies themſelves ſeem ſo ſenſible of this, 
that they are all induſtrious to procure 
Foils; nay, they will become Foils to 


themſelves; for I have obſerved, (at Bath 
particularly,) that they endeavour to ap- 


pear as ugly as price in the Morning, 
in 33 to ſet off that Beauty which they 
intend to ſnew you in the Evening. 


Moſt Artiſis have this Secret in Prac- 
tice, 'tho* ſome, perhaps, have not much 
ſtudied the Theory. The Jeweller knows 
that the fineſt Brilliant requires a Foll z and 


the 


r 
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the Painter, by the Contraſt of his Fi- 
gures, N acquires great boa 10855 


A gert Genius among us, will illuſtrate 
this Matter fully, I cannot, indeed, range 
him under any general Head of common 
Artiſts, as he hath a Title to be placed 


among thoſe 


Inventas, qui vitam excoluere per Artes. 
Who by invented Arts have Life improv'd. 


I mean here the Inventor of that moſt 
exquilite Entertainment; called the Engliſh 
Pantomime. | 


This Entertainment conſiſted of two 
Parts, which the Inventor diſtinguiſhed by 
the Names of the Serious and the Comic. 
The Serious exhibited a certain Number 
of Heathen Gods and Heroes, who were 
certainly the worſt and dulleſt Company 
into which an Audience was ever intro- 
duced; and (which was a Secret known to 
few) were actually intended ſo to be, in 
order to contraſt the Camic Part of the En- 
tertainment, and to diſplay the Tricks of 
2 to the better Advantage. | 


This 
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This was, perhaps, no very civil Uſe 
of ſuch Perſonages; but the Contrivance 
was nevertheleſs ingenious enough, and had 
its Effect. And this will now plainly ap- 

r, if inſtead of Serious and Comic, we 


ſupply the Words Duller and Dulleſt; for 


the Comic was certainly duller than any 
thing before ſhewn on the Stage, and 


could only be ſet off by that ſuperlative 


Degree of Dulnefs, which compoſed the 
Serious. So intolerably ſerious, indeed, 
were theſe Gods and Heroes, that Harle- 


quin (tho? the Znglih Gentleman of that 
Name is not at all related to the French 
Family, for he is of a much more ſerious 


Diſpoſition) was always welcome on the 


Stage, as he relieved the Audience from 


worſe Company: 
Judicious Writers have always practiſed 
this Art of Contraſt, with great Succeſs. 
I have been ſurprized that Horace ſhould 
cavil at this Art in Homer ; but indeed he 
contradifts himſelf in the very next Line. 


Indignor quandoque bonus dormitat Homerus, 
Ferum Opert longo fas eft obripere Somnum. 


I 
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1 grieve if e' er great Homer chance to ſleep, 
Let Slumbers on long Works have right to 
Creep. | n 


For we are not here to underſtand, as, 
perhaps, ſome have, that an Author actu- 
ally falls aſleep while he is writing. It is 
true that Readers are too apt to be ſa. aver- 
taken; but if the Work was as long as any 
of Olamixon, the Author himſelf is too 
well entertained to be ſubject to the leaſt 
Drowſineſs. He is, as Mr. Pape obſerves, 


Sleepleſs himſelf io give his Readers Sleep. 


To ſay the Truth, theſe ſoporific Parts are 
ſo many Scenes of Serious artfully inter- 
woven, in order to contraſt and ſet off the 
reſt ; and this is the true Meaning of a late 
facetious Writer, who told the Public, that 
whenever he was dull, they might be aſſured 
there was a Deſign in it. f 


In this Light then, or rather in this 
Darkneſs, I would have the Reader to 
conſider theſe initial Kſſays. And after this 
Warning, if he ſhall be of Opinion, that 
he can find enough of Serious in other 
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Parts of this Hiſtory, he may paſs over 
theſe, in which we profeſs to be laboriouſly 
dull, and begin the following Books, at 
the ſecond Chapter. 


.. 


In which Mr. Jones receives mam friendly 


Vifits during his Conſinement; with ſome 
fine Touches of the Paſſion of Love, ſcarce 
vifeble to the naked Eye. 


OM JONES had many Viſitors 
during his Confinement, tho' ſome, 
3 were not very agreeable to him. 
r. Allwortby ſaw him almoſt every Day; 
but tho* he pitied Tom's Sufferings, and 
greatly approved the gallant Behaviour 
which had occaſioned them, yet he thought 
this was a favourable Opportunity to bring 
him to a ſober Senſe of his indiſcreet Con- 
duct; and that wholſome Advice for that 
Purpoſe, could never be applied at a more 
proper Seaſon than at the preſent z when 
the Mind was ſoftened by Pain and Sick- 


_ neſs, and alarmed by Danger; and when 


its Attention was unembarraſſed with thoſe 
turbulent Paſſions, which engage us in the 


At 


ly 
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At all Seaſons, therefore, when the 
good Man was alone with the Youth, 
eſpecially when the latter was totally at 
Eaſe, he took Occaſion to remind him of 
his former Miſcarriages, but in the mildeſt 
and tendereſt Manner, and only in order to 
introduce the Caution, which he preſcribed 
for his future Behaviour; on which alone? 
he aſſured him, would depend his own 
« Felicity, and the Kindneſs which he 


© might yet promiſe himſelf to receive at 


© the Hands of his Father by Adoption 
© unleſs he ſhould hereafter forfeit his Good 
Opinion: For as to what had paſt,* he 
faid, © it ſhould be all forgotten and for- 
given. He, therefore, adviſed him to 
make a good Uſe of this Accident, that 
* ſoin the End it might prove a Viſitation 
for his own Good.” 


Thwackum was likewiſe pretty aſſiduous 
in his Viſits ; and he too conſidered a ſick 
Bed to be a convenient Scene for Lectures. 
His Stile, however, was more ſevere than 
Mr, Aliworthy's : He told his Pupil, 
that he ought. to look on his broken 
Limb as a Judgment from Heaven on 
© his Sins, That it would become him 
* to be daily on his Knees, pouring forth 

* Thankſgivings 
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| * Thankſpgivings that he had broken his Arm 
| only, and not his Neck ; which latter,” 
he faid, was very probably reſerved 
© for ſame future Occaſion, and that perhaps, 
{| © not very remote. For his Part,“ he ſaid, 
1 he had often wondered ſome Judgment 
„ © had not overtaken him before; but it 
might be perceived by this, that divine 
Puniſhments, tho' low, are always ſure.” 
Hence likewiſe he adviſed him to fore- 
© ſee, with equal Certainty, the greater 
< Evils which were yet behind, and which 
were as ſure as this, of overtaking him 
© in his State of Reprobacy. Theſe are," 
aid he, to be averted only by ſuch a 
' © thorough and ſincere Repentance, as is 
© not to be expected or hoped for, from one 
© fo abandoned in his Youth, and whoſe 
Mind, Iam afraid, is totally corrupted. 
It is my Duty, however, to exhort you 
© to this Repentance, tho? I too well know 
All Exhortations will be vain and fruitleſs, 
But /beravi Animam meam. I can accuſe my 
© own Conſcience of no Neglect; tho' it is, 
at the ſame time, with the utmoſt Con- 
© cern, I ſee you travelling on to certain 
* Miſery in this World, and to as certain 
Damnation in the next, . 
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Square talked in a very different Strain, 
He laid, ſuch Accidents as a broken Bone 
« were below the Conſideration of a wiſe 
Man. That it was abundantly ſufficient 
© to reconcile the Mind to any of theſe 
« Miſchances, to reflect that they are liable 
to befal the wiſcſt of Mankind, and are 
« undoubtedly for the Good of the whole.” 
He ſaid, it was a mere Abuſe of Words, 
to call thoſe Things Evils, in which there 
vas no moral Unfitneſs; that Pain, 
* which was the worſt Conſequence of ſuch 
* Accidents, was the moit contemptible 
thing in the World ,* with more of the 
like Sentences, extracted out of the Second 
Book of Tully's Tuſculan Queſtions, and 
from the Great Lord Shafteſbury. In pro- 
nouncing theſe he was one Day ſo eager, 
that he unfortunately bit his Tongue; and 
in ſuch a Manner, that it not only put an 
End to his Dilcourſe, but created much 
Emotion in him, and cauſed him to mutter 
an Oath or two: But what was worſt of 
all, this Accident gave, Thwackam, who 
was preſent, and who held all ſuch Doc- 
trine to be heatheniſh and atheiſtical, an 
Opportunity to clap a Judgment on his 
Back. Now this was done with ſo malici- 
ous a Sneer, that it totally unhinged (if 
I may fo fay) the Temper of the Philoſo- 
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pher, which the Bite of his Tongue had 
fomewhat ruffled; and as he was diſabled 
from venting his Wrath at his Lips, he 
had poſſibly found a more violent Merhod 
of revenging himſelf, had not the Surgeon, 
who was then Juckily in the -Room, con- 
trary to his own Intereſt, interpoſed, and 
preſerved the Peace. 


Mr. Blijfi! viſited his Friend Jones but 
ſeldom, and never alone. This worthy 
young'Man, however, profeſſed much Re- 

ard for him, and as great Concern at his 
Werne but cautiouſly avoided any 
Intimacy, leſt, as he frequently hinted, it 
might contaminate the Sobriety of his own 
Character: For which Purpoſe, he had 
conſtantly in his Mouth that Proverb in 
which Solomon ſpeaks againſt Evil Commu— 
nication. Not that he was ſo bitter as 
Thiackum ; for he always expreſſed ſome 
Hopes of Tom's Reformation; which, 
he ſaid, the unparallelled Goodneſs ſhewn 
by his Uncle on this Occaſion, muſt 
certainly effect, in one not "abſolutely 
abandoned; but concluded, © if Mr. Jones 
© ever offends hereafter, I ſhall not be able 
to ſay a Syllable in his Favour,* - 
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As to Squire Meſtern, he was ſeldom out 


of che Sick Room; unleſs when he was en- 


gaged either in the Field, or over his Botile. 

Nay, he would ſometimes retire hither to 
take his Beer, and it was not without Dif- 
ficulty, that he was prevented from fqrcing 
ones to take his Beer too: For no Quack 
ever held his Noſtrum to be a more general 
Panacea, than he did this; which, he ſaid, 

had mage Virtues in it than was in all the 
Phyſic in an Apothecary's Shop. He 
was, however, by much Entreaty, pre- 
vailed on to forbear the Application of 
this Medicine ; but from ſerenading his 


Patient every Hunting Morning with the 


Horn under his Window, it was 1 . 
ble to withhold him; nor did he ever 
lay aſide that Hollow, with which he 
entered into all Companies, when he viſited 
Jones, without any Regard to the ſick Per- 
ſon's being at that Time cuher e or 
alleep. 


This boiſterous Behaviour, as it meant 


no Harm, ſo happily it effected none, and 


was abündantly compenſated to Jones, as 
ſoon as he was able to fit up, by the Com- 
pany of Sopbia, whom the Squire then 


brought to viſit him; nor was it, indeed, 
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long before Jones was able to attend her to 
the Harpſichord, where ſhe would kindly 
condeſcend, for Hours together, to charm 
him with the moſt delicious Muſic, unleſs 
when the Squire thought proper to interrupt 


her, by inſiſting on Old Sir Simon, or ſome 


other of his favourite Pieces. 


Notwithſtanding: the niceſt Guard which 
Sophia endeavoured to ſet on her Behaviour, 
ſhe could not avoid letting fome Ap- 
pearances now. and then flip forth : For 
Love may again be hkened to a Diſeaſe in 
this, that when it is denied a Vent in one 
Part, it will certainly break out in another. 
What her Lips therefore concealed, her 
Eyes, her Bluſhes, and many little invo- 
luntary Actions, betrayed. 


One Day when Sopbia was playing on the 


Ha pſichord, and Jones was attending, the 
"Squire came into the Room, crying. There, 
Tom, I have had a Battle for thee below 


© Stairs with thick Parſon Thwackum. —He 


'* hath been a telling Altvorthy, before my 


Face, that the broken Bone was a Judg- 
ment upon thee. D.—n i-, ſays I, how 


can that be? Did not he come by it in De- 
fence of a young Woman? A Judgment 


© indeed ! Por, if he never doth any thing 
| « worle, 
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« worſe, he will go to Heaven ſooner than 
all the Parſons in the Country. He hath 
* more reaſon to glory in it, than to be 
« aſhamed of it,” Indeed, Sir, fays 
Jones, I have no Reaſon for either; but 
« if it preſerved Miſs Meſtern, I ſhall always 
« think it the happieſt Accident of my Lite” 
« —And to gu,* ſaid the Squire, to zet 
« Allworthy againſt thee vor it.---D--n un, 
if the Parſon had unt had his Petticuoats 
© on, I ſhould ha lent un a Flick; for 1 
love thee dearly, my Boy, and d----n 
me it there is any thing in my Power 
* which I won't do for thee. Sha't take 
* thy Choice of all the Horſes in my Stable 
* to-morrow Morning, except only the 
* Chevalier and Miſs Slouch.” Jones thanked 
him, but declined accepting the Offer.— 
* Nay,' added the Squire, © Shat ha the ſorrel 

Mare that Sophy rode. She coſt me fifty 
* Guineas, and comes ſix Years old this Graſs. 
If ſhe had coſt me a thouſand,” cries Jones 
paſſionately, * I would have given her to the 
Dogs.“ Pooh! pooh !* anſwered Weſtern, 
* what becauſe ſhe broke thy Arm. Shouldſt 
forget and forgive. I thought hadſt been 
* more a Man than to bear Malice againſt 
* a dumb Craature. Here Sophia inter- 
poſed, and put an End to the Converſation, 
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by deſiring her Father's Leave to play to 
Him; a Requeſt which he never refuſed. 


The Countenance of Sophia had under- 
gone more than one Change during the 
foregoing Speeches ; and probably ſhe im- 
puted the paſſionate Reſentment which Jones 
bad expreſſed againſt the Mare to a different 
Motive from that from which her Father 
had derived it. Her Spirits were at this 
Time in a viſible Flutter; and ſhe played 
fo intolerably ill, that had not Meſtern ſoon 
fallen aſleep, he muſt have remarked. it. 
Jones, however, who was ſufficiently awake, 
and was not without an Ear any mote than 
without Eyes, made forme Obſervations ; 
which being joined to all which the Reader 
may. remember to have paſſed formerly, 
gave him pretty ſtrong Aſſurances, when 
he came to reflect on the whole, tliat all 
was not well in the tender Boſortr of SS. 
An Opinion which many young Gentlemen 
will, I doubt not, extremely wonder at his 
not having been well confirmed in long ago. 
To confeſs the Truth, he had rather tos 
much Diffdence in himſelf, and was not 
forward enough in ſeeing the Advances of 
a young Lady ; a Misfortune which can only 
be cured by that early Town Education, 
which is ac preſent ſo generally in * 

hen 
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When theſe Thoughts had fully taken 
Poſſeſſion of Jones, they occaſioned a 
Perturbation in his Mind, which, in a Con- 
ſtitution leſs pure and firm than his, might . 
have been, at ſuch a Seaſon, attended with 
very dangerous Conſequences. He was 
truly ſenſible of the great Wortli of Sephia. 
He extremely liked her Perſon, no leſs ad- 
miretÞ her Accompliſhments, and tenderly 
loved her Goodneſs, In Reality, as he had 
never once entertained! any Thought of poſ- 
ſeſfing her, ror had ever given the leaſt 
voluntary lJagulgeriee to his Inclinatiens, he 
had a much ſtronger Paſſion for her than he 
himſelf was acquainted with. His: Heart 
now bruught forth the full Secret, at the 
fame Time that it aſſured him the adorable 
Object returned his Affection. ü 


RR 


Which all, who have no Heart, ll think 
to contain much ado abont nothing. 


CG Reader will perhaps imagine, 
the Senſations which now aroſe in 
Jones to have been fo ſweet and delicious, 
that they would rather tend to produce a 

G 4 cheerful 


128 The HisTory of Book V, 


cheerful Serenity in the Mind, than any of 
thoſe dangerous Effects which we have 
mentioned; but in fact, Senſations of this 
Kind, however delicious, are, at their firſt 
Recognition, of a very tumultuous Nature, 
and have very little of the Opiate in them, 
They were, moreover, in the preſent Caſe, 
embittered with certain Circumſtances, which 
being mixed with ſweeter Ingredients, tended 
altogether to compoſe a Draught that might 


be termed bitter ſweet ; than which, as no- 


thing can be more diſagreeable to the Pa- 
late, ſo nothing, in the metaphorical Senſe, 
can be ſo injurious to the Mind, 


For firſt, though he had ſufficient Foun- 
dation to flatter himſelf on what he had 


- obſerved in Sophia, he was not yet free from 


Doubt of miſconſtruing Compaſſion, or, at 
beſt, Eſteem, into a warmer Regard. He 
was far from a ſanguine Aſſurance that 
Sophia had any ſuch Affection towards him, 
as might promiſe his Inclinations that Har- 


_ veſt, which, if they were encouraged and 


nurſed, they would finally grow up to re- 
quire. Beſides, if he could hope to find no 
Bar to his Happineſs from the Daughter, 
he thought himſelf certain of meeting an 
effectual Bar in the Father; who, . though 


he was a Country Squire in his Diverſions, 


Was 


r we was” F5F 
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was perfectly a Man of the World in what. 
ever regarded his Fortune; had the moſt 
violent Affection for this only Daughter, 
and had often ſignified, in his Cups, the 
Pleaſure he propoſed in ſeeing her married 
to one of the richeſt Men in the County. 
Jones was not ſo vain and ſenſeleſs a Cox- 
comb as to expect, from any Regard which 


Weſtern had profeſſed for him, that he 


would ever be induced to lay aſide theſe 
Views of advancing his Daughter. He 
well knew that Fortune is generally the 


principal, if not the ſole Conſideration, 


which operates on the beſt of Parents in 
theſe Matters : For Friendſhip makes us 


warmly eſpouſe the Intereſt of others ; but is 


cold to the Gratification of their Paf- 


ſions. Indeed, to feel the Happineſs which: 


may reſult from this, it is neceſſary we 
ſhould poſſeſs the Paſſion ourſelves. As he 


had thereſore no Hopes of obtaining her 


Father's Conſent, ſo he thought to endea- 


vour to ſucceed without it, and by ſuch: 
Means to fruſtrate the Great Point of Mr. 


Moeſtern's Life, was to make a very ill Uſe 
of his Hoſpitality, and a very ungrateful. 
Return to the many little Favours received 
(however roughly) at his Hands. If he 
ſaw ſuch a Conſequence with Horror and 
Diſdain, how much more was he ſhocke 
* G 5 with 
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with what regarded Mr. Allevoriby; to 
whom, as he had more than filial Obligh- 
tions, fo had he for him more than filial 
Piety. He knew the Nature of that good 
Man to be ſo averſe to any Bafeneſs or 
Treachery, that the leaſt Attempt of fuch a 
Kind would make the guilty Perſon for ever 
odious to his Eyes, and the Name of that Per- 
ſon a deteſtable Sound in his Ears. The Ap- 


pearance of ſuch unfurmountable Difficul- 


ties was ſufficient to have inſpired him with 
Deſpair, however ardent his Wifhes had 
been; but even theſe were controlled by 
Compaſſion for another Woman. The Idea 
of lovely Molly now inttuded itſelf before 
him. He had fworn eternal Conſtancy in 
her Arms, and ſhe had as often vowed ne- 
ver to outlive his deſerting her. He now 
ſaw her in all the moſt ſhocking Poſtures of 
Death; nay, he conſidered all the Miſeries 
of Proftitution to which ſhe would be Hable, 
and of which he woukl be doubly the Occa- 
ſion , firſt by ſeducing, and then by deſerting 
her; for he well knew the Hatred which 
all her Neighbours, and even her owt 
Siſters, bore her, and how ready they would 


all be to tear her to Pieces. Indeed he had 


expoſed her to more Envy than Shame, or 
rather to the latter by Means of the former: 
For many Women abuſed her for being a 
8 g 4 | ; : ; Whore, 
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Whore, while they envied her her Lover 
and her Finery, and would have been them 
ſelves glad to have purchaſcd theſe at the 
ſame Rate. The Ruin, therefore, of the 
r Girl muſt, he foreſaw, unavoidably 
attend his deſerting her; and this Thought 
ſtung him to the Soul. Poverty and Di- 
ftreſs ſeemed to him to give none a Right 
of aggravating thoſe Mͤüsfortunes. The 
Meanneſs of her Condition did not repre- 
ſent her Miſery as of little Conſequence in 
his Eyes, nor did it appear to juſtiſy, or 
even to palliate, his Guilt, in bringing that 
Miſery upon her. But why do I mention 
Juſtification ; his own Heart would not ſuf- 
fer him to deſtroy a human Creature, ho, 
he thought, loved him, and had to that 
Love facrificed her Innocence. His own: 
good Heart pleaded her Cauſe; not as a. 
cold venal Advocate; but las he 8 . 
in the Event, and which muſt itſelf deeply 
ſhare in all the Agonies | its Owner brought 
on another. . 


When this cnnniiine 2 had ſuffi- 
ciently raiſed the Pity of Jones, by painting 
poor Molly in all the Circumſtances of 
Wretchedneſs; it artfully called in: the 
Aſſiſtance of another Paſſion, and repre-- 
lented the Girl in alkthe amiable Coleurs- ef 
n 6 Yeuth,, 


132 The HisTory of Book V 


Youth, Health, and Beauty; as one greatly the 
Object of Deſire, and much the more ſo, 
at leaſt to a good Mind, from being, at the 
ſame time, the Object of Compaſſion. 


Amidſt theſe Thoughts, poor Jones paſ- 
ſed a long ſleepleſs Night, and in the Morn- 
ing the Reſult of the whole was to abide by 
Melly, and to think no more of Sophia. 


In this virtuous Reſolution he continued 
all the next Day till the Evening, cheriſhing 
the Idea of Molly, and driving Sophia from 
his Thoughts ; but in the fatal Evening, 
a very trifling Accident ſet all his Paſſions 
again on Float, and worked fo total a 
Change in his Mind, that we think it de- 
cent to communicate it in a freſh Chapter. 


CHAP... + 


A little Chapter, in which is contained a litt's 
Incident, 


MONG other Viſitants, who paid 
their Compliments to the young Gen- 
tleman in his Confinement,. Mrs. Honeur: 
was one. The Reader, perhaps, when he 
reflects on ſome Expreſſions which have 5 
Wat merly 
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merly dropt from her, may conceive that 
ſhe herſelf had a very particular Affection 
for Mr. Jones; but, in reality, it was no 
ſuch thing. Tem was a handſome young 
Fellow ; and for that Species of Men Mrs. 
Honour had ſome Regard ; but this was 
rfectly indiſcriminate : For having been 
croſſed in the Love which ſhe bore a certain 
Nobleman's Footman, who had baſely de- 
ſerted her after a Promiſe of Marriage, fhe 
had ſo ſecurely kept together the broken 
Remains of her Heart, that no Man 
ever ſince been able to poſſeſs himſelf of any 
ſingle Fragment. She viewed all handſome 
Men with that equal Regard and Bene- 
nevolence, which a ſober and virtuous Mind 
bears to all the Good. She might, indeed, 
be called a Lover of Men, as Socrates was 
a Lover of Mankind, preferring one to an- 
other for corporeal, as he for mental Qua- 
lifications; but never carrying this Pre- 
ference ſo far as to cauſe any Perturbation 
in the philoſophical Serenity of her Temper: 


The Day after Mr. Jones had had that 
Conflict with hunſelf, which we have ſeen 
in the preceding Chapter, Mrs. Honour 
came into his Room, and finding him alone, 
began in the following Manner: La, Sir, 
a 3 think I have been? I warrants 


* you, 
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you, you would not gueſs in fifty Years 
but if you did gueſs, to be ſure, I 
«. mult not tell you neither. * Nay, if it 
© be ſomething which you muſt not tell me,” 
faid Jones, I ſhall have the Curioſity to 
* enquire, and I know you will not be 
© ſo barbarous to refuſe me. I don't 
* know,? crics ſhe, * why I ſhould refuſe 
«you neither, for that Matter; for to be 
« {ure you won't mention it any more. And 
for that Matter, if you knew where I had 
been, unleſs you knew what I had been 
about, it would not ſignify much. Nay, 
I don't ſee why it ſhould be kept a Secret, 
for my Part; for to be ſure ſhe is the 
« beſt Lady in the World.“ Upon this, 
Jones began to beg earneſtly to be let into 
this Secret, and faithfully promiſed not to 
divulge it. She then proceeded thus. Why, 
you muſt know, Sir, my young Lady 
<-ſent me to enquire after Molly Seagrim, 
and to ſee whether the Wench wanted any 
* thing; to be ſure, I did not care to go, 
 methinks; but Servants muſt do. what 
© they are ordered, —How could you un- 
© dervalue yourſelf ſo, Mr. Jones ?. So my 
© Lady bid me go, and carry her ſome 
< Linnen, and other Things, — She 
is too good. If ſuch forward Sluts 
< were lent to Bridewell, it would be * 

* Ur 
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« for them, I told my Lady, ſays I, Ma- 
dam, Your La'ſhip is encouraging Idle- 
© nefs— And was my Sepbia ſo good P 
ſays Jones. My Sophia! I aſſure you, 
* matry come up, anſwered Honour. * And 
yet if you knew all.----Indeed, if I was 
© as Mr, Jones, I ſhould look a little higher 
© than fuch Trumpery as Molly Seagrim.” 
What do you mean by theſe Words,” re- 
plied Jones, If I knew all?” I mean 
* what I mean, ſays Honour. Don't 
you remember putting your Hands in my 
Lady's Muff once? I vow I could almoſt 
find in my Heart to tell, if I was certain 
* my Lady would never come to the Hear- 
ing on't.'---- Zones then made ſeveral ſo- 
lemn Proteſtations. And Hencar proceeded 
then, to be ſure, my Lady gave me 
that Muff; and afterwards, upon hearing 
* what you had done Then you 
told her what I had done!” interrupted 
Jones. If I did, Sit,“ anſwered ſhe, * you 
need not be angry with me. Many's the 
© Man would have given his Head to have 
had my Lady told, if they had known--- 
for, to be ſure, the biggeſt Lord in the 
Land might be proud---but, I proteſt, I 
have a great Mind not to tell you.“ Jones 
fell to Entreatics, and ſoon prevailed on her 
to go on thus. You mult know then, Nr 
b | N 99 
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* that my Lady had given this Muff to 
me; but about a Day or two after I had 
told her the Story, ſhe quarrels with her 
© new Muff, and to be ſure it is the pret- 
* tieſt that ever was ſeen. Honour, ſays 
ſhe,---< this is an odious Muff ;---it is tor 
© big for me,---I can't wear it till I can 

get another, you muſt let me have my 
old one again, and you may have this in 
© the room on't— for ſhe's a good Lady, and 
« ſcorns to give a Thing and take a Thing, 
6:1 promiſe you that. Soto be ſure I 
fetched it her back again, and, I believe, 
© ſhe hath worn it upon her Arm almoſt 


ever ſince, and I warrants hath given it 
6. eons a Kiſs when novedy hath ſeen her. 


Here the Ovarian was interrupted. 
by. Mr, Weſtern himſelf, who came to ſum- 
mon Jones to the Harpſichord ; whither 
the poor young Fellow went all pale and 
trembling, This Weftern obſerved,” but, 
on- ſeeing Mrs. {{:nour, imputed it to a 
wrong Cauſe; and having given Jones 
a hearty Curſe between Jeſt and Earneſt, 
he bid him beat abroad, and not © poach up 
the-Game in his Warren. 


Sophia looked this Evening with more 
than | uſual Beauty, and we may believe it 
was no ſmall Addition to her Charms, 2 
| CE 
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the Eye of Mr. Jones, that ſhe now hap- 
pened to have on her Right Arm this very 
Muff. R 


She was playing one of her Father's fa- 
vourite Tunes, and he was leaning on her 
Chair, when the Muff fell over her Fingers, 
and put her out. This ſo diſconcerted the 
Squire, that he ſnatched the Muff from her, 
and with a hearty Curſe threw it into the 
Fire. Sopbia inſtantly ſtarted up, and 
with the utmoſt Eagerneſs recovered it from 
the Flames. | 


Though this Incident will probably ap- 
pu of little Conſequence to many of our 

eaders, yet, trifling as it was, it had ſo 
violent an Effet on poor Jones, that we 
thought it our Duty to relate it. In reality, 
there are many little Circumſtances too 
often omitted by injudicious Hiſtorians, 
from which Events of the utmoſt Impor- 
tance ariſe. The World may indeed be 
conſidered as a vaſt Machine, in which the 
great Wheels are originally ſet in Motion 
by thoſe which are very minute, and al- 
_ imperceptible to any but the ſtrongeſt” 

yes, 


| Thus, 
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Thus, not all the Charms of the incom- 
patable Sophia; not all the dazzling Bright- 
neſs, and languiſhing Softneſs of her Eyes; 
the Harmony of her Voice, and of her Per- 
ſon; not all her Wit, good Humour, 
Greatneſs of Mind, or Sweetneſs of Diſpo- 
fition, had been able ſo abſolutely to con- 
quer and enſlave the Heart of poor Jones, 
as this little Incident of the Muff, Thus 
the Poet ſweetly ſings of Troy. 


> Camꝛig: dolis lachrymiſqs conf? 
Quos neg; Tydides, nec Larifſeus Achilles, 
Nen anni dommore decem, non mils Carina. 


Wuat Diomedr, or Tbenis greater Son, 
A thouſand Ships, nor ten Years Siege 
had done, 


Fäalſe Fears, and fawning Words, the 


City won; 
7 Dry DEN, 


The Citadel of Jones was now taken by 
Surprize. All thoſe Confiderations of Ho- 
nout and Prudence, which our Heroe had 
lately with ſo much military Wiſdom placed 
as Guards over the Avenues of his Heart, 
ran away from their Poſts, and the God 
of Love marched in in Triumph. 

CHAS. 
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CHAP. v. 


very long Chapter, containing a very 
great Incident. | 


UT though this victorions Deity eaſily 

| expelled his avowed Enemies from the 
Heart of Jones, he found it more difficult 
to ſupplant the Gartiſon which he himſelf 
had placed there. To lay aſide all Alle. 
gory, the Concern for what muſt become 
of poor Molly, greatly diſturbed. and per- 
plexed the Mind of the worthy | Youth, 
The fuperior Merit of Sophra, totally ec» 
chpſed, of rather extinguiſhed all the Beau · 
ties of the poor Girt; but Compaſſion in- 
ſtead of Contempt ſucceeded to Love. He 
was convinced the Girl had placed all her 
Affections, and all her Proſpe& of future 
Happineſs in hini only, For this he 
had, he knew, given ſufficient Occaſion, 
by the utmoſt Profuſion of Tenderneſs to- 
wards her: A Tenderneſs which he had 
taken every Means to perſuade her he 
would always maintain. She, on her Side, 
had aſſured him of her firm Belief in his 
Promiſe; and had with rhe moſt; folemn 
Yows declared, that on his 2 uf 

a rea K- 
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breaking theſe Promiſes, it depended, whe- 
ther ſhe ſhould be the happieſt, or the moſt 
miſerable of Womankind. And to be the 
Author of this higheſt Degree of Miſery to 
a human Being, was a 'Thought on which 
he could not bear to ruminate a ſingle Mo- 
ment. He confidered this poor Girl as 
having ſacrificed to him every Thing in her 
little Power; as having been at her own 
Expence the Object of his. Pleaſure ; as 
ſighing and languiſhing for him even at 
that very Inſtant. Shall then, ſays he, my 
Recovery, for which ſhe hath fo ardently 
wiſhed ; ſhall my Preſence which ſhe hath 
ſo eagerly expected, inſtead of giving her 
that Joy with which ſhe. hath flattered her- 
ſelf, caſt her at once down into Miſery and 
Diſpair ? Can I be ſuch a Villain? Here, 
when the Genius of poor Molly feem'd tri- 
umphant, the Love of Sophia towards him, 
which now appeared no longer dubious, 
ruſhed _ his Mind, and bore away 
every Obitacle before it. 


At length it occurred to him, that he 
might poſſibly be able to make Molly 
amends another Way ; namely, by giving 
her a Sum of Money. This nevertheleſs, 
he almoſt deſpaired of her accepting, when 
he recollected the frequent and _— nt 

Au- 
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Aſſurances he had received from her, that 
the World put in Ballance with him, would 
make her no Amends for his Loſs. How- 
ever, her extreme Poverty, and chiefly her 
egregious Vanity (ſomewhat of which hath 
been already hinted to the Reader,) gave 
him ſome little Hope, that notwithſtanding 
all her avowed Tenderneſs, ſhe might in 
Time be brought to content herſelf with a 
Fortune ſuperiour to her Expectation, and 
which might indulge her Vanity, by ſetting 
her above all her Equals. He reſolved 
therefore, to take the firſt Opportunity of 
making a Propoſal of this Kind. A 


One Day accordingly, when his Arm was 
ſo well recovered, that he could walk eaſily 
with it ſlung in a Saſh, he ſtole forth, at a 
Seaſon when the Squire was engaged in his 
Field Exerciſes, and viſited his Fair one. 
Her Mother and Siſters, whom he found 
taking their Tea, informed him firſt that 
Molly was not at Home ; but afterwards, 
the elder Siſter acquainted him with a ma- 
licious Smile, that ſhe was above Stairs a- 
bed. Tom had no Objection to this Situa- 
tion of his Miſtreſs, and immediately af- 
cended the Ladder which led towards her 
Bed-Chamber ; 'but when he came to the 
Top, he, to his great Surprize, found the 

Door 
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Door faſt; nor could he for ſome Time 
obtain any Anſwer from within ; for Molly, 


as ſhe herlelf afterwards informed him, was 
faſt aſleep. 


The Extremes of Grief and Joy have 
been remarked to produce very ſimilar Ef- 
fects; and when either of theſe ruſhes on 
us by Surprize, it is apt to create ſuch a 
total Perturbation and Confuſion, that we 
are often thereby deprived of the Uſe of all 
our Faculties. It cannot therefore be won- 
dered at, that the unexpected Sight of 
Mr. Jones ſhould ſo ſtrongly operate on 
the Mind of Molly, and ſhould overwhelm her 
with ſuch Confuſion, that for ſome Minutes 
{he was unable to expreſs the great Rap- 
tures, with which the Reader will ſuppote 
| ſhe was affected on this Occaſion. As for 
Jenes, he was ſo entirely poſſeſſed, and as 
it were enchanted by the Preſence of his 
beloved Object, that he for a while Forgot 
| Sophia, and conſequently the principal. Pur- 
pole of his Viſit. 


This, however, ſoon recurred to his 
Memory; and after the firſt Tranſports of 
their Meeting were over, he found Means 
by Degrees to introduce a Diſcourſe on the 
fatal Conſequences which, muſt attend their 


Amour, 
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Amour, if Mr. Allworthy, who had ſtrictly 
forbidden him ever ſeeing her more, ſhould 
diſcover that he ſtill carried on this Com- 
merce. Such a Diſcovery, which his Ene- 
mies gave him Reaſon to think would be 
unavoidable, muſt, he ſaid, end in his 
Ruin, and conſequently in hers. Since, 
therefore, their hard Fates had determined 
that they muſt ſeparate, he adviſed her to 
bear it with Reſolution, and ſwore he would 
never omit any Opportunity through the 
Courſe of his Life, of ſhewing her the Sin- 
cerity of his Affection, by providing for 
in a Manner beyond her utmoſt Ex 

non, or even beyond her Wiſhes, if ever 
that ſhould be in his Power; concluding, 
at laſt, that ſhe might ſoon find ſome Man 
who would marry, -her, -and who would 
make her much happier than ſhe could be 
by leading a diſreputable Life with him. 


Melly remained a few Moments in Si. 
lence, and then burſting into a Flood of 
Tears, ſhe began to upbraid him in the fol- 


lowing Words. And is this your Love 


for me, to forſake me in this Manner, 
now you have ruined me? How often, 
when I have told you that all Men are 
* falſe and Perjury alike, and grow tired 
0 of us as ſoon as ever they havè had their 

« wicked 
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wicked Wills of us, how often have you 


* ſworn you would never forſake me? And 
can you be ſuch a perjury Man after all? 
What ſignifies all the Riches in the World 
to me without you, now you have gained 
* my Heart, ſo you have---you have----? 
VWhy do you mention another Man to me? 
I] can never love any other Man as long 
as | live, All other Men are nothing to 
me. If the greateſt Squire in all the 
* Country would come a ſuiting to me to. 
* morrow, I would not give my Company 
to him, No, I ſhall always hate and de- 
© ſpiſe the whole Sex for your Sake x 


She was proceeding thus, - when an Acci- 
dent put a Stop to her Tongue, before it 
had run out half its Career. The Room, 
or rather Garret, in which Molly lay, be- 


ing up one Pair of Stairs, that is to ſay, at 


the Top of the Houſe, was of a ſloping 
Figure, reſembling the great Delta of the 


Greeks. The Enzliſh Reader may, per- 


haps, form a better Idea of it, by being 
told, that it was impoſſible to ſtand upright 
any where but in the Middle. Now, as 
this Room wanted the Conveniency of a 
Cloſet, Molly had, to ſupply that Defect, 
nailed up an old Rug againſt the Rafters of 


the Houſe, which encloſed a little Hole 


- where 


1 
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where her beſt Apparel, ſuch as the Remains 
of that Sack which we have formerly men- 
tioned, ſome Caps, and other Things with 
which ſhe had lately provided herſelf, were 
hung up and ſecured from the Duſt. 


This incloſed Place exactly fronted the 
Foot of the Bed, to which, indeed, the 
Rug hung ſo near, that it ſerved, in a Min- 
ner, to ſupply the Want of Curtains. 
Now, whether Mh in the Agonies of 
her Rage, puſhed this Rug with her Feet; 
or, Jones might touch it; or whether 
the Pin or Nail gave way of its own 
Accord, Iam not certain; but as Molly pro- 
nounced thoſe laſt Words, which are record- 
ed above, the wicked Rug got looſe from its 
Faſtning, and diſcovered every thing hid be- 
hind it; where among «ther female Uten- 
ſils appeared (with Shame 1 write it, 
and with Sorrow will it be read) the 
Philoſopher Sguare, in a Poſture (for the 
Place would not near admit his ſtanding . 
upright) as ridiculous as can N be 
conceived. | 


The Poſture, indeed, in which he ſtood, 
was not greatly unlike that of a Soldier who 
ls tyed Neck and Heels; or rather re- 
ſembling the Att'tude in which we often 

Vol. II. 11 "= 


bl 


— — — 
* „ 
— — . — — e__—_— — — - 
— — >. _ _ S 
n — 


— — 

— — = 

. 
= —_— 


146 The HisTory }of Book V, 


ſee Fellows ia the public Streets of London, 
who are not ſuffering but deſerving Puniſh. 
ment by ſo ſtanding. He had a Night-cap 
belonging to Molly on his Head, and his two 
large "Eyes, the Moment the Rug fell, 
ſtared directly at Jones; ſo that when the 
Idea of Philoſophy was added to the Fi. 
gure now diſcovered, it would have been 
very difficult for any Spectator to have re- 
frained from immoderate Laughter, 


I queſtion not but the Surprize of the 
Reader will be here equal to that of Jones; 
as the Suſpicions which mult ariſe from the 
Appearance of this wiſe and grave Man in 
ſuch a Place, may ſeem ſo inconſiſtent 
with that Character, which he hath, doubt- 
Jeſs, maintained hitherto, in the Opinion 
of every one, 


But to confeſs the Truth, this Incon- 
ſiſtency is rather imaginary chan real. Phi- 
loſophers are compoſed of Fleſh and Blood 
us well as other human Creatures; and 
however ſublimated and refined the Theory 
of theſe may be, a little practical Frailty 
is as incident to them as to other Mortals. It 
is, indeed, in Theory only and not in Practice, 
as. we have before hinted, that conſiſts the 
Difference: For tho! ſuch great Beings (hop 
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They know 
very well how to ſubdue all Appetites and 
Paſſions, and to deſpiſe both Pain and Plez» 
ſure; and this Knowledge affords much 
delightful Contemplation, and is eaſily 
acquired! 3 but the Practice would be vexa- 
tious and troubleſome ; and, therefore, the 
ſame Wiſdom which teaches them to know 
this, teaches them to avoid carrying it into 
Execution. 


Mr, Square happened to be at Church, on 
that Sunday when, as the Reader may be 
pleaſed to remember, the Appearance of 
Molly in her Sack had cauſed all that Diſ- 
turbance, Here he firſt obſerved her and 
was ſo pleaſed with her Beauty, that he 
prevailed | with the young Gentlemen to 
change their intended Ride that Evening, 
that he might paſs by theHabitation of Molly, 
and, by that Means, might obtain a ſecond 
Chance of ſeeing her. This Reaſon, how- 
ever, as he did not at that time mention 
to any, ſo neither did we think proper to 
communicate it then to the Reader, 


Among other Particulars which conſtityt- 
ed the Unfitnels of Things in Mr. Sguares 
Opinion, Danger and Difficulty were two. 
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The Difficulty, therefore, which he ap- 
prehended there might be in corrupting 
this young Wench, and the Danger which 
would accrue to his Character on the 
Diſcovery, were ſuch ſtrong Diſſuaſives, 
that it is probable, he at firſt intended to have 
contented himſelf with the pleaſing Ideas 
which the Sight of Beauty furniſhes us with. 
Theſe the graveſt Men, after a full Meal of 
ſerious Meditation, often allow themſelves 
by Way of Deſert : For which Purpoſe, 
certain Books and Pictures find their Way 
jato the moſt private Receſſes ef their 
Study, and a certain liquoriſh Part of na- 


tural Philoſophy is often the principal $.b- 


ject of their Converſation, 


But when the Philoſoper heard a Day or 
two afterwards, that the Fortreſs of Virtue 
had already been ſubdued, he began to give a 
larger Scope to his Deſires. His Appetite 
was not of that ſqueamiſh Kind which can- 
not feed on a Dainty becauſe another hath 
taſted it. In ſhort, he liked the Girl the 
better for the Want of that Chaſtity, which, 
if ſhe had poſſeſſed ir, muſt have been a 
Bar to his Pleaſures z he purſued, and ob- 
- tained her, N 
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The Reader will be miſtaken, if he 
thinks Molly gave Square the Preference to 
her younger Lover: On the contrary, had 
ſhe been confined to the Choice of one only, 
Tom Fones would, undoubtedly, have been, 
of the two, the victorious Perſon. Nor 
was it ſolely the Conſideration that two 
are better than one (tho' this had its proper 
Weight) to which Mr. Square owed 
his Succeſs z the Abſence of Jones during 
his Confinement was an unlucky Circum- 
ſtance z and in that Interval, ſome well 
choſen Preſents from the Philoſopher ſo 
ſoftened and unguarded the Girl's Heart, 
that a favourable Opportunity became ir- 
reſiſtable, and Square triumphed over the 
poor Remains of Virtue which ſubſiſted 


in the Boſom of Molly. 


It was now about a Fortnight ſince this 
Conqueſt, when Jones paid the above- 
mentioned Viſit to his Miſtreſs, at a time 
when ſhe and Square were in Bed together. 


This was the true Reaſon why the Mother 


denied her as we have ſeen; for as the 
old Woman. ſhared in the Profits ariling 
from the Iniquity of her Daughter, ſhe 
encouraged and protected her in it to the 
utmoſt of her Power; but ſuch was the 


Envy and Hatred which the elder Siſter 


H 3 bore 


1.50 The HisToRy of Book V. 


bore towards Molly, that, notwithſtanding 
ſhe had ſome Part of the Booty, ſhe 
would willingly have parted with this 
to ruin her Siſter, and ſpoil her Trade, 
Hence ſhe had acquainted Jones with her 
being above Stairs in Bed, in Hopes that 
he might have caught her in Sgaare's Arms, 
This, however, Molly found Means to pre- 
vent, as the Door was faſtned; which 
gave her an Opportunity of conveying her 
Lover behind that Rug or Blanket where 
he now was unhappily diſcovered. 


 - Square no ſooner made his Appearance 

than Moelly flung, herſelf back in her Bed, 
cried out. ſhe was undone, and abandoned 
herſelf to Deſpair. This poor Girl, who 
was yet but a Novice in her Buſineſs, had not 
arrived to that Perfection of Aſſurance 
which helps off a Town Lady in any Ex- 
tremity z and either prompts her with an 
Excuſe, or elſe inſpires her to brazen out the 
Matter with her Huſband z who from Love 
of Quiet; or out of Fear of his Reputa- 
tion, and ſometimes, perhaps, from Fear 
of the Gallant, who, like Mr. Conſtant in 
the Play, wears a Sword, is glad to ſhut his 
Eyes, and contented to put his Horns in 
his Pocket: Molly, on the contrary, was 
ſilenced by this Evidence, and very fairly 


gave 
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gave up a Cauſe which ſhe had hitherto 
with ſo many Tears, and with ſuch ſolemn 
and vehement Proteſtations of the pureſt 
Love and Conſtancy, maintained. 


As to the Gentleman behind the Arras, 
he was not in much leſs Conſternation. He 
ſtood for a while motionleſs, and ſeemed 
equally at a Loſs what to ſay, or whither to 
direct his Eyes. Jones, tho“ perhaps the 
moſt aſtoniſhed of the three, firſt found his 
Tongue; and, being immediately recovered 
from thoſe uneaſy "Senſations, which Molly 
by her Upbraidings had occaſioned, he 
burſt into a loud Laughter, and then fa- 
luting Mr. Square, advanced to take him 
by the Hand, and to relieve him from his 
Place of Confinement. 


Square, being now arrived in the Middle 
of the Room, in which Part only he could 
ſtand upright, looked at Jones with a very 
grave Countegance, and fail! to him, 
Well, Sir, I fee you enjoy this mighty 
0 Diſcovery, and, I dare ſwear, taſte great 
Delight in the Thouzhts of expoſing me; 
but if you will conſider the Matter Fairly, you 


* will find you are yourſelt only to blame. I 
am not guilty of corrupting Innocence, I 
* have done nothing for which that Part of 
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the World which judges of Matters by the 
* Rule of Right will condemn me. Fit- 
< neſs is governed by the Nature of Things, 
© and not by Cuſtoms, Forms, or munici- 
pal Laws. Nothing is, indeed, unfit 
* which is not unnatural.* Well reaſoned, 
old Boy,“ anſwered Jones; but why 
* doſt thou think I ſhould deſire to expoſe 
* thee? I promiſe thee, I was never better 
« pleaſed with thee in my Life; and unleſs 
thou haſt a Mind to diſcover it thyſelf, 
this Affair may remain a profound Secret 
for me.“ Nay, Mr. Jones, replied 
Square, I wculd not be thought to un- 
* dervalue Reputation. Good Fame is a 
Species of the KATLo and it is by no 
Means fitting to neglect it. Beſides to 
murder one's own Reputation, is a kind 
of Suicide, a deteſtable and odious Vice. 
If you think proper, therefore, to con- 
ceal any Infirmity of mine; (for ſuch I 
may have, ſince no Man is perfectly per- 
ſect ;) I promiſe you I will not betray my- 
ſelf. Things may be fitting to be done, 
« which are not fitting to be boaſted of: 
for by the perverſe Judgment of the 
World, That often becomes the Subject of 
Cenſure, which is, in Truth, not only 
* innocent but laudable.* © Right! cries 
Jones, what can be more innocent than 
* the 
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« the Indulgence of a natural Appente ? 
or what more laudable than the Propaga- 
tion of our Species ?* To be ſerious 
with you,” anſwered Square, © I profeſs 
they always appeared ſo to me.* * And 
yet,“ ſaid Jones,” you was of a different 
Opinion when my Affair with this Girl 
was firſt diſcovered.“ Why, I mult - 
* confeſs, ſays Square, as the Matter 
vas miſrepreſented to me by that Par- 
* ſon Thwackum, I might condemn the 
Corruption of Innocence: It was that, 
Sir, it was that — and: that — : For 
you muſt know, Mr. Jones, in the Con- 
* {ideration of Fitneſs, very minute Cir- 
* cumſtances, Sir, very minute Circum- 
* ſtances cauſe great Alteration.— Well,“ 
cries Jones, be that as it will, it ſhall be 
* your own Fault, as I have promiſed you, 
if you ever hear any more of this Ad- 
* venture, Behave kindly to the Girl, and 
* I will never open my Lips concerning 
the Matter to any ont. And, Molly, do 
you be faithful to yqur Friend, and I will 
not only forgive your. Infidelity to me; 
© but will do you all the Service I can.“ 
So ſaying, he took a haſty Leave, and 
ſlipping down the Ladder, retired with 
much Expedition. 


H 5 Square 


134 _ The HisToky of Bock V. 


Square was rejoyced to find this Ad- 
venture was likely to have no worſe Con- 
cluſion; and as for Molly, being recovered 
from her Confuſion, ſhe began at firſt to up- 
braid Sguare with having been the Occaſion 
of her Loſs of Jones; but that Gentle- 
man ſoon found the Means of mitigating 
her Anger, partly by Careſſes, and partly 
by a ſmall Noſtrum from his Purſe, of 
wonderful and approved Efficacy in purging 
off the ill Humours of the Mind, and in 
reſtoring it to a good Temper. 

She then poured forth a vaſt Proſuſion 
of Tenderneſs towards her new Lover; 
turned all ſhe had ſaid to Jones, and Janes 
himſelf into Ridicule, and vowed, tho? he 
had had the Poſſeſſion of her Perſon, that 
none but Square had ever been Matter of 
ber Heart: 


— 4 4 9 * 


* 2 _—__ aca. Ow & AM . 


— SY W a; Mi: 5 Aa. 


ch. 6. « FOUNDLING. 155 


CHAP, VI. 


By comparing which with the former, the 
Reader may poſſibly correct ſome Abuſe 
which be hath formerly been guilty of, in 
the Application of the Word LOV E. 


HE Infidelity of Mo/ly, which 1055 

had now diſcovered, would, perhaps, 
have vindicated a much greater Degree of 
Reſentment than he expreſſed on the Oc- 
caſion; and if he had abandoned her di- 
rectly from that Moment, very few, I 
believe, would have blamed him. 


Certain, however; i It is, that he ſaw * 
in the Light of Compaſſion; and tho“ his 
Love to her was not of that Kind which 
could give him any great Uneaſineſs at 
her Inconſtancy, yet was he not a little 
ſhocked on reflecting that he had himſelf 
originally corrupted her Innocence ; for to 
this Corruption he imputed all the Vice, 
into which ſhe appeared now ſo 10 6 5 to 


plunge herſelf. 
I This 
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This Conſideration gave him no little 
Uncaſineſs, till Helty, the elder Siſter, was 


ſo kind ſome time afterwards entirely to 


cure him by a Hint, that one Vill Barnes, 


and not himſelf, had been the firſt Seducer 
of Melly; and that the little Child, which 


he had hitherto ſo certainly concluded to be 
his own, might very probably have an 
equal Title at leaſt, to claim Barnes for its 


Father. 


Jenes eagerly purſued this Scent when 
he had firſt received it; and in a very 
ſhort Time was ſufficiently aſſured that the 
Girl had told him Truth, not only by the 
Confeſſion of the Fellow, but, at all by 
_ of Mecl'y herſelf. 


This Nil Barnes was a County Gallant, 
and had acquircd as many Trophies of this 
Kind as any Enſign or Attorney's Clerk in the 
Kingdom. He had, indeed, reduced ſeveral 
Women to a State of utter Profligacy, had 


broke the Hearts of ſome, and had the Ho- 


nour of occaſioning the violent Death of one 
poor Girl, who had either drowned herſelf, 


or, what was rather more Probableg had 


been drowned by him. 
4 
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Among other of his Conqueſts, this Fel- 
low had triumphed over the Heart of Betty 
Seagrim. He had made love to her long 
before Melly was grown to be a fit Object 
of that Paſtime ; but had afterwards de- 
ſerted her, and applied to her Siſter, with 
whom he had almoſt immediate Succeſs. 
Now Will had, in reality, the ſole Poſſeſ- 
ſion of Molly's Affection, while Foxes and 
Square were almoſt equally Sacrifices to her 
Intereſt, and to her Pride, 


4 da had grown that implacable Ha- 
tred which we have before ſeen raging in 
the Mind of Betty; though we did not 
think it neceſſary to aſſign this Cauſe ſooner, 
as Envy itſelf was alone! adequate to all he 
Effects we have mentioned. | 


Fones was become 1 eaſy by Poſ- 
ſeſſion of this Secret with Regard to Molly; 
but as to Sophia, he was far from being in a 
State of Tranquility; nay, indeed, he way 
under the moſt violent Perm. :-His 
Heart was now, i I may uſe the, Metaphor, 
entirely. evacuated, and Sophia took able 
lute Poſſeſſion of it. He loved her with an 
unbounded Paſſion, and plainly ſaw the tender 
Sentiments ſhe had for him; yet could not 

this 
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this Aſſurance leſſen his Deſpair of obtaining 
the Conſent of her Father, nor the Horrors 
which attended his Purſuit of her by any 
| dan or treacherous Method. 


The Injury which he muſt thus do to 
Mr. Weſtern, and the Concern which would 
accrue to Mr, Al/worthy, were Circum- 
ſtances that tormented him all Day, and 
haunted him on his Pillow at Night. His 
Life was a conſtant Struggle between Ho- 
nour and Inclination, which alternately 
triumphed over each other in his Mind. 
He often reſolved, in the Abſence of Sophia, 
to leave her Father's Houſe, and-to ſee her 
no more; and as often, in her Preſence, 
forgot all thoſe Reſolutions, and determined 
to purſue her at the Hazard of his Life, 
and at the Forfeiture of what was much 
_—_ to him, 


This Confliẽt began ſoon to produce very 


ſtrong and viſible Effects: For he loſt all 
his uſual Sprightlineſs and Gaiety o 
Temper, and became not only melancholy 
when alone, but dejected and abſent in 
Company; nay, if ever he put on a forced 
Mirth, to comply with Mr. Veſtern's Hu- 
mour, the Conſtraint appeared ſo plain, that 
he may ſeem to haye been giving the 
ſtrongeſt 


r 
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ſtrongeſt Evidence of what he endeavoured 
to conceal by ſuch Oftentation, 


It may, perhaps, be a Queſtion, whether 
the Art which he uſed to conceal his Paſſion, 


or the Means which honeſt Nature em- 
ployed to reveal it, betrayed him moſt: 


For while Art made him more than ever 
reſerved to Sophia, and forbad him to addreſs 
any of his Diſcourſe to her; nay, to avoid 


meeting her Eyes, with the utmoſt Caution; 


Nature was no leſs buſy in counterplotting 
him, Hence, at the Approach of the young 
Lady, he grew pale ; and if this was ſud- 


den, ſtarted, If his Eyes accidentally met 


hers, the Blood ruſhed into his Cheeks, and 


his Countenance became all over Scarlet. 


If common Civility ever obliged him to 
ſpeak to her, as to drink her Health at Ta- 
ble, his Tongue was ſure to faulter. If he 
touched her his Hand, nay his whole 


Frame trembled. And if any Diſcourſe 
| tended, however remotely, to raiſe the 


Idea of Love, an involuntary Sigh ſeldom 
failed to ſteal from his Bofom. Moſt of 
which Accidents Nature was wonderfully 
induſtrious to throw daily in his Way. 


All theſe Symptoms eſcaped the Notice 


| of the Squire 3 but not ſo of Sophia, She 
: ſoon 


oon Breaſt. And this Recognition is, [ 
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ſoon perceived theſe Agitations of Mind in the 
Jones, and was at no Loſs to diſcover the thi 
Cauſe ; for indeed ſhe recognized it in her 


ſuppoſe, that Sympathy which hath been ſo 
often noted in Lovers, and which will ſuf- 
ficiently account for her being ſo much Ot 
quicker· ſighted than her Father. | dif 


But, to ſay the Truth, there is a more ſim- 
ple and plain Method of accounting for that fob 
prodigious Superiority of Penetration which | 
we mult obſerve in ſome Men over the reſt Pit 
of the human Species, and one which will not 
only ſerve in the Caſe of Lovers, but of all 


others. For whence is it that the Knave is Ac 
generally ſo quick ſighted to thoſe Symp- eſt 
toms and Operations of Knavery Which ho 
oſten dupe an honeſt, Man of a much the 


better Underſtanding? There ſurcly is no lik 
general Sympathy among Knaves, nor have 
they, like Free Maſons, any common Sign of his 


Communication. In reality. it is only becauſe co 


they have the ſame thing in their Heads, Wa 


oO 


- we conſider that the Idea of Love never en- 


. r into the Head of the Father, whereas 


and their Thoughts arc turned the ſame 
Way. Thus, that Sophia ſaw, and that ſo 
Weſtern did not ſee the plain Symptoms of th; 


Love in Jones can be no Wonder, when I 


the 
1 
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the Daughter, at 1 ak thought of no- 
thing elſe. 


When Sophia was well ſatisfied of the 
violent Paſſion which tormented poor Jones, 
and no leſs certain that ſhe herſelf was its 
Object, ſhe had not the leaſt Difficulty in 
diſcovering the true Cauſe of his preſent Be- 
haviour. This highly endeared him to her, 
and raiſed in her Mind two of the beſt Af- 
fections which any Lover can wiſh to raiſe 
in a Miſtreſs. - Theſe were Eſteem and 
Pity ; for ſure the moſt outragioully rigid 
among her Sex will excuſe her pitying a 
Man, whom ſhe faw miſerable on her own 
Account; nor can they blame her for 
eſteeming one who viſibly from the moſt 
honourable Motives, endeavoured to ſmo- 
ther a Flame in his own Boſom, which, 
like the famous Spartan Theft, was preying 
upon, and conſuming his very Vitals. Thus 
his Backwardneſs, his Shunning her, his 
Coldneſs and his Silence, were the for- 
wardeſt, the moſt diligent, ' the warmeſt, 
and moſt eloquent Advocates z and wrought 
ſo violently on her ſenſible and tender Heart, 
that ſhe ſoon felt for him all thoſe gentle 
Senſations which are conſiſtent with a virtu- 
ous and elevated female Mind -In ſhorr, 
all which Eſteem, Gratitude and Pity, can 

inſpire 


162 The HISTORY of Bock V. 


inſpire in ſuch, towards an agreeable Man 

AEndeed, all which the niceſt Delicacy can 
allow — In a Word, — ſhe was in Love 

with him to Diſtraction, STRAY 


One Day, this young Couple acciden- 
tally met in the Garden, at the End of two 
Walks, which were both bounded by that 
Canal in which Jones had formerly riſqued 
drowning to retrieve the little Bird that 
Sophia had there loſt. 


This Place had been of late much fre- 
quented by Sophia, Here ſhe uſed to ru- 
minate, with a Mixture of Pain and Pleaſure, 
on an Incident, which, however trifling in 
welt, had: poſſibly ſown: the firlt Seeds of 
that Affection which was now arrived to 
ſuch Maturity in her Heart. 


: Here then this young Couple met. They 
were almoſt cloſe together before either of 
them knew any Thing of the other's Ap- 
proach, A By- ſtander would have diſco- 
vered ſufficient Marks of Confuſion, in the 
Countenance of each; but they felt too much 
themſelves to make any Obſervation. As 
ſoon as Jones had a little recovered his firſt Sur- 
prize, he accoſted the young Lady with 
ſome of the ordinary Forms of __ 

which 
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which ſhe in the ſame Manner returned, 
and their Converſation began, as uſual, on 
the delicious Beauty of the Morning, Hence 
they paſt to the Beauty of the Pace, on 
which Jones launched forth very high 
Encomiums. When they came to the 
Tree whence he had formerly tumbled 
into the Canal, Sophia could not help re- 
minding him of that Accident, and ſaid, 
IJ fancy, Mr. Jones, you have ſome little 
* ſhuddering when you ſee that Water.“ 
* I aſſure you, Madam,“ anſwered Jones, 
the Concern you felt at the Loſs of 
your little Bird, will always appear to 
me the higheſt Circumſtance in that Ad- 
* venture, Poor little Tommy, there is the 
Branch he flood upon. How could the 
little Wretch have the Folly to fly away 
* from that State of Happineſs in which 
* I had the Honour to place him? His 
* Fate was a juſt: Puniſhment for his Ingrati- 
* tude.* Upon my Word, Mr. Jones, 
ſaid ſhe, your Gallantry very narrowly 
* eſcaped as ſevere a Fate. Sure, the Re- 
* membrance muſt affect you.* Indeed, 
Madam,“ anſwered he, © if I have any 
* Reaſon to reflect with Sorrow on it, it is, 
perhaps, that the Water had not been a 
* little deeper, by which I might have 
5 eſcaped many bitter Heart-achs, that For- 
tune 
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tune ſeems to have in Store for me. Fie, 
Mr. Jones, replied Sophia, I am ſure 
you cannot be in Earneſt now. This 
affected Contempt of Life is only an 
Exceſs of your Complaiſance to me. 
* You would endeavour to leſſen the Ob- 
* ligation of having twice ventured it for 
my Sake. Beware the third Time,%— 
She ſpoke theſe laſt Words with a Smile and 
a Softneſs inexpreſſible. Jones anſwered 
with a Sigh, He feared it was already 
too late for Caution,*—and then looking 
tenderly and ſtedfaſtly on her, he cry*d, 
Oh! Mits F/eftern, — Can you deſire me 
to live? Can you wiſh me ſo ill?“ So- 
pbia looking down on the Ground, an- 
ſwered with ſome Heſitation, Indeed, 
Mr. Jones, I do not wiſh you ill. — 
* Oh! I know too well that heavenly Tem- 
per,“ cries Jones, that divine Good- 
* neſs which is beyond every other Charm.” 
* Nay, now,“ anſwered ſhe, I underſtand 
vou not. I can ſtay no longer, — I. 1 
would not be underſtood,*-cries he, nay, 
© I can't be underſtood. I know not what 
* I ſay. Meeting you here ſo unexpectedly 
© — | have been unguarded — for Hea- 
ven's Sake pardon. me, if I have faid 
any Thing to offend you — 1 did net 
mean it — indeed, I would rather hy 
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died — nay, the very Thought would 
kill me.“ Lou ſurprize me,“ anſwered 
ſhe, — How can you poſſibly think you 
have offended me ?? Fear, Madam,” 
ſays he, © eaſily runs into Madneſs; and 
there is no Degree of Fear like that which 
© ] feel of offending you. How can I 
* ſpeak then? Nay don't look angrily at 
me, one Frown will deſtroy me. —I 
* mean nothing --- Blame my Eyes, or 
blame thoſe Beauties --- What am I ſay- 
ing? Pardon me if I have ſaid too much, 
My Heart overflowed. I have ſtruggled 
* with my Love to the utmoſt, and have 
* endeavoured to conceal a Fever which 
«* preys on my Vitals, and will, I hope, 
* ſoon make it impoſſible for me ever to 
offend you more. 


Mr. Jones now fell a trembling as if he 
had been ſhaken with che Fit of an Ague. 
Sophia, who was in a Situation not 
different from his, anſwered in theſe 
Words : Mr. Jones, I will not affect to 
* miſunderſtand you; indeed I underſtand 
© you too well; but for Heaven's Sake, 
if you have any Affection for me, let 
© me make the beſt of my way into the 
* Houſe, Iwiſh I may be able to ſupport 
my ſelf thither, 


Jones, 


10 2 0 2010 4 T6 IT 
Sophia immediately retired to her Cham» 


166 The HISTORY of Book V. Ch. 
Jones, who was hardly able to ſupport 
himſelf, offered her his Arm, which ſhe 
condeſcended to accept, but begged he 
would not mention a Word more to her of 
this Nature at preſent. He promiſed he I 7s * 
would not, inſiſting. only on her Forgive- 
neſs of what Love, without the Leave of 
his Will, had forced from him : This, ſhe 
told him, he knew how to obtain by his fu- 
ture Behaviour; and thus this young Pair 
tottered and trembled along, the Lover 
not once daring to ſqueeze the Hand of 
his Miſtreſs, tho' it was locked in his. 


ber, where Mrs. Honour and the Hartſhorn 
were ſummoned to her Aſſiſtance. As to 
poor Zones, the only Relief to his diſtempered 
Mind, was an unwelcome Piece of News, 
which, as it opens a Scene of a different in 
Nature from thoſe in which the Reader at 
hath lately been converſant, will be com- hi 
municated to him in the next Chapter, hi 
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CHAP. VII. 


In which Mr. Allworthy appears on a Sicks 
Bed. 


R. Weſtern was become ſo fond of 
Jones, that he was unwilling to part 
with him, tho* his Arm had been long 
ſince cured z and Jones, either from his 
Love of Sport, or from ſome other Rea- 
ſon, was eaſily perſuaded to continue at his 
Houſe, which he did ſometimes for a 


Fortnight together without paying a fingle 


Viſit at Mr. Allworthy's ; nay, without ever 
hearing from thence, 8 


Mr. Allworihy had been for ſome Days 
indiſpoſed with a Cold, which had been 
attended with a little Fever. This he had, 
however, neglected, as it was uſual with 
him to do all Manner of Diſorders which 
did not confine him to his Bed, or prevent 
his ſeveral Faculties from performing their 


ordinary Functions. A Conduct which we 


would by no Means be thought to ap- 
prove or recommend to Imitation: For 
ſurely the Gentlemen of the #ſculapian 
Art are ia the Right in adviſing, that the 
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Moment the Diſcaſe is entered at one Door, 
the Phyſician ſhould be introduced at the 
other; what elſe is meant by that old 
Adage: Venien!t occurriie Morbo ? * Op. 
poſe a Diſtemper at its firſt Approach.” 
Thus the Doctor and the Diſeaſe meet in 
fair and equal Conflict; whereas, by giv- 
ing Time to the latter, we often ſuffer him 
to forcify and entrench himſelf, like a 
French Army ; fo that the learned Gentle- 
man finds it very difficult, and ſometimes 
impoſſible to come at the Enemy. Nay 

ſometimes by gaining Time, the Diſeaſe 
applies to the French military Politics, 
and corrupts Nature over to his Side, and 
then all the Powers of Phyſick muſt arrive 
too late, Agreeable to theſe Obſervations 
was, I remember, the Complaint of the 
great Doctor Miſaulin, who uſed very pa- 
thetically to lament the late Applications 
which were made to his. Skill: Saying, 
© Bygar, me believe my Pation take me for 
de Undertaker: For dey never ſend for 
< me till de Phyſicion have kill dem, 


Mr. Allkworthy's Diſtemper, by Means 
of this Neglect, gained ſuch Ground, that 
when the Increaſe of his Fever obliged him 
to ſend for Aſſiſtance, the Doctor at his 
firſt Arrival ſhook his Head, wiſhed he had 
becn 
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been ſeat for ſooner, and intimated that he 
thought him in very imminent Danger. Mr. 
Alkworthy, who had ſettled all his Affairs 
in this World, and was as well prepared, 
as it is poſſible for human Nature to be, 
for the other, received this Information 
with the utmoſt Calmneſs and Unconcern. 
He could, indeed, whenever he laid him- 
ſelf down to Reſt, ſay with Cato in the 
tragical Poem, 


Let Guilt cr Fear 

Diſturb Man's Reſt, Cato knows neither of 
them ; 

Indifferent in his Choice, to ſleep or die. 


In Reality, he could ſay this with ten 
times more Reaſon and Confidence than 
Cato, or any other proud Fellow among 
the ancient or modern Heroes : For he 
was not only devoid of Fear; but might be 
conſidered as a faithful Labourer, when at 
the End of Harveſt, he is ſummoned to 


receive his Reward at the Hands of a boun- 
tiful Maſter, 


The good Man gave immediate Orders for 
all his Family to be ſummoned round him. 
None of theſe were then abroad, but Mrs. 


Vol. II. I Blifil, 
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Blifil, who had been ſome Time in London, 
and Mr. Jones, whom the Reader hath juſt 
parted from at Mr. Weſtern's and who re- 
ceived this Summons juſt as Sephia had 
left him. 


The News of Mr. Allworthy's Danger 
(for the Servant told him he was dying) 
drove all Thoughts of Love out of his 
Head. He hurricd inſtantly into the Cha. 
riot which was ſent for him, and ordered 
the Coachman to drive with all imaginable 
Haſte ; nor did the Idea of Sophia, I be- 
heve, once occur to him on the Way. 


And now, the whole Family, namely, 
Mr. Blifl, Mr. Jones, Mr. Thwackum, Mr. 
Square, and ſome of the Servants (for ſuch 
were Mr. Alkworthys Orders) being all ab 
ſembled round his Bed, the good Man fat 
up in it, and was beginning to ſpeak, 
when Bhi! fell to blubbering ; and began 
to expreſs very loud and bitter Lamenta- 
tions. Upon this Mr. Alkvorthy ſhook 
him by the Hand, and ſaid, Do not for- 
* row thus, my dear Nephew, at the moſ! 
© ordinary of all human Occurrences, 
When Misfortunes befal our Friends we 
s are uſtly grieved; For thoſe are Acci- 
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dents which might often have been a- 
voided, and,which may ſeem to render 
the Lot of one Man, more peculiarly un- 
happy than that of others; but Death 
is certainly unavoidable, and is that com- 
mon Lot, in which alone the Fortunes 
of all Men agree; nor is the Time when 
this happens to us material, If the 
wiſeſt of Men hath compared Life to a 
Span, ſurely we may be allowed to con- 
ſider it as a Day. It is my Face to leave 
it in the Evening; but thoſe who are 
taken away earlier, have only loſt a few 
Hours, at the beſt little worth lament- 
ing, and much oftner Hours of Labour 
and Fatigue, of Pain and Sorrow. One 
of the Roman Poets, I remember, 
likens our leaving Life to our Departure 
from a Feaſt, A Thought which hath 
often occurred to me, when I have ſeen 
Men ſtruggling to protract an Entertain- 
ment, and to enjoy the Company of their 
Friends a few Moments longer. Alas! 
how ſhorc is the moſt protracted of ſuch 
Enjoyments! How immaterial the Diffe- 
rence between him who retires the ſoon- 
eſt, and him who ſtays the lateſt! This 
is ſeeing Life in the beſt View, and this 


© Unwillingneſs to quit our Friends is the 
WES © * moſt. 
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moſt amiable Motive, from which we 
can derive the Fear cf Death; and yet 
the longeſt Enjoyment which we can 
hope for of this Kind is of ſo trivial a 
Duration, that it is to a wiſe Man truly 
contemptible. Few Men, I own, think 
in this Manner : for, indeed, few Men 
think of Death *cill they are in its Jaws, 
However gigantic and terrible an Object 
this may appear when it approaches 
them, they are nevertheleſs incapable of 
ſeeing it at any Diſtance ; nay, tho? they 
have been ever ſo much frightned and 
alarmed when they have apprehended 
themſelves in Danger of dying, they are 
no ſooner cleared from this Apprehenſion 
than even the Fears of it are eraſed from 
their Minds, But alas! he who eſcapes 
from Death is not pardoned, he is only 


reprieved, and reprie ved to a ſhort Day. 


SGtieve, therefore, no more, my dear 


Child, on this Occaſion; an Event which 
may happen every Hour, which every 
Element, nay almoſt every Particle of 
Matter that ſurrounds us is capable of 
producing, and which muſt and will moſt 
unavoidably reach us all at laſt, ought 


neither to occaſion our Surprize, nor our 
Lamentation. | | 
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My Phyſician having acquainted me 
(which I take very kindly of him) that 1 
«am in Danger of leaving you all. 
« very ſhortly, 1 have determined to ſay a 
© few Words to you at this our Parting, 
© before my Diſtemper, which 1 find grows 
very faſt upon me, puts it out of my 
Tower. Pye ; 008 | 


But I ſhall waſte my Strength too much. 
* —— ] intended to ſpeak concerning 
* my Will, which tho” I have ſettled 
long ago, I think proper to mention 
* ſuch Heads of as concern any of you, 
* that I may have the Comfort of perceiv- 
ing you are all ſatisfied with the Pro- 
vilion I have there made for you, 


' © Nephew Blifl, I leave you the Heir to 
my whole Eſtate, except only-5o0l: a Tear 
* which is to revert to you after the Death 
* of your Mother, and except one other 
© Eſtate of 500 J. a Year, and the Sum of 
* 6000 J. which I have beſtowed in the fol- 
* lowing Manner. ee 1 INFRA 


The Eſtate of 500 J. a Year I have 


given to you, Mr. Jones. And as 1 
* know the Inconvenience which attends 
I 3 - 27.2.7: the 
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the Want of ready Money, I have added 

1000 4, in Specie. In this I know not 
whether I have exceeded, or fallen ſhort 
of your Expectation. Perhaps you will 
think I have given you too little, and 
the World will be as ready to condemn 
me for giving you too much; but the 
latter Cenſure I deſpiſe, and as to the 
former, unleſs you ſhould entertain that 
common Error, which I have often heard 
in my Life pleaded as an Excuſe for a 
total Want of Charity; namely, that 
inſtead of raiſing Gratitude by voluntary 
Acts of Bounty, we are apt to raiſe De- 
mands, which of all others are the moſt 
boundleſ, and moſt difficult to ſatisfy, 
Pardon me the bare Mention of this, 1 
will not ſuſpect any ſuch Thing. 


Jenes flung himſelß at his Benefactor's 
Feet, and taking eagerly hold of his Hand, 
aſſured him, his Goodneſs to him, both now, 
and at all other Times, had ſo infinitely 
exceeded not only his Merit, but his Hopes, 
that no Words could expreſs his Senſe of 
it. And I aſſure you, Sir, ſaid he, your 
preſent Generoſity hath left me no other 
Concern” than for the preſent melancholy 
Occaſion. —Oh, my Friend! my why [? 
| | Here 
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Here his Words choaked him, and he turn- 
ed away to hide a Tear which was ſtarting 
from his Eyes. : 


Allwerthy then gently ſqueezed his Hand, 
and proceeded thus. I am convinced, 
© my Child, that you have much Good- 
« neſs, Generofity and Honour in your 
« Temper ; if you will add Prudence and 
Religion to theſe, you muſt be happy: 
For the three former Qualities, I admit, 
make you worthy of Happineſs, but they 
* are the latter only which will 5 you in 
Poſſeſſion of it. 


One Nd Pound I have given to 
you Mr. Thwackum ; a Sum, I am con- 
* vinced, which greatly exceeds your De- 
* fires as well as your Wants. However, 
Þ u will receive it as a Memorial of my 
riendſhip; and whatever Superfluities 
l mar 3 1 to you, that Piety which 
* you ſo rigidly maintain, will inſtruet you 

* how to diſpoſe of it. 


A like Sum, Mr. Square, have be- 
* queathed to you, This, I hope, will enable 
* you to purſue your Profeſſion with better 
* Succeſs than hitherto. I have often obſeryed 
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ſufficie nt. 


with Concern, that Diſtreſs is more apt 
© to: excite Contempt than Commiſeration, 


*« eſpecially among Men of Bufinels, with 


* whom Poverty is underſtood to indicate 
*'Want'of Abil ty. But the little T have 
been able to 5 you, will extricate you 
from thoſe Difficulties 'with which you 
have formerly ftruggled, and then I doubt 
not but you will meet with ſufficient 
© Proſperity to ſupply what a Man of your 
7 + Philoſophical Temper will require, 


I find myſelf growing faint, ſo J hall 
refer you to my Will for my Diſpoſition 
of the Reſidue. My Servants will there 
© find ſome Tokens to remember me by, 
and there are a few Charities which, I truſt, 
my Executors will ſee faithfully performed. 
« Bleſs you all. I am ſetting out a little 
: Vere you —— 


Here a 8 came haſtily into the 
Room, and ſaid there was an Attorney from 
Salisbury, who had a particular Meſſage, 
which he faid he muſt communicate to Mr. 
Alkworthy himſelf : That he ſeemed in a 
violent Hurry, and proteſted he had fo 
much Buſineſs to do, that if he could cut 
himſelf into four Quarters, all would not be 


Go, 
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Go, Child, ſaid Alkworthby to Bal, ſee 
what the Gentleman wants. I am not able 
to do any Buſineſs now, nor can he have 
any with me, in which you are not at pre- 
ſent more concerned. than myſelf, Beſides 
] really am I am incapable of ſeeing any 
one at preſent, or of any longer Atten- 
tion. e then ſaluted them all, faying, 
perhaps he ſhould be able to ſee them again, 
but he ſhould be now glad to compoſe him- 
ſelf a little, finding that he had too much 
exhauſted his Spirits in Diſcourſe. 


Some of the Company ſhed Tears at their 
Parting; and even the Philoſopher Sguare 
wiped his Eyes, albeit- unuſed lo the melting 
Mood. As to Mrs. Wilkins, ſhe dropt her 
Pearls as faſt as ihe. Arabian Trees their - 
Medicinal Cums; for this was a Ceremo- 
nial which that Gentlewoman:never omitted 
on a proper Occaſion, - 

| | 1 
After this Mr. Alevorthy again laid him- 
ſelf down on his Pillow, and endeavoured 
to compoſe himſelf ro Reſt. 
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HR. . 
Containing Matter rather natural than plea- 


Ving. 
Bra Grief for her Maſter, there 


was another Source for that briny 
tream which ſo plentifully roſe above the 
two mountainous Cheek Bones of the Houſe- 
keeper. She was no ſooner retired, than 
ſne began to mutter to herſelf in the fol- 
Jowing pleaſant Strain. Sure Maſter 
* might have made ſome Difference, me- 
thinks, between me and the other Ser- 
3 ] ſuppoſe he hath left me Mourn- 
; but, i-fackins! if that be all, the 
Devi ſhall wear it for him for me. I'd 
have his Worſhip know I am no Beggar. 
I have ſaved five hundred Pound in his 
Service, and after all to be uſed in this 
Manner. It is a fine Encouragement to 
Servants to be honeſt; and to be ſure, 
if 1 have taken a little Something now 
and then, others have taken ten times as 
much; ard now we are all put in a 
Lump together. If fo be that it be ſo, 
the Legacy may go to the Devil bla 
im 
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him that gave it. No, I won't give it 
up neither, becauſe that will pleaſe ſome 
1 olks. No, I'll buy the gayeſt Gown 
can get, and dance over the old Cur- 
* mudgeon's Grave in it. This is my Re- 
ward for taking his Part ſo often, when 
all the Country have cried Shame of him 
for breeding up his Baſtard in that Man- 
ner; but he is going now where he muſt 
pay for all. It would have becomed him 
better to have repented of his Sins on his 
Death- bed, than to glory in them, and 
give away his Eſtate out of his own Fa- 
mily, to a miſ-begotten Child, Found 
in his Bed, forſooth ! A pretty Story! 
Ay, ay, thoſe that. hide know where to 
find. Lord forgive him, I warrant he 
hath many more Baſtards to anſwer for, 
if the Truth was known. One Comfort 
is, they will be all known where he is a 
going now. The Servants will find ſome 
Token to remember me by.“ Thoſe were 
the very Words, I ſhall never forget 
them, if I was to live a thouſand Tears. 
Ay, ay, I ſhall remember you for hud- 
dling me among the Servants, One 
would have thought he might have men- 
tioned my Name as well as that of Square 3 
© but he is a Gentleman forſooth, though 

Es: he 
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© he had not Clothes to his Back when he 
came hither firſt, Marry come up with 
* ſuch Gentlemen ! though he hath lived 
© here theſe. many Years, I don't believe 


© there. is .arrow Servant in the Houſe 


ever ſaw the Colour of his Money. The 

Devil ſnall wait upon ſuch Gentlemen for 

mme.“ Much more of the like kind ſhe 
muttered to herſelf; but this Taſte ſhall 
ſuffice to the Reader.. 


Neither 7 bwackum.nor Square were much 
better ſatisfied, with their Legacies, Tho? 
they breathed not their Reſentment ſo loud, 
yet from the Diſcontent which appeared in 
their Countenances, as well as from the fol- 
lowing Dialogue, we collect that no great 
Pleaſure reigned in their Minds. 


About an Hour after they had left the 
ſick Room, Square met Thwackum in the 
Hall, and accoſted him thus, Well, Sir, 
+ have you heard any News of your F nend 
ſince we parted from him? If you mean 

« Mr. Allworthy,* anſwered Thwackum, * 1 
think you might rather give him the Ap- 
« pellation of your Friend: For he ſeems 
to me to have deſerved that Title.” The 
eee e your Side,” replied 


Square, 
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Square, for his Bounty, ſuch as it is, hath. 
© been equal to both.” © I ſhould not have 
mentioned it firſt,* cries Thtoactum, but. 
« ſince you begin, I muſtinform you I am 
of a different Opinion. There is a wide 
Diſtinction between voluntary Favours 
« and Rewards. The Duty I have done 
in his Family, and the Care J have taken 
in the Education of his two Boys, are 
Services for which ſome Men might have 
expected a greater Return. I would not 
© have you imagine I am therefore diſſatis- 
« fied ; for St, Paul hath taught me to be 
content with the little I have. Had the 
Modicum been leſs, I ſhould have known 
my Duty. But though the Scripture 
obliges me to remain contented, it doth 
* not enjoin me to ſhut my Eyes to my 
* own Merit, nor reſtrain me from ſeeing, 
* when I am injured by an unjuſt Compa- 
* riſon. Since you provoke me,* returned 
Square, -* that Injury is done to me: Nor 
did I ever imagine Mr. Alkvorthy had 
held my Friendſhip fo light, as to put 
me in Ballance with one who received 
his Wages : I know to what it is owing 3 
it proceeds from thoſe narrow Principles 
which you have been ſo long endeavour- 
ing to infuſe into him, in Contempt of 

* every 
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every Thing which is great and noble, 
The Beauty and Lovelineſs of Friendſhip 
is too ſtrong for dim Eyes, nor can it 
be perceived by any other Medium, than 
that unerring Rule of Right which you have 
ſo often endeavoured to ridicule, that you 
have perverted my Friend's Underſtand- 
ing.“ wiſh,” cries Thwackum, in a Rage, 
I with for the Sake of his Soul, your 
damnable Doctrines have not perverted 
his Faith, It is to this, I impute his 
preſent Behaviour fo unbecoming a Chtiſ- 
tian. Who but an Atheiſt could think 
of leaving the World without having firſt 
made up his Account? without conleſſing 
his Sins, and receiving that Abſolution 
which he knew he had one in the Houſe 
duly authoriſed to give him? He will 
feel the Want of theſe Neceſſaries when 
it is too late. When he is arrived at that 
Place where there is Wailing and Gnaſh- 
ing of Teeth; It is then he will find in 


what mighty Stead that Heathen Goddeſ, 


that Virtue which you and all other Deiſts 
of the Age adore, will ſtand him. He 
will then ſummon his Prieſt when there is 
none to be found, and will lament the 
Want of that Abſolution, without which 


no Sinner can be ſate,?  * If it be ſo mate- 


« rial, 


Book. V, 
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« rial,” ſays Squire, * Why don't you pre- 
« ſent it him of your own Accord ?* It hath 

© no -Virtue,* cries Thwockum, but ta 
« thoſe who have ſufficient Grace to require 
it. But why do [ talk thus to a Hea- 
« then and an Unbeliever ? It is you who 
have taught him this Leſſon, for which. 
you have been well rewarded in this 
World, as I doubt not your Diſciple will 
« ſoon be in the other.“ ] know not what 
you mean by my Reward,” faid Square, 
but if you hint at 5 pitiful Memorial of 
* our Friendſhip, which he hath thought 
« fit to bequeath me, I deſpiſe it, and no- 
thing but the unfortunate Situation of my 


« Circumſtances ſhould * on me to 
accept it. 


The Phyſician now arrived, and 
to enquire of the two Diſputants, Heu we 


all did above Stairs? In a miſerable Way,” 


anſwered Thwackum. It is no more than I 
expected, cries the Doctor; © but pray what 
* Symptoms have appeared ſince I left you ?? 
No good ones, I am afraid,” replied Thwar- 
kum, after what paſt at our Departure, I 
think there were little Hopes. The bodily 
Phyſician , perhaps, miſunderſtood! the 
Curer of Souls, and before they came. » 


184 The, 88 of Book V. 


an Explanation, Mr. Blifl came to them 
with a moſt melancholy Countenance, and 
acquainted them that he brought fad News : 
For that his Mother was dead at Salisbury. 

That ſhe had been ſeized on the Road 
home with the Gout in her Head and Sto- 
mach, which had carried her off in a few 
Hours. * Good-lack-a-day,? ſays the Doc- 
tor, One cannot anſwer for Events; but I 
* wiſh I had been at Hand to have been call- 

ed in. The Gout is a Diſtemper which it 
is difficult to treat, yet I. have been re- 
markably ſucceſsful in it.? Thwackum and 
Square both condoled with Mr. BA for the 


Loſs of his Mother, which the one adviſed 
him to bear like a Man, and the other like 
a Chriſtian. The young Gentleman ſaid, 
he knew very well we were all mortal, and 


he would endeavour to ſubmit to his Loſs, 
as well as he could. That he could not; 
however, help complaining a little againſt 
the peculiar Severity of his Fate, which 


brought the News of ſo great a Calamity 
to him by Surprize, and that at a Time when 


he 3 expected the ſevereſt Blow he was 


capable of feeling from the Malice of 
preſent Occaſion 


Fortune. He ſaid, the 
would put to the Teſt. thoſe excellent Ru- 


Nn which he had learnt from Mr. 


Thwackum 
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Thwackum and Mr. Square, and it wodld be. 
entirely owing to them, if he was enabled 
to ſurvive ſuch Misfottunes. * " * 
It was now debated whether Mr. . 
worthy ſhould be informed of the Death of 
his Siſter: This the Doctor violently of. 
poſed, in which, I believe,” the whole CoF- 
lege will agree with him; but Mr. BAH. 
ſaid he had received ſuch poſitive and re- 
ated Orders from his Uncle never to 
* any Secret from him, for Fear of the 
Difqvietude which it might give him, that 
he durſt not think of Diſobedience, hat- 
ever might be the Conſequence. He? ſaid, 
for his Part, conſidering the religious and 
philoſophic Temper of his Uncle, he could 
not agree with the Doctor in his Appre- 
henfions. He was therefore reſolved to 
communicate it to him: For if his Uncle: 
recovered (as he heartily prayed he might) 
he knew he would never forgive an En- 
8 to keep a Secret of this Kind from 
im, | * ” * . :, : 3% 4 N 4 "CY 


The Phyſician was freed to ſubmit to 
theſe . Reſolutions which the two other 
learned Gentlemen very highly commended. 


So together moved Mr. Blifil and the 
Doctor 


186 Te HISTORY of Bock V. 
Doctor towards the ſick Room; where the 
Phyſician firſt entered, and approached the 
Bed, in order to feel hisPatient*s Pulſe, which 
he had no ſooner done, than he declared he 
was much better, that the laſt Application 
had ſucceeded to a Miracle, and had 
brought the Fever to intermit. So that, he 
ſaid, there appeared now to be as little 


Danger as he had before apprehended 
there were Hopes. | 


To ſay the Truth, Mr. Alkworthy's Si- 
tuation had never been ſo bad, as the great 
Caution of the Doctor had repreſented it; 
but as a wiſe General never deſpiſes his 
Enemy, however inferior his Force may 
be, ſo neither doth a wiſe Phyſician ever 
deſpiſe a Diſtemper, however inconſider- 
able. As the former preſerves the ſame 
ſtrict Diſcipline, places the ſame Guards, 
and employs the fame Scouts, tho' the 
Enemy be never ſo weak; ſo the latter 
maintains the ſame Gravity of Countenance, 


and ſhakes his Head with the ſame ſignifi- 


cant Air, let the Diſtemper be never fo 
trifling. And both, among many other 
good ones, may aſſign this ſolid Reaſon for 
their Conduct, that by theſe Means the 
greater Glory redounds to them if they gain 


the 
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the Victory, and the leſs Diſgrace if by 
any unlucky Accident they ſhould happen 
to be conquered. 


Mr. Allworthy had no ſooner lifted up his 
Eyes, and thanked Heaven for theſe Hopes 
of his Recovery; then Mr. Bliſil drew near 
with a very dejected Aſpect, and having 
applied his Handkerchief to his Eye, either 
to wipe away his Tears, or as Ovid ſome- 
where expreſſes himſelf on another Occa- 
ſion, 


Si nullus erit, tamen excute nullum, = 
If there be none, wipe away that none.“ 


he communicated to his Uncle what the 
_ hath been juſt before acquainted 
with, 


Alkworthy received the News with Con- 
cern, with Patience, and with Reſignation, 
He dropt a tender Tear, then compoſed 
his Countenance, and at laſt cried, * The 
Lord's Will be done in every Thing.“ 


He now enquired for the Meſſenger z but 
Bifi told him, it had been impoſſible to 
8 detain 
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detam him a Moment ; for he appeared 
by the great Hurry he was in to have ſome 
Buſineſs of Importance on his Hands : That 
he complained of being hurried, and driven 
and torn out of his Life, and repeated MW / 
many Times, that if he could divide him- 
lf into four Quarters, he knew how to 


diſpoſe of every one. 


Altworthy then deſired Bliſil to take Care 
of the Funeral. He ſaid, he would have 
his Siſter depoſited in his own Chapel; and 
as to the Particulars, he left them to his own 
Diſcretion, .- only | mentioning. the Perſon 
whom he would have employed on this 
Occaſion. 11 
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Which, among other Things, may ſerve as'li 
Comment on that Saying of Eſchines, that 
DRUNKENNESS SHEWS THE MIND or 4 
Man, A8 A MIiRROUR REFLECTS HIS 
PERSON. | 


HE Reader may, perhaps, wonder 
at hearing nothing of Mr. Jones in 
the laſt Chapter. In fact, his Behaviour was 
ſo different from that of the Perſons there 
mentioned, that we choſe not to confound 
his Name with theirs. i 


When the good Man had ended his 
Speech, Jones was the laſt who deſerted the 
Room. Thence he retired to his own 
Apartment, to give Vent to his Concern; 
but the Reſtleſsneſs of his Mind would not 
ſuffer him to remain long there; he ſlip 
ſoftly, therefore, to Allworthy's Chamber 
Door, where he liſtened a conſiderable Time 
without hearing any Kind of Motion within, 
unleſs a violent ſnoring, which at laſt his 
Fears miſrepreſented as Groans. This fo 
alarmed him, that he could not forbear en- 
tering the Room ; where he found the good 

A Man 
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Man in the Bed in a ſweet compoſed Sleep, 
and his Nurſe ſnoring in the above-men. 
tioned hearty Manner, at the Bed's-Feet, 
Hie immediately took the only Method of 
ſilencing this thorough Baſs, whoſe Muſic 
he feared might diſturb Mr, Allworthy; and 
then fitting down by the Nurſe, he remain- 
ed motionleſs till Blifl and the Doctor 
came in together, and waked the ſick Man; 
in order that the Doctor might feel his 
Pulſe, and that the other might communi- 


cate to him that Piece of News, which, had 


Fones been apprized of it, would have had 
great Difficulty of finding its Way to Mr. 
Altworthy's Ear at ſuch a Seaſon, 


When he firſt heard Bliß tell his Uncle 
this Story, Jones could hardly contain the 
Wrath which kindled in him at the other's 
Indiſcretion, eſpecially as the Doctor ſhook 
his Head, and declared his Unwillingneſs 
to have the Matter mentioned to his Parient. 
But as his Paſſion did not ſo far deprive him 
of all Uſe of his Underſtanding, as to hide 
from him the Conſequences which any vio- 
lent Expreſſions towards Blifl might have 
on the Sick, this Apprehenſion ſtilled his 
Rage, at the preſent; and he grew after- 
wards ſo ſatisfied with finding that this 
News had, in fa&, produced no Miſchief, 

| that 
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that he ſuffered his Anger to die in his 


own Boſom, without ever mentioning it to 
Blifil. 4 


The Phyſician dined that Day at Mr, Al- 
wort ys; and having after Dinner viſited 
his Patient, he returned to the Company, 
and told them, that he had now the Satis- 
faction to ſay, with Aſſurance, that his Pa- 
tient was out of all Danger : That he had 
brought his Fever to a perfect Intermiſſion, 
and doubted not by throwing in the Bark 
to prevent its Return. 


7 


This Account ſo pleaſed Jones, and threw 
him into ſuch immoderate Exceſs of Ra 
ture, that he might be truly ſaid to be 
drunk with Joy. An Intoxication which 
greatly forwards the Effects of Wine; and 
as he was very free too with the Bottle on 
this Occaſion, (for he drank many Bum- 
pers to the Doctor's Health, as well as to 


other Toaſts,) he became very ſoon literally 
drunk, 


Jones had naturally violent animal Spi- 
rits, Theſe being ſet on Float, and aug- 
mented by the Spirit of Wine, produced 
moſt extravagant Effects. He kiſſed the 
Doctor, and embraced him with the moſt 


paſſionate 


192 "The HISTORY of Book V. 


paſſionate Endearments; ſwearing that, next 
to Mr. Alworthy himſelf, he loved him 
of all Men living.“ Doctor, added he, 
you deſerve a Statue to be erected to you 
at the public Expence, for having pre. 
ſerved a Man, who is not only the Dar- 
© ling of all good Men who know him, but 
* a Bleſſing to Society, the Glory of his 
Country, and an Honour to Human Na- 
ture. D—n me if I don't love him bet- 
ter than my own Soul.” 


More ſhame for you, cries Thwackum. 
© Though I think you have reaſon to love 
him, for he hath provided very well for 
« you, And, perhaps, it might have been 
beiter for. ſome Folks, that he had not 
c ed to ſee juſt Reaſon of revoking his 
Git.“ 


Jones now, looking on Thwackum with 
inconceivable Diſdain, anſwered; And 
* doth thy mean Soul imagine that any 
* ſuch Conſiderations could weigh with me? 
No, let the Earth open and ſwallow her 
* own Dirt (if I had Millions of Acres I 
* would ſay it) rather than ſwallow up my 
dear glorious Friend. 


Quis 
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Quis Defiderio ft Pudor aut me 
Tam chari Capitis ? 8 


The Doctor now interpoſed, and pre- 
vented the Effects of a Wrath which was 
kindling between Jones and Thwackum; after” 
which the former gave a Looſe to Mirth, 
ſang two or three amorous Songs, and fell 
into every frantic Diſorder which unbridled 
Joy is * to inſpire; but ſo far was he from 
any Diſpoſition to quarrel, that he was 
ten tunes better humoured, if poſſible, than 
when he was ſober. 


To ſay Truth, nothing is more erro- 
neous than the common Obſervation, That 
Men who are ill natured and quarrelſome 
when they are drunk, are very worthy Per- 
ſons when they are ſober: For Drink, in 
reality, doth not reverſe Nature, or create 
Paſſions in Men, which did not exiſt in 
them before. It takes away the Guard of 
Reaſon, and conſequently forces us to pro- 
duce thoſe Symptoms, which many, when 


* What Modely, or Meaſure, can ſet Bounds 
* to our Deſire of ſo dear a Friend!” The Word 
Deſiderium here cannot be eafily tranſlated, It includes 
our Deſire of enjoying our Friend again, and the Grief 
is Wl vhich attends that Defire. 
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ſober, have Art enough to. conceal. It 
heightens and inflames our Paſſions (gene- 
rally indeed that Paſſion which is uppermoſt 
in our Mind) ſo that the angry Temper, 
the amorous, the generous, the good- 
humoured, the avaricious, and all other 
Diſpoſitions of Men, are in their Cups 
heightened and expoſed. 


And yet as no Nation produces ſo many 
drunken Quarrels, eſpecially among the 
lower People, as England; (for, indeed, 
with them, to drink and to fight together 
are almoſt ſynonimous Terms ;) I would 
not, methinks, have it thence concluded 
that the Engliſh are the worſt - natured Peo- 
ple alive. Perhaps the: Love of Glory only 
is at the Bottom of this; ſo that the fair Con- 
cluſion ſeems to be, that our Countrymen have 
more of that Love, and more of Bravery, 
than any other Plebeians. And this the 
rather, as there is ſeldom any thing unge- 
nerous, unfair, or ill- natured, exerciſed on 
thoſe Occaſions: Nay, it is common for the 
Combatants to expreſs Good - will for each 
other, even at the Time of the Conflict; 
and as their drunken Mirth generally ends 
in a Battle, ſo do moſt of their Battles end 


in Friendſhip. 
But 
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But to return to our Hiſtory. Tho? 
Jones had ſhewn no Deſign of giving Of- 
fence, yet Mr. Bliſil was highly offended at 
2 Behaviour which was ſo inconſiſtent with 
the ſober and prudent Reſerve of his own 
Temper. He bore it too with the greater 
Impatience, as it appeared to him very in- 
decent at this Seaſon ; when,“ as he ſaid, 
the Houſe was a Houſe of Mourning, on 
me Account of his dear Mother; and if ic 
1 © had pleaſed Heaven to give them ſome 
' WM © Proſpect of Mr. Allworthy's Recovery, it 
” WW © would become them better to expreſs the 
* Exultations of their Hearts in Thankſgiving 
than in Drunkenneſs and Riots; which were 
* properer Methods to encreaſe the divine 
© Wrath, than to avert it.” Thwackum, who 
had ſwallowed more Liquor than Jones, 
but without any ill Effect on his Brain, ſe- 
conded the pious Harangue of Bil; but 
Square, for Reaſons which the Reader may 
probably gueſs, was totally ſilent, * 


„ „„ . „ EI 


Wine had not ſo totally overpowered 
Jenes, as to prevent his recollecting on Mr. 
BlifiPs Loſs, the Moment it was men- 
tioned. As no Perſon, therefore, was more 
ready to confeſs and condemn his own Er- 
rors, he offered to ſhake Mr. Bliſil by the 

K 2 Hand, 


196 The Hisrory of Book V. 
Hand, and begged his Pardon, ſaying, 
His exceſſive Joy for Mr. Allworthy's Re- 
< covery had driven every other Thought out 
of his Mind.“ FFD 


Bifi ſcornfully rejected his Hand; and, 
with much Indignation, anſwered, * It was 
© little to be wondered at, if tragical Specta- 
© cles made no Impreſſions on the Blind; but, 
for his Part, he had the Misfortune to 
© know who his Parents were, and conſe. 
© quently muſt be affected with their Loſs,” 


Jones, who, notwithſtanding his good 
Humour, had ſome Mixture of the iraſci- 
ble in his Conſtitution, leaped haſtily from 
his Chair, and catching hold of Blifi”s Col- 
lar, cried out, D---n you for a Raſcal, 
do you inſult me with the Misfortune of 
© my Birth ?? He accompanied theſe Words 
with ſuch rough Actions, that they ſoon 
got the better of Mr. Blij/”s peaceful Tem- 
per; and a Scuffle immediately enſued, 
which might have produced Miſchief, had 
it not been prevented by the Interpoſition 
of Thwackum and the Phyſician ; for the 

Philoſophy of Square rendered him ſuperior 
to all Emotions, and he very calmly ſmoaked 


his Pipe, as was his Cuſtom in all Broils, 
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unleſs when he apprehended ſome Danger 
of having it broke in his Mouth. 


The Combatants being now prevented 
from executing preſent Vengeance on each 
other, betook themſelves to the common 
Reſources of diſappointed Rage, and vented 
their Wrath in Threats and Defiance, In 
this kind of Conflict, Fortune, which, 
in the perſonal Attack, ſeemed to incline 
to Jones, was now altogether as favourable 
to his Enemy. 


A Truce, neveriheleſs, was at length 
agreed on, by the Mediation of the neutral 
Parties, and the whole Company again ſat 
down at the Table; where Jones being pre- 
vailed on to aſk Pardon, and Bj to give 
it, Peace was reſtored, and every thing 
ſeemed in Statu quo, 


But though the Quarrel was, in all Ap- 
arance, perfectly reconciled, the Good- 
umour which had been interrupted by it, 
was by no means reſtored, All Merriment was 
now at an End, and the ſubſequent Diſcourſe 
conſiſted only of grave Relations of Matters 
of Fact, and of as grave Obſervations upon 
them. A Species of Converſation, in which, 


though there is much of Dignity and In- 


K 3 ſtruction, 
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ſtruction, there is but little Entertainment. 
As we preſume, therefore, only to convey 
this laſt to the Reader, we ſhall paſs by 
whatever was ſaid, till the reſt of the Com. 
pany having, by Degrees, dropped off, left 
Square and the Phyſician only together; at 
which Time the Converſation was a little 
heightened by ſome Comments on what had 
happened between the two young Gentle- 
men; both of whom the Doctor declared to 
be no better than Scoundrels; to which Ap- 
pellation the Philoſopher, very ſagaciouſly 
ſhaking his Head, agreed. 


CHAP. X. 
Shewing the Truth of many Obſervations of 


Ovid, and of other more grave Writers, 
obo have proved, beyond Contradiction, 
that Mine is often the Fore-runner of In. 
conlinency. N 


'ONES retired from the Company, 

in which we have ſcen him engaged, 
into the Fields, where he intended to cool 
himſelf by a Walk in the open Air, before 
he attended Mr. Alkvorthy. There, whilſt 
he renewed - thoſe Meditations on his dear 


Sophia, which the dangerous Illneſs of his 


Friend 
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Friend and Benefactor had for ſome time 
interrupted, an Accident happened, Which 
with Sorrow we relate, and with Botrew, | 
doubtleſs, will it be read; however, that 
hiſtoric Truth to which we profels ſo in- 
violable an Attachment, obliges us to com- 
municate it to Poſterity. 


It was now a pleaſant Evening in the 
latter End of June, when our Heroe was 
walking in a moſt delicious Grove, where 
the gentle Breezes fanning the Leaves, to- 
gether with the ſweet Trilling of a mur- 
muring Stream, and the melodious Notes 
of Nightingales formed all together the 
moſt enchanting Harmony. In this Scene, 
ſo ſweetly accommodated to Love, he me- 
ditated on his dear Sophia. While his 


4 19 „„ noon I cm » 35% ; 
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her Beauties, and his lively Imagination 
painted the charming Maid in various, ra- 
viſhing Forms, his warm Heart melted 
with Tenderneſs, and at length throwing 
himſelf on the Ground by the Side of a 
gently murmuring Brook, he broke forth 
into the following Ejaculation. 


O Sophia, would Heaven give thee to 
* my Arms, how bleſt would be. my Con- 
dition! Curſt be that Fortune which fets 
| r 
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a Diſtance between us. Was I but poſ- 


. * ſefſed of thee, one only Suit of Rags thy 


whole Eſtate, is there a Man on Ear 

whom I would envy ! How contemptible 
would the brighteſt Circaſſian Beauty, 
dreſt in all the Jewels of the Indies, ap- 
pear to my Eyes! But why do I mention 
another Woman? could I think my 
Eyes capable of looking at any other 
with Tenderneſs, theſe Hands ſhould 
tear them from my Head. No, my 
Sophia, if cruel Fortune ſeparates us 
for ever, my Soul ſhall doat on thee a- 


lone. The chaſteſt Conſtancy will I ever 


preſerve to thy Image. Tho' I ſhould 
never have Poſſeſſion of thy charmin 

Perſon, ſtill ſhalt thou alone have Pot. 
ſeſſion of my Thoughts, my Love, my 
Soul. Oh! my fond Heart is ſo wrapt 
in that tender Boſom, that the brighteſt 
Beauties would for me have no Charms, 
nor would a Hermit be colder in their 
Embraces. Sophia, Sophia alone ſhall be 
mine. What Raptures are in that Name 
I will engrave it on every Tree.” 


At theſe Words he ſtarted up, and be- 
held — not his Sophia — no, nor a Cir- 
caſſian Maid richly and elegantly attired for 
the Grand Signior's Seraglio. No; with- 
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cout a Gown, in a Shift that was ſomewhat 
of the coarſeſt, and none of the cleaneſt, 
' bedewed likewiſe with ſome odoriferous 
Effluvia, the Produce of the Day's Labour, 
with a Pitch-fork in her Hand, Molly Sea- 
im approached. Our Hero had his Pen- 
Enife in his Hand, which he had drawn for 
the before-mentioned Purpoſe, of carving 
on the Bark; when the Girl coming near 
him cry*d out with a Smile, You don't 
© intend to kill me, Squire, I hope!“ 
Why ſhould you think I would kill you?“ 
anſwered Jones. Nay," replied ſhe, after 
« your cruel Uſage of me when I ſaw you 
« laſt, killing me would, perhaps, be too 
great Kindneſs for me to expect. 


Here enſued a Parly, which, as I do not 
think myſelf obliged to relate, I ſhall omit, 
It is ſufficient that it laſted a full Quarter of 
an Hour, at the Concluſion of which they 
retired into the thickeſt Part of the Grove. 


Some of my Readers may be inclined to 
think this Event unnatural, However, the 
Fact is true; and, perhaps, may be uff 
ciently accounted for, by ſuggeſting that 
Jones probably thought one Woman better 
than none, and Molly as probably imagined 
two Men to be better than one. Beſides 

* Th + 5 ne the 
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the before-mentioned Motive aſſigned to 
the preſent Behaviour of Foxes, the Reader 
will be likewiſe pleaſed to recollect in his 
Favour, that he was not at this Time per- 
fect Maſter of that wonderful Power of 
Reafon, which ſo well enables grave and 
wiſe Men to ſubdue their unruly Paſſions, 
and to decline any of theſe prohibited A- 
muſements. Wine now had totally ſubdued 
this Power in Jones. He was, indeed, in a 
Conditior, in which if Reaſon had inter- 
poſed, tho' only to adviſe, ſhe might have 
received the Anſwer which one Cleaſtratus 
gave many Years ago to a filly: Fellow, 
who aſked him if he was not aſhamed to be 
drunk? Are not you,” ſaid Cleaſtralus, 
« aſhamed to ad moniſſi a drunken Man? 
To ſay the Truth, in a Court of Juſtice, 
Drunkenneſs muſt not be an Excuſe, yet in 
a Court of Conſcience it is greatly ſo; 
and therefore Ariſtotle, who commends the 
Laws of Pittacus, by which drunken Men 
received double Puniſhment for their Crimes, 
allows there is more of Policy than. Juſtice 
in that Law. Now, if there are any Tranf- 
greſſions -pardonable from Drunkenneſs, 
they are certainly ſuch as Mr. Jones was 
at preſent guilty of; on which Head I could 
pour forth a vaſt Profuſion of Learning, 


if 1 imagined it would either entertain my 


5 Reader, 
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Reader, or teach him any Thing more than 
he knows already. For his Sake, there- 
fore, I ſhall keep my Learning to myſelf, 
and return to my r 


It hath been ber: that Fortune ſel- 
dom doth Things by Halves. Lo ſay 
Truth, there is no End to her Freaks 
whenever ſhe is diſpoſed to gratify or diſ- 
pleaſe. No ſooner had our Heroe 9 21 
with his Dido, but | 


Speluncam Blifil, Dux et Divinus eandem 
Deveniunt. 


the Parſon toll the young "Squire, YAY 
were taking a ſerious Walk, arrived at the 
Stile which leads into the Grove, and the 
latter caught a View of the Lovers, Juſt as 
they were ſinking out of Sight. 


Blifl knew Jones very well, tho” he 
at above a hundred Yards Diſtance, and 
was as poſitive to the Sex of his Companion, 
tho* not to the individual Perſon. He 
ſtarted; blefled himſelf, and uttered a 
very ſolemn Ejaculation. » 


Thwackum expreſs'd ſome . at 
theſe ſudden Emotions, and aſked the 
K 6 Reaſon 
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Reaſon of them. To which Bifi anſwer. 


ed, he was certain he had ſeen a Fellow 
and Wench retire together among the 
© Buſhes, which he doubted not was with 
* ſome wicked Purpoſe.” As to the Name 
of Jones he thought proper to conceal it, 
and why he did fo — be left to the Judg- 
ment of the ſagacious Reader : For we ne- 
ver chuſe to aſſign Motives to the Actions of 
Men, when there is any poſſibility of our 
being miſtaken. | 


The Parſon, who was not only ſtrictly 
chaſte in his own Perſon ; but a great Ene- 
my to the oppoſite Vice in all others, fired 
at this Information. He deſired Mr. Bifi. 
to conduct him immediately to the Place, 
which as he approached, he breathed forth 
Vengeance mixed with Lamentations; nor 
did he refrain from caſting ſome oblique 
Reflections on Mr. Alkvorthy ; inſinuating 
that the Wickedneſs of the Country was 
- principally owing to the Encouragement 
he had given to Vice, by having exerted 
ſuch Kindneſs to a Baſtard, and by having 
mitigated that juſt and wholſome Rigour 
of the Law, which allots a very ſevere 
Puniſhment to looſe Wenches, - 


The 
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The Way, through which our Hunters 
were to pals in Purſuit of their Game, was 
ſo beſet with Briars, that it greatly obſtruct- 
ed their Walk, and cauſed, beſides, ſuch a 
ruſtling that Jones had ſufficient Warning 
of their Arrival, before they could ſur- 
prize him; nay, indeed, ſo incapable was 
Thwackum of concealing his Indignation, 
and ſuch Vengeance did he mutter forth 
every Step he took, that this alone muſt 
have abundantly ſatisfied Jones, that he was 


(to uſe the Language of Sportſmen) found 
fitting. 
HRA. 


In which a Simile in Mr. Pope's Periad of a 
Mile, introduces as bloody a Battle as can 
poſſibly be fought, without the Aſſiſtance of 
of Steel or cold Iron. | | 


S in the Seaſon of RUTTING 
A (an uncouth Phraſe, by which the 


ulgar denote that gentle Dalliance, which 


in the * well-wooded Foreſt of Hampſhire, 
paſſes between Lovers of the Ferine Kind) 


"TH 


> This is an ambiguous Phraſe, and may mean 


either a Foreſt well clothed with Wood, or well 
Aript of it. ETON if 
. 2 
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if while the lofty creſted Stag meditates 
the amorous Sport, a Couple of Puppies, 
or any other Beaſts of hoſtile Note, ſhould 
wander ſo near the Temple of Venus Ferina, 
that the fair Hind ſhould ſhrink from the 
Place, rouched with that Somewhat, either 
of Fear or Frolic, of Nicety or Skittiſhneſs, 
with which Nature hath bedecked all Fe- 
males, or hath, at leaſt, inſtructed them 
how themſelves to put on; leſt, thro' the 
Indelicacy of Males, the Samean Myſteries 
ſhould be pryed into by unhallowed Eyes : 
For at the Celebration of thele Rites, the 
female Prieſteſs cries out with her in Virgil 
(who was then probably hard at Work on 
ſuch Celebration) | 


» . 


Procul, O procul efte, profani; 
Proclamat Vates, totoque abſiſtite Luco. 


. hence be Souls prophane, 
The Sibylcry'd, and from the Grove abſtain. 
423% DRYDEN, 


If, I ay, while theſe ſacred Rites, which 
are in common to Genus mne Auimantium, 
are in Agitation between the Stag and his 
Miſtreſs, any hoſtile Beaſts ſhould venture 
too near, on the firſt Hint given by the 
frighted Hind, fierce and tremendous ruſhes: 
forth the Stag to the Entrance of the 
2 Thicket; 
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Thicket; there ſtands he Centinel over his 
Love, ſtamps the Ground with his Foot, 
and with his Horns brandiſhed aloft in Air, 
proudly provokes the apprehended Foe to 
Combat. | 


Thus, and more terrible, when he per- 
ceived the Enemy's Approach, leap'd forth 
our Heroe. Many a Step advanced he for- 
wards, in order to conceal the trembling 
Hiad, and, if poſſible, to ſecure her Re- 
treat. And now Thwackum having firſt 
darted ſome livid Lightning from his fiery 
Eyes, began to thunder forth, Fie u 
* it! Fie upon it! Mr. Jones. Is it poſſible 
you ſhould be the Perſon ? © You ſee,“ 
anſwered Jones, it is poſſible I ſhould be 
here.“ And who,” ſaid Thwackum, is 
that wicked Slut with you ?? © If J have 
any wicked Slut with me,“ cries ones, 
it is poſſible I ſhall not let you know who 
ſhe is.“ I command you to tell me 
immediately,“ ſays Thwackum, and 1 
would not have you imagine, young Man, 
that your Age, tho* it hath ſomewhat 
abridged the Purpoſe of Tuition, hath 
totally. taken away the Authority of the 
Maſter. The Relation of the Maſter 
and Scholar is indelible, as, indeed, all 
other Relations are : For they all derive 
* their Original from Heaven, I would 

| have 


— 
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have you think yourſelf, therefore, 
© as much obliged to obey me now, as 
« when I taught you your firſt Rudiments.“ 
I believe you would,* cries Jones, but 
_ © that will not happen, unleſs you had the 
* ſame Birchen Argument to convince me.“ 
© Then I muſt tell you plainly,” ſaid 
Thwackum, * I am reſolved to diſcover the 
© wicked Wretch,*” And I muſt tell you 

2 plainly, returned Zones, * I am reſolved 

© you ſhall not.” Thwackum then offered to 
advance, and Jones laid hold of his Arms; 
which Mr. Blifil endeavoured to reſcue, de- 
claring he would not fee his old ew 
. ned. . $ 


Jones now finding himſelf engaged with 
two, thought it neceſſary to rid himſelf of 
one of his Antagoniſts as ſoon as poſſible. 
He, therefore, applied to the weakeſt firſt ; 
and letting the Parſon go, he directed a 
Blow at the young *Squire*s Breaſt, which 
luckily taking Place, reduced him to mea- 
ſure his Length on the Ground. | 


Wt bwackum was ſo intent on coe Diſcovery, 
that the Moment he found himſelf at Li- 
berty, he ſtept forward directly into the 

ern, without any great Conſideration” of 
What might, | in the mean Time, befal his 
Friend; but he had e a few 
aces 
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Paces into the Thicket, before Jones having 
defeated Blzfil, overtook the Parſon, and 
dragged him backward by the Skirt of his 
Coat. 


This Parſon had been a Champion in his 
Youth, and had won much Honour by his 
Fiſt, both at School and at the Univerſity.. 
He had now, indeed, for a great Number 
of Years, declined the Practice of that noble 
Art; yet was his Courage full as ſtrong as 
his Faith, and his Body no leſs ſtrong than 
either. He was moreover, as the Reader 
may, perhaps, have conceived, ſomewhat 
iraſcible in his Nature, When he looked 
back, therefore, and ſaw his Friend ſtretch- 
ed out on the Ground, and ſound himfelf 
at the ſame Time ſo roughly handled by 
one who had formerly been only paſſive 
in all Conflicts between them, (a Circum- 
ſtance which highly aggravated the whole) 
his Patience at length gave Way; he threw 
himſelf into a Poſture of Offence, and col - 
lecting all his Force, attacked Jones in the 
Front, with as much Impetuoſity as he had 
formerly attacked him in the Rear, 


Our Heroe received the Enemy's Attack 
with the moſt undaunted Intrepidity, and 
his Boſom reſounded with the Blow. Thy 
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he preſently returned with no leſs Vio- 
lence, aiming likewiſe at the Parſon's Breaſt ; 
but he dextrouſly drove down the Fiſt 
of Jones, ſo that it reached only his Belly, 
where two Pounds of Beef and as many of 
Pudding were then depoſited, and whence 
conſequently no he.] Sound could pro- 
ceed. Many luſty Blows, much more pleaſant 
as well as eaſy to have ſeen, than to read or 
deſcribe, were given on both Sides ; at laſt 
a violent Fall in which Jones had thrown 
his Knees into Thwackum's Breaſt, fo 
weakened the latter, that Victory had been 
no longer dubious, had not Blifil, who 
had now recovered his Strength, again re- 
newed the Fight, and, by engaging with 
Fones, given the Parſon a Moment's Time 


to ſhake his Ears, and to regain his Breath. 


And now both together attacked our 
Heroe, whoſe Blows did not retain that 
Force with which they had fallen at fliſt; 
ſo weakened was he by his Combat with 
Thwackum : For tho' the Pedagogue choſe 
rather to play Solos on the human Inftry] 
ment, and had been lately uſed to thoſe 
only, yet he til retained enough of his an- 
cient Knowledge to perform his Part very 
well in a Duet. TE TIER 34 
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The Victory, according to- modern Cuſ- 
tom, was like to be decided by Numbers, 
when, on a ſudden, a fourth Pair of Fiſts 
appeared in the Batile, and immediately 
paid their Compliments to the Parſon, the 
Owner of them, at the fame Time, crying 
ot, Are not you aſhamed. and be d—nd 
to you, to fall two of you upon one ?? 


The Battle, which was of the Kind, that 
for Diſtinction's Sake is called Roy ar, now 
raged with the utmoſt Violence during a few 
Miautes; till Bliſil being a ſecond Time laid 
ſprawling by Jones, Thwackum condeſcended 
to apply for Quarter to his new Antagoniſt, 
who was now found to be Mr. Meſtern him- 
ſeſf⸗ For in the Heat of the Action none of 
the Combatants had recognized him. 


| fl * | 
In Fact, that honeſt *Squire, happening 
in his Afternoon's Walk with ſome Com- 
pany, to pals through the Field where the 
bloody Battle was fought, and having con- 
cluded from ſeeing three Men engaged, 
that two of them muſt be on a Side; he 
haſtened from his Companions, and with 
more Gallantry, than Policy, eſpouſed the 
Cauſe of the weaker Party. By which ge- 
nerous Proceeding, he. very probably 8 
| ' dene 
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vented Mr. Jones from becoming a Victim 
to the Wrath of Thwackum, and to the pious 
Friendſhip which Blifil bore his old Maſter ; 
For beſides the Diſadvantage of ſuch 
Odds, Jones had not yet ſufficiently re- 
covered the former Strength of his broken 
Arm. This Reinforcement, however, ſoon 
put an End to the Action, and Jones 
with his Ally obtained the Victory. 


CHAT, Ad, 


In which is ſeen a more moving Speflacle, 

Iban all the Blood in the Bodies of 
Thwackum and Blifil and of Twenty 
other ſuch, is capable of producing. 


T HE reſt of Mr. Viſtern's Company 
were now come up, being juſt at the 
Inſtant when the Action was over. Theſe 
were the honeſt Clergyman, whom we 
have formerly ſeen at Mr. Wefern's Table, 
Mrs. Weftern the Aunt of Sophia ; and 
laſtly, the lovely Sophia herſelf, 


At this Time, the following was the 
Aſpect of the bloody Field. In one Place, 
lay on the Ground, all pale and almoſt 

breathleſs, che vanquiſhed Bij. ny 
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ſtood the Conqueror Jones, almoſt covered 
with Blood, part of which was naturally his 
own, and part had been lately the Pro- 
perty of the Reverend Mr. Thwackum. In 
a third Place ſtood the ſaid Thwackum, like 
King Porus, ſullenly ſubmitting to the 
Conqueror. The laſt Figure in the Piece 
was Weſtern the Great, moſt gloriouſly for- 
bearing the vanquiſhed Foe. | 


Blifil, in whom there was little Sign of 
Life, was at firſt the peel Object of the 
Concern of every one, and particularly of 
Mrs. Weſtern, who had drawn from - her 
Pocket a Bottle of Hartſhorn, and was 
herſelf about to apply it to his Noſtrils; 
when on a ſudden the Attention of the 
whole Company was diverted from poor 
Blifil, whoſe Spirit, if it had. any ſuch Des 
ſign, might have now taken an Opportu- 
nity of ſtealing off to the other World, 
without any Ceremony. 0 


For now a more melancholy as more 
lovely Object lay motionleſs before them, 
This was no other than the charming So- 
pbia herſelf, who, from the Sight of Blood, 
or from Fear for her Father, or from ſome 
other Reaſon, had fallen down in a Swoon, 


before any one could get to.her Attn. 
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Mrs. Weſtern firſt ſaw her, and ſcreamed, 
Immediately two or three Voices cried out, 
Mils Weſtern is dead.* Hartſhorn, Wa- 
ter ; every Remedy were called for, almoſt 
at one and the ſame Inſtant. 


The Reader may remember, that in our 
Deſcription of this Grove, we mentioned 
a murmuring Brook, which Brook did not 
come there, as ſuch gentle Streams flow 
through vulgar Romances, with no other 
Purpoſe than to murmur. No ; Fortune 
had decreed to enoble this little Brook with 
a higher Honour than any of thoſe which 
waſh the Plains of Arcadia, ever deſerved. 


Jones was rubbing BlifPs Temples : For 
he began to ſcar he had given him a Blow 
too much, when the Words Miſs Weſtern 
and Death ruſhed at once on his Ear. He 
ſtarted up, left Bjfil to his Fate, and flew 
to Sophia, whom, while all the reſt were 
running againſt each other backward and 
forward looking for Water in the dry 
Paths, he caught up in his Arms, and then 
ran away with her over the Field to the 
Rivulet above-mentioned ; where, plunging 


himſelf into the Water, he contrived to be- 
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ſprinkle: her Face, "uy 0 and Neek very ä 
e | | 


Ha appy was it ; for Sophia, that 8 ſame 
Confuſion which prevented her other 
Friends from ſerving her, prevented them 
likewiſe from obſtructing Jones. He had 
carried her half ways before they knew 
what he was doing, and he had actually 
reſtored her to Life before they reached 
the Water-ſide : She ſtretched out her 
Arms, opened her Eyes, and cried, © Oh, 
© Heavens !* juſt as her Father, Aunt and 
the Parſon came up. 


Jones, who had hitherto held-this lovely 
Burthen in his Arms, now relinquiſhed his 
Hold; but gave her at the ſame Inſtant a 
oy Careſs, which, had her Senſes been 
then perfectly reſtored, could not have 
eſcaped her Obſervation. As ſhe expreſſed, 
therefore no Diſpleaſure at this Freedom, 
we ſuppoſe ſhe was not ſufficiently re- 
covered from her Swoon at the Time. 


This tragical Scene was now converted 
into a ſudden Scene of Joy. Ia this, our 
Heroe was, moſt certainly, the principal 
Character: For as he probably felt more 
extatic Delight in having ſaved 3 
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than ſhe herſelf received from being ſaved; 
ſo neither were the Congratulations paid to 
her, equal to what were conferred on 7 
eſpecially by Mr. Weſtern himſelf, who, 
after having once or twice embraced his 
Daughter, Fall to hugging and kiſſing 

. He called him the Preſerver of So- 
phia, and declared there was nothing, ex- 
cept her, or his Eſtate, which he would 
not give him; but upon Recollection, he 
afterwards excepted his Fox-hounds, the 
Chevalier, and Miſs Slouch (for ſo he 
called his favourite Mare), 


All Fears for Sophia being now removed, 
Jones became the Object of the Squire's 
Conſideration. * Come, my Lad,* fays 
Weſtern, D'off thy Quoat and waſh thy 
Face: For att in a deviliſh Pickle, 1 
© promiſe thee, Come, come, waſh thy-. 
« ſelf, and ht go Huome with me; and 
del zee to vind thee another Quoar. 


Jones immediately complied z threw off 
his Coat, went down to the Water, and 
waſhed both his Face and Boſom: For the 
latter was as much expoſed, and as bloody 
as the former: But tho? the Water could 
clear off the Blood, it could not remove the 
black and blue Marks which Thwackum had 
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imprinted on both his Face and Breaſt, and 

which, being diſcerned by Sophia, drew 
ſrom her a Sigh, and a Look full of inex- 
preſſible Tenderneſs. 


Jones receiv*d this full in his Eyes, and it 
had infinitely a ſtronger Effect on him than 
all the Contuſions which he had received 
before. An Effect, however, widely diffe- 
rent; for ſo ſoft and balmy was it, that, 
had all his former Blows been Stabs, it. 
would for ſome Minutes have prevented his 
feeling their Smart, | | 


The Company now moved backwards, 
and ſoon arrived where Thwackum had got 
Mr. Blifil again on his Legs. Here we can- 
not ſuppreſs a pious Wiſh, that all Quarrels 
were to be decided by thoſe Weapons only, 
with which Nature, knowing what is" 
proper for us, hath ſupplied us; and that 
cold Iron was to be uſed in digging no 
Bowels, but thoſe of the Earth. Then 
would War, the Paſtime of Monarchs, be 
almoſt inoffenſive, and Battles between 
great Armies might be fought at the parti- 
cular Defire of ſeveral Ladies of Quality; 
who, together with the Kings themſelves, 
might be actual Spectators of the Conflict. 
Then might the Field be this Moment well 

Vor. II. L ſtrewed 
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ſtrewed with human Carcaſſes, and the next, 
the dead Men, or infinitely the greateſt Part 
of them, might get up, like Mr. Bayes's 
Troops, and march off either at the Sound 
of a Drum or Fiddle, as ſhould be pre- 
viouſly agreed on. | 


I would avoid, if poſlible, treating this 
Matter ludicrouſly, leſt grave Men and Po- 
liticians, whom I know to be offended at a 
Jeſt, may cry Piſh at it; but, in reality, 
might not a Battle be as well decided by 
the greater Number of broken Heads, 
bloody Noſes, and black Eyes, as by the 
greater Heaps of mangled and murdered 
human Bodies? Might not Towns be con- 
tended for in the ſame Manner? Indeed, 
this may be thought too detrimental 2 
Scheme to the French Intereſt, ſince they 
would thus loſe the Advantage they have 
over other Nations, in the Superiority of 
their Engineers: But when I conſider 
Gallantry and Generofity of that People, | 
am perfuaded they would never decline put- 
ting themſelves upon a Par wich their Ad- 
verſary; or, as the Phraſe is, waking thew- 
ſelves bis Match, 


Bur ſuch Reformations are rather to be 
wiſhedthan hoped for; I ſhall content myſelf, 


2 
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therefore, with this ſhort Hint, and re- 
turn to my Narrative, 


Weſtern began now to enquire into the 
original Riſe of this Quarrel. To which 
neither Bljfil nor Jones gave any Anſwer ; 
but Thwackum ſaid ſurlily, * I believe, 
the Cauſe is not far off; if you beat the 
© Buſhes well you may find her,* Find 
her !* replied Weſtern, what, have you 
been fighting for a Wench ?? © Aſk the 
« Gentleman in his Waſtecoat there,” ſaid 
\ WTbwackum, he beſt knows.” * Nay, 
chen, cries Metern, it is a Wench cer- 
" tainly—Ah, Tom, Tom; thou art a li- 
* quoriſh Dog---but come, Gentlemen, be 
all Friends, and go home with me, and 
* make final Peace over a Bottle,* * I aſk 
your Pardon, Sir, ſays Thwackum, it 
is no ſuch flight Matter for a Man of my 
Character to be thus injuriouſl) treated, 
and buffetted by a Boy; only becauſe. I 
would have done my Duty, in endea- , 
vouring to detect and bring to Juſtice a a 
wanton Harlot; but, indeed, the princi- 
pal Fault lies in Mr. Allworthy and your- 
elf: For, if you put the Laws in Execu- 
tion, as you ought to do, you would ſoon 
nd the Country of theſe Vermin.? 
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l would as ſoon rid the Country of Foxes, 
cnes Weſtern,* © I think we ought to encou- 
rage the recruiting thoſe Numbers which 
* we are every Day loſing in the War : Burt 
© where is ſhe ?---Prithee, Tom, ſhew me. 
He then began to beat about, in the ſame 
Language, and in the ſame Manner, as if 
he had been beating for a Hare, and at laſt 
cried out, Soho! Puſs is not far off. 
© Here's her Form, upon my Soul; I be- 
© lieve I may cry ſtole away.” And indeed 
ſo he might, for he had now diſcovered the 
Place whence the poor Girl had, at the Be- 
ginning of the Fray, ſtolen away, upon as 
many Feet as a Hare generally uſes in tra- 
R 


Sopbia now deſired her Father to re- 


turn home; ſaying, ſhe found herſelf 
very faint, and apprehended a Relapſe. 
The Squire immediately complied with 
his Daughter's Requeſt (for he was the 
fondeſt of Parents). He earneſtly endea- 
voured to prevail with the whole Company 
to go and ſup with him; but Blifil and 
Thwackum abſolutely refuſed z the former 
ſaying, There were more Reaſons than he 
could then mention, why he muſt decline 
this Honour ; and the latter declaring of 

aps 
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haps rightly) that it was not proper for a 


Perſon of his Function to be ſeen at any 


Place in his preſent Condition. 


Jones was incapable of refuſing the Plea- 
ſure of being with his Sophia. So on he 
marched with Squire Meſtern and his Ladies, 
the Parſon bringing up the Rear. This 
had, indeed, offered to tarry with his Bro- 
ther Thwackum, profeſſing, his Regard for 
the Cloth would not permit him to depart 
but Thwackam would not accept the Favour, 
and, with no great Civility, puſhed him at» 
ter Mr, Weſtern, 


Thus ended this bloody Frey, and thus 
ſhall end the fifth Book of this Hiſtory. 
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Containing about three Weeks, 


„ 
Of Love. 


to deal pretty much with the Paſſion of 
Love; and, in our ſucceeding Bock, 
ſhall be forced to handle this Subject till 


more largely. It may not, therefore, in 


T* our laſt Book we have been obliged 


this Place, be improper to apply ourſelves to 
the Examination of that modern * 
N 
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by which certain Philoſophers, among many 
other wonderful Diſcoveries, pretend to 
have found out, that there is no ſuch Paſſion 
in the human Breaſt, | 


Whether theſe Philoſophers be the ſame 
with that ſurprizing Sect, who are honoùra- 
bly mentioned by the late Dr. Swift ; as 
having, by the mere Force of Genius alone, 
without the leaſt Aſſiſtance of any Kind of 
Learning, or even Reading, diſcovered that 
profound and invaluable Secret, That there 
was no G---: or whether they are not ra- 
ther the ſame with thoſe who, ſome Years 
ſince, very much alarmed the World, by 
ſhewing that there were no ſuch things as 
Virtue or Goodneſs really exiſting in Hu- 
man Nature, and who deduced our beſt Ac- 
tions from Pride, I will not here preſume 
to determine, In reality, I am inclined 
to ſuſpect, that all theſe ſeveral Finders of 
Truth are the very identical Men, who are 
by others called the Finders of Gold, The 
Method uſed in both theſe Searches after 
Truth and after Gold, being, indeed, one 
and the ſame; viz, the ſearching, rum- 
maging, and examining into a naſty Place; 
indeed, in the former Inſtances, into the 
naſtieſt of all * BAD MIND. 
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But though, in this Particular, and per. 
haps in their Succeſs, the Truth-finder, and 
the Gold-finder, may very properly be 
compared together; yet in Modeſty, ſurely, 
there can be no Compariſon between. the 
two; for who ever heard of a Gold-finder 
that had the Impudence or Folly to aſſert, 
from the ill Succeſs of his Search, that there 
was no ſuch thing as Gold in the World? 
Whereas the Truth-finder, having raked 
out that Jakes his own Mind, and being 
there capable of tracing no Ray of Divinity, 
nor any thing virtuous, or good, or lovely, 
or loving, very fairly, honeſtly, and Jogi- 
cally concludes, that no ſuch things exiſt in 
the whole Creation. | 


To avoid, however, all Contention, it 
poſſible, with theſe Philoſophers, if tlie 
will be called ſo; and to ſhew our own 
' Diſpoſition to accommodate Matters peace- 
ably between us, we ſhall here make them 
ſome Conceſſions, which may poſſibly put 
an End to the Diſpute. 


Firſt, we will grant that many Minds, 
and perhaps thoſe. of the Philoſophers, are 
entirely free from the leaſt Traces of ſuch a 
Paſſion. * | 
7 Secondly, 
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Secondly, That what is commonly called 
Love, namely, the . Deſire of ſatisfying a 
voracious Appetite with a certain Quanti- 
ty of delicate white human Fleſh, is by no 
Means that Paſſion for which 1 here contend, 
This is indeed more pr _ Hunger; and 
as no Glutton is aſhamed to apply the Word 


Love to his Appetite, and to ſay he Loves 


ſuch and ſuch Diſhes ; ſo may the Lover 
of this Kind, with equal Propricty ſay, he 
nunokks after ſuch and ſuch Women. 


Thirdly, I will grant, which I believe 
will be a moſt acceptable Conceſſion, that 
this Love . for which I am an Advocate, 
though it ſatisfies itſelf in a much more de- 
licate Manner, doth nevertheleſs ſeek its 
own Satisfaction as much as the groſſeſt of 
all our Appernes, 


And, Laſtly, That this Love when ic 
operates towards one of a different Sex, is 
very apt, towards its complete Gratification, 
to call in the Aid of that Hunger which I 
have mentioned above; and. which it is o 
far from abating, that it heightens all its 
Delights to a Degree ſcarce imaginable by 
thoſe who have never. been fuſteptible'of any 
other Emotions;. than ire have nnen 
from Appetite alone 
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"Es return to all theſe FRET, I defir 
of the Philoſophers to grant, that there is in 
ſome (I believe in many) human Breaſts, 
a kind and benevolent Diſpoſition, which 
is gratified by contributing to the Happi. 
neſs of others. That in this Gratification 
alone, as in Friendſhip, in parental and 
- filial Affection, and indeed in general Phi- 
lanthropy, there is a great and exquiſite De- 
light. That if we will not call ſuch Diſ- 
ſition Love, we have no Name for it. 
That though the Pleaſures ariſing from ſuch 
- pure Love may be heightened and ſweeten- 
ed by the Aſſiſtance of amorous Deſires, 
yet the former can ſubſiſt alone, nor are 
- they deſtroyed by the Intervention of the 
latter. Laſtly, That Eſteem and Gratitude are 
the proper Motives to Love, as Youth and 
Beauty are to Defire ; and therefore though 
ſuch Defire may naturally ceaſe, when Age 
or Sicknefs overtake its Object, yet theſe 
can have no Effect on Love, nor ever C 
. ſhake or remove from a good Mind, that 
Senſation or Paſſion which hath Gratitude 
ons Eſteem for its Bafis. 
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To deny the Exiftence of a Paſſion of | 
which we often ſee maniſeſt Inſtances, 8 
ſeems to be very ſtrange and abſurd ; and 


can 
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can indeed proceed only from that Self- 
Admonition which we have mentioned a- 
bove : But how unfair is this? Doth the 
Man who recognizes in his own Heart no 
Traces of Avarice or Ambition, conclude 
therefore, that there are no ſuch Paſſions in 
Human Nature? Why will we not modeſt- 
ly obſerve the fame Rule in judging of the 
Good, as well as the Evil of others? Or 
why, in any Cafe, will we, asShakeſpear phra- 
ſes it, put the World in our own Perſon ?* 


Predominant Vanity is, I am afraid, too 
much concerned here. This is one Inſtance 
of that Adulation which we beſtow on our 
| own Minds, and this almoſt univerſally. 
| For there is ſcarce any Man, how much 
| ſoever he may deſpiſe the Character of a 
Flatterer, but will condeſcend in the mean- 
eſt Manner to flatter himſelf. 


Io thoſe, therefore, I apply for the 
Truth of the above Obſervations, whoſe 
own Minds can bear e to what I 
have advanced. - | 


Examine your Heart, my good Reader, 
and reſolve whether you do believe theſe 
Matters with me. If yon do, you' may 
now w procecd to their Exemplificayon in-the 
71 Ry," follows 
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following Pages; if you do not, you have, 
J aſſure you, already read more than you 


have underſtood; and it would be wiſer to 


purſue your Buſineſs, or your Pleaſures 
(ſuch as they are) than to throw away any 
more of your Time in reading what you 
can neither taſte nor comprehend, To 
treat of the Effects of Love to you, muſt 
be as abſurd as to diſcourſe on Colours to 
a Man born blind ; ſince poſſibly your Idea 
of Love may be as abſurd as that which we 
are told ſuch blind Man once entertained 
of the Colour Red : that Colour ſeemed to 
him to be very much like the Sound of a 
Trumpet; and Love probably may, in your 
Opinion, very greatly reſemble a Diſh of 
Soup, or a Sir-loin of Roaſt · beef. 


CHAP, II. 


The Charafter of Mrs. Weſtern, Her great 
-.. Learning and Knowledge of the Warld, and 
an Inflance of the deep Penetration which 


| HE Reader hath ſeen Mr. Weſtern, 
| his Siſter and Daughter, with young 
Fones, and the Parſon, going together to 


Mr. Wejtern's Houſe, where the gamer 
1 „ 1 6 . art 
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Part of the Company ſpent the Evening 
with much Joy and Feſtivity. Sophia was 
indeea the only grave Perſon: For, as: to 
Jones, though Love had now gotten entire 
Poſſeſſion of his Heart, yet the pleaſing 
Reflection on Mr, Alkvorthy's Recovery, 
and the Preſence of his Miſtreſs, joined to 
ſome tender Looks which ſhe now and 
then could not refrain from giving him, 
ſo elevated our Heroe, that he joined the 
Mirth of the other three, who were perhaps 
as good-humoured W as * in the 
World. 


Sopbia retained the ſame Gravity . 
Countenance the next Morning at Break- 
faſt; whence ſhe retired likewiſe earlier 
than uſual, leaving her Father and Aunt 
together. The Squire took no Notice of 
this Change in his Daughter's Diſpoſition. 
To ſay- the Truth, though he was fome- 
what of a Politician, and had been twice a 
Candidate. in the Country Intereſt at an 
Election, he was a Man of no great Ob- 
ſervation. His Siſter was a Lady of a dif- 
ferent. Turn. She had lived about the 
Court, and had ſeen the World. Hence 
ſhe bad acquired all that Knowledge which 
the, ſaid. World uſually. communicates z and 
was a perfect Miſtreſs of Manners, Cuſtoms, 
3 and Faſhions; nor did 4 
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Erudition ſtop here. She had conſiderably im- 
proved her Mind by Study; ſhe had not only 
read all the modern Plays, Operas, Oratorios, 
Poems and Romances ; in all which ſhe 
was a Critic ; but had gone thro' Rapin's 
Hiſtory of Ezgland, Eacbard's Roman Hiſ- 
tory, and many French Memoires pour ſervir 
a Þ Hiſtoire ;, to thefe ſhe had added moſt 
of the political Pamphlets and Journals, 
publiſhed within the laſt twenty Years, 
From which ſhe had attained a very 
competent Skill in Politics, and could diſ- 
courſe very learnedly on the Affairs of 
Europe. She was moreover excellently well 
ſkilled in the Doctrine of Amour, and 
knew better than any body who and who 
were together: A Knowledge which ſhe the 
more eaſily attained, as her Purſuit of it 
was never diverted by any Affairs of her 
own; for cither ſhe had no Inclinations, or 
theſe had never been ſollicted ; which laſt 
is indeed very probable :-*For her maſculine 
Perſon, which was near fix Foot high, ad- 
ded to her Manner and Learning, poſ- 
ſibly prevented the other Sex from regard- 
ing her, notwithſtanding her Petticoats, in 
: the Light of a Woman, However, as ſhe 
had conſidered the Matter ſcientifically, ſhe 
perfectly well knew, though ſhe had never 

practiſed them, all the Arts which fine 
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Ladies uſe when they deſire to give Encou- 
ragement, or to conceal Liking, with all 
the long Appendage of Smiles, Ogles, Glan- 
ces, Ic. as they are at preſent practiſed in 
the Beau- monde. To ſum the whole, no 
Species of Diſguiſe or Affectation had eſ- 
caped her Notice; but as to the plain 
ſimple Workings of honeſt Nature, as ſhe 


had never ſeen any ſuch, ſhe could know 
but little of them. 


By means of this wonderful Sagacity, 
Mrs. Weſtern had now, as ſhe thought, 
made a Diſcovery of fomething in the 
Mind of Sophia. The firſt Hint of this 
the took from the Behaviour of the young 
Lady in the Field of Battle; and the Suſ- 
' picion which ſhe then conceived, was great- 
ly corroborated by fome Obſervations which 
ſhe had made that Evening, and the next 
Morning. However, being greatly cautious 
to avoid being found in a Miſtake, ſhe 
carried the Secret a whole Fortnight in her 
Boſom, giving only fome oblique Hints, 
by Simperings, Winks, Nods, and now 
and then dropping an obſcure Word, which 
indeed ſufficiently alarmed Sophia, but did 
not at all affect her Brother. | 
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Being at length, however, thoroughly 
ſatisfied of the Truth of her Obſcrvation, 
ſhe took an Opportunity, one Morning, 
when ſhe was alone with her Brother, to 
interrupt one of his Whiſtles in the fol- 
lowing Manner. 


© Pray, Brother, have you not obſerved 
* ſomething very extraordinary in my Niece 
© lately ?? No, not IJ,“ anſwered Weſtern ; 
Is any thing the Matter with the Girl? 
I think there is, 2 ſhe, and ſome- 
thing of much Conſequence too. Why 
© ſhe doth not complain of any Thing, 
cries Weſtern, and ſhe hath had the Small 
* Pox,' *© Brother, returned ſnhe, Girls are 
© liable to, other Diſtempers beſides the 
Small Pox, and ſometimes poſlibly to 
much worſe.” Here Weſtern interrupted 


her with much Earneſtneſs, and begged her, 


if any thing ailed his Daughter, to acquaint 
him immediately, adding, * ſhe knew he 
loved her more than his own Soul, and 
© that he would ſend to the World's End 
for the beſt Phyſician to her.“ Nay, nay, 
© anſwered ſhe, ſmiling, the Diſtemper is 
not ſo terrible; hut I believe, Brother, 
you are convinced I know the World, 
and I promiſe you I was never more de- 
8 « ceived 
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ceived in my Life, if my Niece be' not 
moſt deſperately in Love.*. How! in 
Love,* cries I/eſtern, in a Paſſion, in 
Love without acquainting me! I'll dif 
inherit her, I'll turn her out of Doors, 
ſtark naked, without a Farthing. Is all 
my Kindneſs vor *ur, and vondneſs Our 
come to this, to fall in Love without aſk- 
ing me Leave!“ But you will not,“ an- 
ſwered Mrs. Weſtern, turn this Daugh- 
ter, whom you love better than your 
own Soul, out of Doors, betore you 
know whether you ſhall approve her 
Choice, Suppoſe ſhe ſhould have fixed 
on the very Perſon whom you yourſelf 
would wiſh, I hope you. would not be 
angry then.“ No, no,“ cries Weſtern, 
that would make a Difference. - If ſhe 
marries the Man 1 would ha' her, ſhe 
may love whom . ſhe pleaſes, I ſhan't 
trouble my. Head about that.“ That is 
ſpoken,” anſwered the Siſler, * like a ſen- 
ſible Man, but I believe the very Perſon 
ſhe hath choſen, would be the very Per- 
ſon you would chuſe for her. I will diſ- 
claim all Knowledge of the World if it is 
not ſo; and I believe, Brother, you will 
allow I have ſome.“ Why lookee, Siſter," 


ſaid Weſtern, * I do believe you have as 


much as any Woman; and to be ſure 
| « thoſe 
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© thoſe are Women's Matters. You know 
I don't love to hear you talk about Po- 
* lities, they belong to us, and Petticoats 
*' ſhould not meddle : But come, Who is the 
Man?“ « Marry!” ſaid ſhe, © you may find 
him out yourſelf, if you pleaſe, You who 
are ſo great a Politician can be at no great 
* Loſs. The Judgment which can penetrate 
into the Cabinets of Princes, and diſcover 
the ſecret Springs which move the great State 
Wheels in all the political Machines of 
Europe, muſt ſurely, with very little Dif- 
© ficulty find out what paſſes in the rude 
*< uninformed Mind of a 6:1. «< Siſter,?* cries 
the Squire, I have often warned you 
not to talk the Court Gibberiſh to me. 
© I tell you, I don't underſtand the Lingo ; 
© but I can read a Journal, or the London 
« Evening-Poſt. K indeed, there may 
« be now and tan a Verſe which I cant 
'* make much of, becauſe half the Letters 
are left out; yet I know very well what 
is meant by that, and that our Affairs 
s don't go ſo well as they ſhould do, be- 
* cauſe of Bribery and Corruption. I pity 
your Country Ignorance from my Heart, 
cries the Lady, Do you? anſwered 
Meſtern, and I pity your Town Learning, 
'* Thad rather be any Thing than a Courtier, 
and a Preſpyterian, and a Hanoverian ** 
— - [4 e 
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* ſome People, I believe, are.” If you 
mean me,* anſwered ſhe, © you know I 
am a Woman, Brother; and it lignifies 
nothing what I am. Beſides —— * 1 do 
know you are a Woman, cries the 
Squire, * and its well for thee, that at 
one; if hadſt been a Man, I pro- 
«* miſe thee I had lent thee a Flick long 
ago.“ Ay there, ſaid ſhe, © in that Flick 
lies all your fancied Superiority, Your 
Bodies, and not your Brains, are ſtronger 
than ours, Believe me, it is well for 
you that you are able to beat us, or ſuch 
is the Superiority of our Underſtanding, 
ve ſhould make all of you what the brave, 
and wiſe, and witty, and polite are alrea- 
* dy,—our Slaves.“ I am glad Iknow your 
Mind,“ anſwered the Squire, but we'll 
talk more of this Matter another Time. 
At prefent, do tell me what Man it is 
you mean about my Daughter.“ Hold a 
+ Moment,* ſaid ſhe, © while I digeſt that 
« ſovereign Contempt I have for your Sex ; 
or elſe I ought to be too angry with 
you. There- have made a Shift 
* to gulp it down. And now, good poli- 
tic Sir, what think you of Mr. Bufil 2 
Did ſhe not faint away on ſeeing him lie 
breathleſs on the Ground? Did ſhe not, 
* after he was recovered, turn pale again 
| the 
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the Moment we came up to that Part of 
the Field where he ſtood ? And pray what 
. * elſe ſhould be the Occaſion of all her Me- 
lancholy that Night at Supper, the next 
Morning, and indeed ever ſince ?* ©*Fore 
George! cries the Squire, now you mind 
me on't, I remember it all. It is certain- 
ly fo, and I am glad on't with all 
Heart. I knew Sopby was a good Girl, 
and would not fall in Love to make me 
angry. I was never more rejoiced in my 
Life: For nothing can lie ſo handy to- 
© gether as our two Eſtates, I had this 
Matter in my Head ſome Time ago; for 
certainly the two Eſtates are in a Man- 
ner joined together in Matrimony al- 
ready, and it would be a thouſand Pities 
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to part them. It is true indeed, there be 
larger Eſtates in the Kingdom, but not 
in this County, and I had rather bate 
ſomething, than marry my Daughter a- 
'* mong Strangers and Foreigners. Beſides 
«* moſt o zuch great Eftates be in the 
Hands of Lords, and I heate the very 
Name of themmun, Well but, Siſter, what 
would you adviſe me to do : For I tell 
you Women know theſe Matters better 
than we do?“ O, your humble Servant, 
Sir,“ anſwered the Lady, * we are ob- 
+ liged to you for allowing us a Capacity 
| . 8 9 
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in any Thing. Since you are pleaſed 
then, moſt politic Sir, to aſk my Advice, 
* I think you may propoſe the Match to 
, * Alkworthy yourſelf, There is no Indeco- 
rum in the Propoſal's coming from the 
Parent of either Side. King Alciuous, in 
Mr. Pope's Odyſſey, offers his Daughter 
* to Ulyſſes. I need not caution ſo politic a 
« Perſon not to ſay that your Daughter is in 
Love; that would indeed be againſt all 
Rules. Well, ſaid the Squire, I will 
« propoſe it; bur I ſhall certainly, lend un a 
© a Flick, if he ſhould refuſe me. Fear not,” 
cries Mrs. Weſtern, the Match is too ad- 
© yantageous to be refuſed,” © I don't xnoõW 
that,“ anſwered the Squire, Alkworthy is 
* a queer B—ch, and Money hath no Effect 
* o'un.* © Brother,” ſaid the Lady, your Po- 
© litics aſtoniſh me. Are you really to be im- 
« poſed on by Profeſſions ? Do you think 
Mr. Allworthy hath more Contempt 
for Money than other Men, becauſe he 
profeſſes more. Such Credulity would bet- 
© ter become one of us weak Women, than 
that wiſe Sex which Heaven hath formed 
© for Politicians. Indeed, Brother, vou 
< would make a fine Plenipo to negotiate 
* with the French. They would ſoon per- 
* ſuade you, that they take Towns out. of 
mere 00 efenſive Principles. Siſter,“ an- 
ry ſwered 
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ſwered the Squire, with much Scorn, 


Let your Friends at Court anſwer for the 


Tons taken; as you are a Woman, I 
© ſhall lay no Blame upon you: For I ſup. 


<' poſe they are wiſer than to truſt Women 


with Secrets.“ He accompanied this with 
ſo ſarcaſtical a Laugh, that Mrs. Weſtern 
could bear no longer. She had been all 
this Time fretted in à tender Part (for ſhe 
was indeed vety deeply ſKilled in theſe 
Matters, and very violent in them) and 


therefore biitſt forth in a Rage, declared 
hef Brother to be both a Clown and a 
Bloekkead, and that ſhe would ſtay nolong- 
ef itt his Houſe. | 


The Squire, tho, perhaps, he had never 


rend NMachiavel, was; however, in many 
Points, a perfect Politician. He ſtrongly 
held all thoſe wiſe Tenets; which are fo 


well ineuleatec bv that Pol tic. Peripatetic 


Sehosl of Excbunge- ry. He knew the 
juſt Value and 
lay it up. He was Fkewife welf (killed 
in the eat Value of Reverſions, Expecta- 
tions, Oc. and hid often corfidered the 
Amount of his Sifter's Fortune, and the 
_ Charice which he or his Poſterity had of 


inkeriring it. This he was infitiitely too 


rifice to + tifling Reſentment. 
When 


wiſe to 


only Uſe of Money, viz: to 
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When he found, therefore, he had carried” 
Matters too far, he began to think of re- 
conciling them; which was no very dif- 
ficult Tak, as the Lady had great Affection 
for her Brother, and ſtill greater for her 
Niece; and tho* too ſuſceptible of an Af- 
front offered to her Skill in Politics, on 
which ſhe much valued herſelf, was a Wo- 
man of a very extraordinary good and 
ſweet Diſpoſition. * 


Having firſt, therefore, laid violent Hands 
on the Horſes, for whoſe Eſcape from the 
Stable no Place but the Window was leftopen; 
he next applied himſelf to his Siſter, ſoften- 
ed and ſoothed her, by unſaying all he had 
ſaid, and by Aſſertions directly contrary 
to thoſe which had incenſed — Laſtly. 
he ſummoned the Eloquence of Sopbia to 
his Aſſiſtance, who, beſides a moſt grace- 
ful and winning Addreſs, had the Advan- 
tage oß being heard wich great Favour and 
Fattiality by her Aunt: *7 


The Reſult of the whole was 4 bind 
Smile from Mrs. Veſtern, who faid, Bro- 
ther, you are abſolutely a rfect Craat; 
£ but as thoſe have their Uſe in the Arm 
* of the Empreſs Queen, ſo you likewiſe 
* have ſome good in you, I ill therefore 

once 
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once more fign a Treaty of Peace with 
< you, and ſee that you do not infringe it 


on your Side; at leaſt, as you are ſo ex. 


<© cellent a Politician, I may expect you 
* will keep your Leagues like the French, 
till your Intereſt calls upon you to-break 
them. 


CHAP. Ill. 
ee two Defiances to the Critics. 


HE Squire having ſettled Matters 
with his Sifter, as we have ſeen m 
the laſt Chapter, was ſo greatly impatient 
to communicate the Propoſal to Aliworthy, 


that Mrs. Weſtern had the utmoſt Difficulty 
to prevent him from viſiting that Gentle- 
man in his Sickneſs, ſor this Purpoſe. 


Mr. Allworthy had been engaged to Jing 


with Mr. Weſtern at the Time when he 
was taken ill. He was, therefore, no ſooner 
diſcharged out of the Cuftody of Phylic, but 
he though 


caſions, both the higheſt and the lowelt) of 
un his — ” _ 


t (as was uſual with him on all O- 


_ 
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In the Interval between the. Time of the 
Dialogue in the laſt Chapter, and this Day 
of public Entertainment, Sephia had, from 
certain obſcure Hints thrown” out by her 
Aunt, collected ſome Apprehenſion that 
the ſagacious Lady ſuſpected her Paſſion 
for Jones. She now reſolved to take this 
Opportunit of wiping out all ſuch Suſpj- 
cion, and for thit Purpoſe to put an entire 
Conſtraint on her Behaviour. 


Firſt, ſhe endeavoure to conceal a tlirob- 
ing melancholy Hear: wi.h- the utmoſt 
Sprightlineſs in her Countenance, and the 
higheſt Gayety in her Manner. Secondly, 
ſhe addreſſed her whole Diſcourſe to Mr. 
Mf, and took not the leaſt Notice of poor 
Jones the whole Day. 


The Squire was fo delighted with this 
Conduct of his Daughter, that he ſcarce 
cat any Dinner, and ſpent almoſt his hole 
Time in watching Opportunities of con- 
veying Signs of his Approbation by Winks 
and Nods to his Siſter; who was not at 
firſt altogether fo pleaſed wa what ſhe ſaw 
as was her Brother. | 


In ſhort, Sophia fo nent overacted her 
Parr, that her Aunt was at firſt ſtaggered, 
an 


Vor. II. 7 d 
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and began to ſuſpect ſome Affectation in 
her Niece; but as ſhe was herſelf a Wo- 
man of Great Art, ſo ſhe ſoon attributed 
this to extreme Art in Sophia. She re- 
membered. the many Hints ſhe had given 
her Niece concerning her being in Love, 
and imagined the young Lady had taken 
this Way to rally her out of her Opinion, 
by an overacted Civility; a Notion that was 
greatly corroborated by the exceſſive Gaiety 
with which the whole was accompanied, We 
cannot here avoid remarking that this Con- 
jecture would have been better founded, 
had Sophia lived ten Years in the Air of 
Groſuenor-ſquare, where young Ladies do 
learn a wonderful Knack of rallying and 
playing with that Paſſion, which is a mighty 
ſerious Thing in Woods and Groves a hun- 
dred Miles diſtant from London. 


To ſay the Truth, in diſcovering the 
Deceit of others, it matters much that our 
own Art be wound up, if I may uſe the Ex- 
preſſion, in the ſame Key with theirs : For 
very artful Men ſometimes miſcarry by 
fancying others wiſer, or in other Words, 
greater Knaves than they. really, are. As 
this Obſervation is pretty deep, I will il 
luſtrate it by the following fhort Story. 
Three Countrymen were purſuing a m-_ 

g | ire 


4 
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ſire Thief through Brentford, The ſimpleſt 


of them ſeeing the Wilthhire Houſe written 
under a Sign, adviſed his Companions to 
enter it, for there moſt probably they would 
find their Countryman. The lecond, who 
was wiſer, laughed at this Simplicity; but 
the third, who was wiſer ſtill, anſwered, 
Let us go in, however, for he may think 
« we ſhould not ſuſpect him of going a- 
* mongit his own Countrymen.“ They 
accordingly went in and ſearched the Houſe, 
and by that Means miſſed overtaking the 
Thief, who was, at that Time, but a little 
ways before them; and who, as they all 
knew, but had never once reflected, could 
not read. | 2 
The Reader will pardon a Digreſſion in 
which ſo invaluable a Secret is communicat- 
ed, ſince every Gameſter will agree how ne- 
ceſſary it is to know exactly the Play of 
another, in order to countermine him. This 
will, moreover, afford a Reaſon why the 
wiſer Man, as is often ſeen, is the Bubble 
of the weaker, and why many ſimple and in- 
nocent Characters are ſo generally mifunder- 
ſtood and miſrepreſented ; but what is moſt 
material, this will account for the Deceit 
which Sophia put on her politic Aunt. 


M 2 Dinner 
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Dinner being ended, and the Company 
retired into, the Garden, Mr. Heftern, who 
was thoroughly convinced of the Certainty 
of what his Siſter had told him, took. Mr. 
Alkeerthy aſide, and very bluntly propoſed 
a Match between Sophia and young Mr, 


Blu. 


Mr. Alkzorthy was not one of thoſe Men, 
whoſe ;EZeart; tiutter at any unexpected and 
fudden Tidings of worldly Profit. His 
Mind was, indeed, tempered with that 
Philoſophy which becomes a Man and a 
Chriſtian. He affected no abſolute Superiority 
to all Pleaſure and Pain, to all Joy and Grief; 
but was not at the ſame time to be diſcom- 
ſed and ruffled by every accidental Blaſt; 
3 Smile or Frown of Fortune. He 
received, therefore, Mr. Weſtern's Propoſal 
ithout any viſible Emotion, or without 
any Alteration of Countenance. He ſaid, 
the Alliance was ſuch as he ſincerely wiſhed ; 
then launched forth into a very juſt Enco- 
mium on the young Lady's Merit; ac- 
knowledged the Offer to be advantageous 
in Point of Fortune; and after thanking 
Mr. MWoeſtern for the good Opinion he had 
profels'd of his Nephew, concluded, that 
if the young People liked each W - 
91 WW =, ou 
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ſhould be very deſirous to complete the 
Affair. 


Weſtern was a lice diſappointed at Mr. 
Al*worthy's Anſwer ; which was not ſo 
warm as he expected. He treated the Doubt 
whether the young People might like one 
another With great Contempt ; laying, 
That Parents were the beſt Judges of pro- 

per Matehes for their Children; that, for 
his Part, he ſhould inſiſt on the moſt re- 
ſigned Chedjence from his Daughter; and 

« if any young Fellow could refuſe fuch 
Bedfellow, he was his humble Servant, 
* and hoped there was no Harm done.“ 


Alkworthy endeavoured to ſoften this Re- 
ſentment by many Elogiums on Sephia; 
declaring, he had no doubt but that Mr. 
Blifil would very gladly receive the Offer; 
but ail was ineffectual, he could obtain no 
other Anſwer from the Squire but —*T fay 
no more I humbly hope there's no Harm 
done —that's all.” Which Words he re- 
peated, at leaſt, a hundred Times before 
they Partect. ; 


va 


q 9 


Alkwvworthy was too well aud nted with 
his Neighbour to be offended at this'Beha- 
viour ; and tho* he was fo averſe to the 

M 3 Rigour 
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Rigour which ſome Parents exerciſe on their 
Childrea in the Article of Marriage, that 
he had reſolved never to force his Nephew's 
Inclinations, he was nevertheleſs much 
pleaſed with the Proſpect of this Union: 
For the whole Country reſounded the Praiſes 
of Sophia, and he had himſelf greatly ad- 
mired the uncommon Endowments of both 
her Mind and Perſon. To which, 1 believe 
we may add, the Conſideration of her vaſt 
Fortune, which, tho* he was too ſober to 
be intoxicated with, he was too ſenſible to 
© 


And here, in Defiance of all the barking 
Critics in the World, I muſt and will intro- 
duce a Digreſſion concerning true Wi. 
dom, of which Mr. Al/vorihy was in Rea- 
— great a Pattern as he was of Good- 
nels. 4 | | 


True Wiſdom then, notwithſtanding all 
which Mr. Hogarih's poor Poet may have 
writ againſt Riches, and in Spite of all 
which any rich, well-fed Divine may have 
preached againſt Pleaſure, conſiſts not in 
the Contempt of either of theſe. A Man 


may have as much Wiſdom in the Poſſeſſion 
of an affluent Fertune, as any Beggar in the 
Streets 3 or may enjoy a handſome Wife or a 
"9 | hearty 
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hearty Friend, and ſtill remain as wiſe as 
any ſour Popiſh Recluſe, Who buries all his 
ſocial Faculties, and ſtarves his Belly while 
he well laſhes his Back. 


To ſay Truth, the wiſeſt Mai is thelike- 
lieft to poſſeſs all worldly Bleſſings in an 
eminent Degree : For as that Moderation 
which Wiſdom preſcribes is the ſureſt Way 
to uſeful] Wealth; ſo can it alone qualify us 
to taſte many Pleaſures, The wiſe Man 
gratifies every Appetite and every Paſſion, 
while the Fool ſacrifices all the reſt to pall 
and ſatiate one. 


It may be objected, chat very wiſe Men 
have been notoriouſly avaricious. I anſwer, 
not in that Inſtance, It may likewiſe be 


faid, that the wiſeſt Men have been in their 


Youth, immoderately fond of Pleaſure, 1 
anſwer, they were not wiſe then, 


Wiſdom, in mort, whoſe Leſſvhs 1 
been repreſented as ſo hard to learn by 
thoſe who never were at her School, teaches 
us only to extend a ſimple Maxim univer- 
ſally known and followed even in the lgweft 
Life, a little farther than that Life cars 
ries it. And this is not to buy at tuo dear 


2 Price. en 
| M 4 Now 
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Now, whoever takes this Maxim abroad 
with him into the grand Market of the 
World, and conſtantly applies it to Ho- 
nours, to Riches, to Pleaſures, and to e- 
very other Commodity which that Market 
affords, is, I will venture to affirm, a wiſe 
Man; and muſt be ſo acknowledged in 
the worldly Senſe. of the Word: For he 
makes the beſt of Bargains, ſince in Rea. 
hty he purchaſes every Thing at the Price 
only of a little Trouble, and carries home all 
the good Things I have mentioned, while 
he keeps his Health, his Innocence, and his 
Reputation, the common Prices which are 
Han for them by others, entire and to him- 


From this. Moderation, likewiſe, he 
learns two other. Leſſons, which complete 
his Character. Firſt, never to be intoxi- 
cated when he hath made the beſt Bargain, 
nor dejected when the Market is empty, 
or when its Commodities are too dear for 
his Purchaſe. 


But I muſt remember on what Subject [ 


am writing, and not treſpaſs too far on the 
Patience of a good - natured Critic. Here 
therefore I put an End to the Chapter. 
Sr C H ac. 


Ch, 
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C HA B. IV. 
Containing ſundry curious Mautern. 


S ſoon as Mr. Alkworthy 8 * 

he took Mr. Bliſil apart, and after 

ſme Preface, communicated to him the 
Propoſal which had been made by. Mr. 
Meſtern, and, at the fame Time, informed 
him how agrecable this Match would oy to 
himſelf, Lt 


The. Charms of Sophia had not 2 
the leaſt Impreſſion on Bf ; not that his 
Heart was pre-engaged ; neither was he total- 
ly inſenſible of Beauty, or had any Averſion 
to Women; but his Appetites were, by 
Nature, ſo moderate, that he was eaſily 
able by Philoſophy or by Study, or by 
ſome other Method, to ſubdue them; and as 
to that Paſſion which we have treated of in 
the - firſt Chapter of this Book, he had not 
the leaſt Tincture of it in his whole Com- 
poſition. 


But tho he was ſo entirely free from that 
mixed | Paſſion, of which we there treated, 
and of which the Virtues and Beauty of 
= | M 5 Sophia 
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Sophia formed ſo notable an Object; yet 
was he altogether as well furniſhed with 
ſome other Paſſions, thatpromiſed themſelves 
very full Gratification in the young Lady's 
Fortune. Such were Avarice and Ambi- 
tion, which divided the Dominion of his 
Mind berween them. He had more than 
once conſidered the Poſſeſſion of this For- 
tune as a very deſirable Thing, and had 
entertained ſome diftant Views concerning 
it : But his own Youth and that of the 
young Lady, and incecd principally a Re- 
flection that Mr. Meſtern might marry a- 

in, and have more Children, had re- 
fine him fron too haſty or eager a Pur- 


This laſt and moſt material Objection 
was now in great Meafure removed, as the 
ropoſal came from Mr. Weſtern himfelf. 
Blifil, therefore, after a very ſhort Heſita- 
tion, anſwered Mr. Allwortly, that Matri- 
. mony was a Subject on which he had not 
yet thought: But that he was fo ſenſible of 
his friendly and fatherly Care, that he 
ſhould in all Things ſubmit himſelf to his 
Pleaſure, 


Alleoorthy was naturally a Man of Spirit, 


and his nt Gravity arofe from true 
A. * . 7 Wiſdom 
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Wiſdom and Philoſophy, not from any 
original Phlegm in his Diſpoſition : For he 
had poſſefſed much Fire in his Youth, and 
had married a beautiful Woman for Love. 
He was not, therefore, greatly pleaſed with 
this cold Anſwer of his Nephew ; nor could 
he help launching forth into the Praiſes of 
Sephia, and expreſſing ſome Wonder that 
the Heart of a young Man could be im- 
pregnable to the force of ſuch Charms, un- 
leſs it was guarded by ſome prior Affec- 
tion. | | 


Blifil aſſured him he had no fuch Guard; 
and then proceeded to diſcourſe ſo wiſely 
and religiouſly on Love and Marriage, 
that he would have ſtopt the Mouth of a 
Parent much leſs devoutly inclined than 
was his Uncle. In the End, the good Man - 
was ſatisfied, that his Nephew, far from 
having any Objections to Sophia, had that 
Eſteem for her, which in ſober and virtuous 
Minds is the ſure Foundation of Friend - 
ſhip and Love. And as he doubted not 
but the Lover would, in a little Time, be- 
come altogether as agreeable to tis Miſtreſs, 
he foreſaw great Happineſs ariſing to. all 
Parties by ſo proper and deſirable a Union. 
With Mr. Blififs Conſent, rherefare; he 
wrote the next Morning to Mr, Weſtern, 
bio M 6 acquainting 
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acquainting him that his Nephew had very 

thanktully and gladly received the Pro- 
poſal, and would be ready to wait on the 
young Lady, whenever ſhe ſhould be plcaſ- 
of to accept his, Viſit, 


"Weſtern was much pleaſed with this Letter, 
and. immediately returned an Anſwer ; in 
which, without having mentioned a Word to 
his Daughter, he appointed that very After- 
noon for opening the Scene of Courtſhip. 


As ſoon as he had diſpatched this Meſ- 
ſenger, he went in Queſt of his Siſter, whom 
he found reading and expounding the 
Gazette to Parſon Supple. To this Expo- 
ſition he was obliged to attend near a Quar- 
ter of an Hour, tho? with great V iolence 
to, his natural Impetuoſity, before he was 
ſuffered to ſpeak. At length, however, he 
found an Opportunity of acquainting the 
Lady, that he had Buſineſs of great Conſe- 
quence to impart, to her; to which ſhe 
anſwered, Brother, I am entirely at your 
* "Service. Things look ſo well in the 
be North that I was never in a better Hu- 


i mour.” 


"The Paten then withdrawing, Weſtern 
e her with all which had N 
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Ch. 5. 


to Sophia, which ſhe readily. and cheariully 
undertook ; tho? perhaps her Brother was 
a little obliged to that. agreeable. Northern 
Aſpe& which had fo delighted her, that he 
heard no Comment on his Proceedings: 
for they were certainly ſomewhat too haſty 
and violent. 


CHAP, rl. nt 
In which is related what pa ſed between 
Sophia and ber Aunt. 


when her Aunt came in. The Mo- 
ment ſhe ſaw Mrs, Weſtern, ſhe ſhut the 
Book with ſo much Eagerneis, that the 
good Lady could not forbear aſking her, 
What Book that was which ſhe ſeemed fo 
much afraid of ſhewing. * Upon my Word, 
Madam,“ anſwered Jede « it is a Book 


8 OPHIA was in her Chamber s 


vhich I am neither aſhamed nor afraid to 


* own I have read, It is the Production of 
a young Lady of Faſhion, whoſe good 
© Underſtanding, I think, doth Honour to 
her Sex, and whoſe good Heart is an Ho- 
© nour to Human Nature.“ Mrs. Weſtern 
then took up the Book, and immediately after 

een re 
4 


and deſired her to communicate the Affair 
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threw it down, ſaying Yes, the Author 
is of a very good Family; but ſhe is not 
© much among People one knows. I have 
© never read it; for the beſt Judges ſay, 
© there is not much in it.“ I dare not, 
Madam, fet up my own Opinion,” ſays 
Sophia, © againſt the beſt Judges, but there 
«* appears to me a great deal of human Na- 
ture it; and in many Parts, ſo much true 
Tenderneſs and Delicacy, that it hath coſt 
me many a Tear.“ Ay, and do you 
love to cry then?” ſays the Aunt. * I love 
« a tender Senſation, anſwered the Niece, 
and would pay the Price of a Tear for it 
at any Time.“ Well, but ſhew me,“ 
faid the Aunt, what you was reading 
< when I came in; there was ſomething 
very tender in that, I believe, and very 
loving too.” You bluſh, my dear Sophia. 
Ah! Child, you ſhould read Books, which 
< would teach you a little Hypocriſy, which 


© would inſtruct you how to hide your 


Thoughts a little better.. I hope, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Sopbia, I have no 
Thoughts which I ought to be aſhamed 
of diſcovering,” * Aſhamed ! no,“ cries 
the Aunt, I don't think you have any 
Thoughts which you ought to be aſhamed 
of, and yet, Child, you bluſhed juſt now 
« when I mentioned the Word Loving. 


Dear 


2 „ „„ Fo hw” 
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Dear Sophy, be aſſured you have not one 
« Thought which I am not well acquainted 
with; as well, Child, as tlie French are 
« with our Motions, long before 'we put 
them in Execution. Pie you think, 
Child, becauſe you have been able to im- 
poſe upon your Father, that you could 
* impoſe upon me? Do you imagine I did 
not know the Reaſon of your over- acting 
all that Friendſhip for Mr. Bliſil yeſterday? . 
] have ſeen a little too much of the 
World, to be ſo deceived. Nay, nay, 
do not bluſh again. I tell you it is a 
* Paſſion you need not be aſhamed of.—Ic 
is a Paſſion I myſelf approve, and have 
already * your Father into the Ap- 
« probation of. Indeed, I ſolely conſider 
« your Inclination; for I would always 
have that gratified, if poſſible, though 
one may ſacrifice higher Proſpects. Come, 
I have News which will delight your very 
* Soul, Make me your Confident, and f 
vill undertake you ſhall be happy to the 
very "Extent of your Wiſhes,” La, 
Madam, * fays Sophia, looking more 
fooliſhly than ever ſhe did in her Life, 1 
* know not what to ſay— Why, Madam, 
* ſhould you fu 2...+ Nay, no Diſho- 
* nefty,” returned Mrs. Veſtern. Conſider, 
vou are ſpeaking to one of your own Sex, 
"> WW [4 to 
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© to an Aunt, and I hope you are con- 
© yinced you ſpeak to a Friend, Conſider, 
< you are only revealing to me what I know 
already, and what I plainly ſaw yeſterday 
through that molt artful of all Diſguiſes, 
© which you had put on, and which mutt 
© have deceived any one who had not per- 
ſectiy known the World. Laſtly, conſi- 
der it. is a Paſſion which I highly approve. 
La, Madam,“ ſays Sephia, you come 
upon one ſo unawares, and on a ſudden. 
Jo be (lure, Madam, I am not blind 
and certainly, if it be a Fault to ſee all 
human Perfections aſſembled together 
* But is it poſſible my Father and you, Ma- 
dam, can ſee with my Eyes? I tell you, 
anſwered theAunt, we do entirely approve ; 
and this very Afternoon your Father 
* hath appointed for you to receive your 
Lover.“ My Father, this Afternoon!“ 
cries Sophia, with the Blood ſtarting from 
her Face. Ves, Child,“ ſaid the Aunt, 
this Afternoon. Lou know the Impe- 
tuoſity of my Brother's Temper. I ac- 
© quainted him with the Paſſion which I 
« firſt diſcovered in you that Evening when 
you fainted away in the Field, I ſaw it 
in your Fainting. I ſaw. it immediately 
© upon your Recovery. I ſaw it that Even- 
© ing at Supper, and the next Morning, at 
2 | | "TM Break- 
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* Breakfaſt : (you know, Child, Ihave ſeen 
the World). Well, I no ſooner ac- 
* quainted my Brother; but he immediately 
wanted to. propoſe it to Allworthy. He 
* propoſed it Yeſterday, Allworiby con- 
* ſented, (as to be ſure he muſt with 
Joy) and this Afternoon, I tell you, 
you are to put on all your belt Airs.“ 
* This Afternoon !? cries Sephia. Dear 
* Aunt, you frighten me out of my.Senſes.' 
O, my Dear, ſaid the Aunt, $: you will 
* ſoon come to yourſelf again; for he is a 
charming young Fellow, that's the Truth 
don't.“ * Nay, I will own,“ ſays Sophia, 
© I know none with ſuch Perfections. So 
brave, and yet ſo gentle; ſo wiity, yet 
* ſo inoffenſive; ſo humane, ſo civil, ſo 
* genteel, ſo handſome! What ſignifies his 
being baſe born, when- compared with 
* ſuch Qualifications as theſe ?*, Baſe born 
* what. do you mean, ſaid the Aunt, 
* Mr. Blifil baſe, born] Sophia turned in- 
ſtantly pale at this Name, and faintly re- 
peated it. Upon which the Aunt+ cried, 
Mr. Blifl, ay Mr. Bliſil, of whom. elſe 
have we been ta king?“ Good Hea- 
vens,“ anſwered. Sophia, . ready to ſink, 
* of Mr. Jones, I thought; I am ſure I 
© know no other who deſer ves 1 
* proteſt,” cries the Aunt, you frighten 
me in your Turn. Is it Mr. Jones, and 

not 
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not Mr. Blifil, who is the Object of your 
Affection? Mr. Blip” repeated So. 
Phia. Sure it is impoſſible you can be in 
* earneſt ; if you are, I am the moſt miſe. 
rable Woman alive.“ Mrs. Weſtern now 
ſtood a ' few Moments ſilent, while Sparks 
of fiery Rage flaſhed from her Eyes. Ar 
length, collecting all her Force of Voice, 


ſhe thundered forth in the following articu- 


late Sounds: 


And is it poſſible you can think of diſ- 
* gracing your Family by allying yourſelf 
to a Baſtard? Can the Blood of the 
Moeſterus ſubmit to ſuch Contamination ! 
© If you have not Senſe ſufficient to reſtrain 
* ſuch monſtrous Inclinations, I thought 
the Pride of our Family would have pre- 
* vented you from giving the leaſt Encou- 
* ragement to ſo bafe an Affection; much 
© als did I imagine you would ever have 
had the Aſſurance to own it to my Face. 


Madam, ' anſwered Sopbia, trembling, 
© what I have ſaid you have extorted from 
me. I do not remember to have ever 
mentioned the Name of Mr. Jones, with 
Approbation, to any one before; nor 
© ſhould 1 now, had I not conceived he had 
had your Approbation. Whatever were 

- 4 [4 my 
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* my Thoughts of that poor unhappy 
young Man, I intended to have carried 
them with me to my Grave---To that 
Grave where now, I find, I am only co 
« ſeck Repoſe. Here ſhe ſunk down in 
her Chair, drowned in her Tears, and, in 
all the moving Silence of unutterable Grief, 
preſented a Spectacle which muſt have af- 
fected almoſt the hardeſt Hcart. . 


All this tender Sorrow, however, raiſed 
no Compaſſion in her Aunt. On the con- 
trary, ſhe now fell into the moſt violent 
Rage And I would rather,“ ſhe cried, 
in a moſt vehement Voice, follow you 
to your Grave, than I would ſee you 
diſgrace yourſelf and your Family by 
* ſuch a Match. O Heavens! could 1 
have ever ſuſpected that I ſhould live to 
hear a Niece of mine declare a Paſſion for 
* ſuch a Fellow? ou are the firſt yes, 
* Mils Weſtern, you are the firſt. of your 
Name who ever entercained ſo groveling 
* a Thought. A Family fo noted for the 
Prudence of its Women Here ſhe 
run on a full Quarter. of an Hour, till 
having exhauſted her Breath: rather than 
her Rage, ſhe concluded with threatening 
©0 go immediately and acquaint her Bro- 

er. | 


Sophia 


k 
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Sophia then threw herſelf at her Feet, and 
laying hold of her Hands, begged her, 
with Tears, to conceal what ſhe had 
drawn from her; urging the Violence of 
her Father's Temper, and proteſting that 
no Inclinations of hers ſhould ever prevail 


with her to do any _ ien might 
offend him.” 


R „ @® 0 


Mrs. Wefern ſtood a Moment looking at 
her, and then having recollected herſclt, 
faid, that '* on one Conſideration only ſhe 
« would keep the Secret from her Brother ; 
and this was, that Sophia ſhould promiſe 
to entertain Mr. Blifil that very Afternoon 
as her Lover, and to regard him as the 


6 Perlon who was to _ her rr , 


Poor Sephia v was too moch in ber Aunt $ 
Pater to deny her any thing poſitively ; 


ſnhe was obliged to promiſe that ſhe would 
fee Mr. Blifl, and be as civil to him as poſ- 
ſible; but begged her Aunt that the Match 
might not be hurried on. She ſaid, * Mr. 
* Blifil was by no means agreeable to her, 


© and ſhe hoped her Father would be pre- 


* vailed on not to make her 2 moſt 
« . wretched: of Women.“ 


Mr. 
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Mrs. Weſtern aſſured her, that the Match 
« was entirely agreed upon, and that no- 
6 thing could or ſhould prevent it.. I muſt 
© own,” ſaid ſhe, I looked on it as on a 
Matter of Indifference; nay, perhaps, had 
ſome Scruples about it before, which were 
0 actually got over by my thinking it high- 
« ly agreeable to your own Inclinations; 
but now I regard it as the moſt eligible 
Thing in the World; nor ſhall there be, 

© if I can prevent it, a Moment of Time 
joſt on the man 


© Sophia replied, 
dam, I may e 
« ncſs and my Father's. 'Sarely you will 
give me Time to endeavour to get the 
© better of ſo ſtrong a Diſinclination as | 
* have at preſent to this Perſon.” an 


The Aunt anſwered, 6 She knew yew 
much of the World to be fo deceived ; 
that as ſhe was ſenſible another Man had 


© her AﬀeCtions, ſhe ſhould perſuade Mr. 


eftern to haſten the Match as'much as 

* poſſible. It would be bad Politics in- 
© deed, added ſhe, to protract a Siege when 
* the Enemy's Army 1s at Hand, and in 
Danger of relieving it. No, no, S-phy, 
| « ſaid 


6 Delay at leaſt; Ma: 
& from both your Good. 
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© ſaid ſhe, as I am convinced you have a 
violent Paſſion, which you can never fa- 
5 tisfy with Honour, I will do all 1 can 
© to-put your Honour out of the Care of 
« your Family: For when you are married 
< thoſe Matters will belong only to the 
£ Conſideration of your Huſband, I hope, 
Child, you will always have Prudence 
© enough to act as becomes you; but if you 
* ſhould not, Marriage hath ſaved many a 
Woman from Ruin.“ | 


So9phia well underſtood what her Aunt 
meant ; but did not think proper to make 
her an Anſwer. However, ſhe took a Re- 
ſolution to ſee Mr. Blifl, and to behave to 
him as civilly as ſhe could : For on that 
Condition only ſhe obtained a Promiſe from 
her Aunt to keep ſecret the Liking which 
her ill Fortune, rather than any Scheme of 
_ Weſtern, had unhappily drawn from 

er. ; 
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CHAP YT.. 7 


Containing a Dialogue between Sophia and 
Mrs. Honour, which may a little relieve 
thoſe tender Affections which the foregoing 
Scene may have raiſed in the Mind of a 
good. natur d Reader. 


RS. Weſtern having obtained that 
Promiſe from her Niece which we 

have ſeen in the laſt Er withdrew, 
and preſently after arrived Mrs. Honour. 
She was at Work in a neighbouring Apart- 
ment, and had been ſummoned to the 
Key-hole by ſome Vociferation in the 
preceding Dialogue, where ſhe had con- 
tinued during the remaining Part of it. At 
her Entry into the Room, ſhe found Sophia 
ſtanding motionleſs, with the Tears trick- 
ling from her Eyes, Upon which ſhe im- 
mediately ordered a proper Quantity of 
Tears into her own Eyes, and then began, 
O Gemini, my dear Lady, what is the 
Matter? Nothing.“ cries Sophia. No- 
thing! O dear Madam,“ anſwers. Mrs. 
Honour, you muſt not tell me that, 
when your Ladyſhip is in this Taking, 
and when there hath been ſuch a Pre- 
« 
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* amble between your Ladyſhip and Madam 
* Weſtern.” Don't teaze me, cries Sophia, 
I tell you nothing is the Matter. Good 
Heavens! Why was I born! — Nay, 
Madam, “' fays Mrs. Henour, you ſhall 
never perſuade me, that your La'ſhip 
can lament yourſelf ſo for nothing. To 
be ſure, I am but a Servant; but to be 
| © fure I have been always faithful ro your 
* Ladyſhip,and robe ſure I would ſerve your 
* La'ſhip with my Life.“ My dear Fonour,' 
favs Sophia *tis not in thy Power to be 
of any Service to me. I am irretrievably 
undone.“ Heaven forbid,” anſwered the 
Waiting woman; © but if I can't be of any 
« Service to you, pray tell me, Madam, 
it will be ſome Comfort to me to know; 
Pray, dear Ma'am, tell me what's the 
Matter.“ My Father,“ cries Sophia, is go- 
ing to marry me to a Man I both de- 
ſpiſe and hate.“ O, dear Ma' am,“ anſwer 
ed the other, Who is this wicked Man ? 
for to be ſure he is very bad, or your 
© La'ſhip would not deſpiſe him.“ His 
Name is Poifon to my Tongue,” replied 
Sophia, thou wilt know it too ſoon.” 
Indeed, to confeſs the Truth, ſhe knew it 
already, and therefore was not very inqui- 
ſitive as to that Point. She then proceeded 
this: 1 don't pretend to give your 
IF * Ly'ſhip 
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« La'ſhip Advice, whereof your La"ſhip 
knows much better than I can pretend to, 
being but a Servant; but, i-fackins!' no 
« Father in England ſhould marry me a- 
gainſt my Conſent. And to be ſure, the 
Squire is ſo good, that if he did but 
© know your La*ſhip deſpiſes and hates the 
© young Man, to be ſure he would not de- 
« fire you to marry him. And if your 
© La'ſhip would but give me Leave to tell 
my Maſter ſo To be ſure, it would be 
© more properer to come from your own 
Mouth; but as your La'ſhip doth not 
© care to foul your Tongue with his naſty 
Name.“ You are miſtaken, Honour, ſays 
Sophia, my Father was determined before 
he ever thought fit to mention it to me.? 
More Shame for him,” cries Honaur, 
* you are to go to Bed to him, and not 
Maſter. And thof a Man may be a very 
proper Man, yet every Woman mayn't 
think him handſome alike. I am ſure my 
* Maſter would never act in this Manner of 
* his own Head. I wiſh ſome People would 
* trouble themſelves only with what belongs 
to them; they would not, I believe, like 
to be ſerved lo, if it was their own Caſe: 
For tho' I am a Maid, I can eaſily be- 
* lieve as how all Men are not 9 4 
agreeable. And what ſignifies. your * 
* La'ſhip having ſo great a Fortune, if you 

Vor. II. N can't 
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can't pleaſe yourſelf with the Man you think 
* moſt handſomeſt? Well, I fay nothing, 
but to be ſure it is Pity ſome Folks had 
not been better born; nay, as for that 
Matter, I ſhould not mind it my ſelf: 
But then there is not ſo much Money, 
and what of that, your La'ſhip hath Mo- 
ney. enough for both ; and where can 


* 


For to be ſure every one muſt allow, that 


« fineſt, talleſt, propereſt Man in the World. 
What do you mean by running on in 
this Manner to me? cries Sophia, with a 
very grave Countenance. Have I ever 
« -given any Encouragement for theſe Li- 
* 'berties ? Nay, Ma'am, I aſk Pardon, I 
meant no Harm,“ anſwered ſhe, * but to 
be ſure the poor Gentleman hath run in 
my Head ever ſince I ſaw him this Morn- 
ing. To be ſure, if your Ladyſhip had 
but ſeen him juſt now, you muſt 
have pitied him. Poor Gentleman ! I 
© wiſhes ſome Misfortune hath not happen- 
ed to him: For he hath been walking a- 
bout with his Arms a-croſs, and looking 
ſo mclancholy all this, Morning; I vow 
© and-proteſt it made me almoſt cry to ſee 
him. To ſce whom?” ſays Sophia. * Poor 
Mr. Jones, anſwered Honour. See him! 


your La'ſhip beſtow your Fortune better? 


he is the moſt handſameſt, charmingeft, 
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Why, where did you ſee him?“ cries So- 
pbia. By the Canal, Ma'am,* fays Ho- 
nur. There he hath been walking all this 
© Morning, and at laſt there he laid him- 
« ſelf down; I believe he hes there ſtill. 
Jo be ſure, if it had not been for my 
6 Modeſty, being a Maid as I am, I ſhould 
have gone and ſpoke to him. Do, Ma'am, 
et me go and ſee, only for a Fancy, whe- 
ther he is there ſtill. * Pugh!” ſays Sopbia, 
There! no, no, what ſhould he do there? 
He is gone before this Time to be ſure. 
© Beſides, why — what — why ſhould you 
© go to ſee ?—Belides, I want you for ſome- 
thing elſe. Go, fetch me my Hat and 
© Gloves. I ſhall walk with my Aunt 
© in the Grove before Dinner.“ Honour 
did immediately as ſhe was bid, and $9- 
pbia put her Hat on; when looking in the 
Glaſs, ſhe fancied the Ribbon with which 
her Hat was tied, did not become her, and 
ſo ſent her Maid back again for a Ribbon 
of a different Colour ; and then giving Mrs, 
Honour repeated Charges not to leave her 
Work on any Account, as ſhe ſaid it was 
in violent Haſte, and muſt be finiſhed 
that very Day, ſhe muttered ſomething 
more about going to the Grove, and then 


allied out the contrary Way, and walked 
cog N 2 as 
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as faſt as her tender trembling Limbs could 
carry her, directly towards the Canal, 


Jones had been there, as Mrs. Honour had 
told her: He had indeed ſpent two Hours 
there that Morning in melancholy Contem- 
plation on his Sophia, and had gone out from 
the. Garden at one Door, the Moment ſhe 
entered it at another. So that thoſe un- 
lucky Minutes which had been ſpent in 
changing the Ribbons, had prevented the 
Lovers from Meeting at this Time. A 
moſt unfortunate Accident, from which my 
fair Readers will not fail to draw a very 
wholeſome Leſſon. And here I ſtrictly 
forbid all Male Critics to intermeddle with a 
Circumſtance, which I have recounted on- 
ly for the Sake of the Ladies, and upon 
which they only are at Liberty to com- 
ment. . r 
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A Pifture of formal Courtſhip in Miniature, 
as it always ought to be drawn, and a 
Scene of a tenderer Kind, painted at full 
Length, | 

TT was well remarked by one, (and per- 

1 baps by more) that Misfortunes do not 

come ſingle, This wile Maxim was now 

verified by Sophia, who was not only diſ- 
appointed of ſeeing the Man ſhe loved; 
but had the Vexation of being obliged to 
dreſs herſelf out, in order to receive a; Viſi 
from the Man ſhe hated. | 


That Afternoon, Mr. Weſtern, for the 
firſt Time, ' acquainted his Daughter with 
his Intention; telling her, he knew very well 
that ſhe had heard it before from her Aunt. 
Sophia looked very grave upon this, nor 
could ſhe prevent a few Pearls from ſteal- 
ing into her Eyes. Come, come, ſays 
Weſtern, * none of your Maideniſh Mrs 
* I know all; I aſſure you, Siſter hath told 
me all. 
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* Is it poſſible,” ſays Sophia, * that my 
* Aunt can have betrayed me already?” Ay, 
* ay, ſays Weſtern, © betrayed you! ay. 
Why, you betrayed yourſelf yeſterday at 
< Dinner. You ſhewed your Fancy very 
<* plainly, I think. But you young Girls 
never know what you would be at. So 
you cry becauſe I am going to marry 
© you to the Man you are in Love with 
© Your Mother, I remember, whimpered 
and whined juſt in the fame Manner; but 
it was all over within twenty-four Hours 
alter we were married: Mr. BA is a 
* briſk young Man, and will ſoon put an 
End to your Squeamiſhneſls. Come, 
* chear up, chear up, I expect un every 
Minute.“ 


Sophia was now convinced that her Aunt 
had bchaved honourably to her; and ſhe 
determined to go through *that diſagree- 
able Afternoon with as much Reſolution 
as poſſible, and - without giving the leaſt 
Saen in the World to her Father. 


7 Mr. B — 0 and Mr. Meſtern 
ſoon after withdrawing, left the young 
Cgyple together. 


yer 9 e THY $4. V- T3719 
Jay * Here 


Em. 
8 


Ch. 10. 4 FouNDLING. 277 


Here a long Silence of near a Quarter 
of an Hour enſued : For the Gentleman 
who was to begin the Converſation had, all 
that unbecoming Modeſty which conſiſts in 
Baſhfulneſs. He often attempted to Bk, 
and as often ſuppreſſed ls Words Juſt at 
the very Point bf Utterance, At laſt out 
they broke in a Torrent of far-fetched and . 
high-ſtrained Compliments, which were an- 
ſwered, on her Side, by downcaſt Looks, 
half Bows and civil Monoſyllables. BA 
from his Inexperience in the Ways of Wo- 
men, and from his Conceit of himfelf; took 
this Behaviour for a modeſt Aſſent to 
his Courtſhip ; and when to ſhorten a 
Scene which ſhe could no longer ſupport, 
Sophia roſe up and left the Room, he imputed 
that too, merely to Baſhfulneſs, and com- 
forted himſelf, that he ſhould” ſoon have 
enough of her Company. | 


He was indeed perfectly well fatisfied 
with his Proſpect of Succeſs: For as to that 
entire and abſolute Poſſeſſion of the rt 
of his Miſtreſs, which romantic Lovers re- 
quire, the very Idea of it never entered his 
Head. Her Fortune and her Perſon vo 

the ſole Objects of his Wiſhes, of uu 
made no Doubt ſoon to obtain the 


N 4 Pro- 
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Property; as Mr, Waſtern's Mind was fo 
earneſtly bent on the Match; and as he 
well knew the ſtrit Obedience which Sophia 
was always ready to pay to her Father's 
Will, and the greater ſtill which her Father 
would exact, if there was Occaſion. This Au- 
thority, therefore, together with the Charms 
which he fancied in his own Perſon and 
Converſation, could not fail, he thought, of 
lucceeding with a young Lady, whoſe In. 


clinations, were, he doubted- not, entirely 
uengeged. 


Of Jones he certainly had not even the 
leaſt Jealouſy ; and I have often thought it 
wonderful that he had not. Perhaps he 
imagined the Character which Jaues bore 

all over the Country, (how juſtly let the 
Besser determine) of being one of the wild- 
eſt. Fellows in England, might render him 
odious to a Lady of the moſt exemplary 
Modeſty. Perhaps his Suſpicions might be 
laid aſleep by the Bchaviour of Sophia, and 
of Jones himſelf, when they were all in 
.Company together. Laſtly, and indecd 
principally, he was well aſſured there was 
not another Self in the Caſe, He fancied 
that he knew Jones to the Bottom, and had 
in reality a great Contempt for his Under- 

ſtanding, for not being more attached Ry 


"w 
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his own Intereſt. He had no Apprehenſion 
that Jones was in Love with Sophia; and as 
for any lucrative Motives, he imagined they 
would ſway very little with ſo filly a Fel- 
low. Blifl, moreover, thought the Affair 
of Molly Seagrim ſtill went on, and indeed 
believed it would end in Marriage: For 
Jones really loved him from his Childhood, 
and had kept no Secret from him, till his 
Behaviour on the Sickneſs of Mr, Alworthy 
had entirely alienated his Heart ; and it was 
by means of the Quarrel which had enſued 
on this Occaſion, and which was not yet 
reconciled, that Mr. Bliſil knew nothing of 
the Alteration which had happened in the 
Affection which Janes had formerly bore 

towards Mali. | 


From theſe Reaſons, therefore, Mr. Bui 
ſaw no Bar to his Succeſs with Sophia. He 
concluded, her Behaviour was like that of 
all other young Ladies on a firſt Viſit from 
a Lover, and it had indeed entirely an- 
ſwered his Expectations. 


Mr. Weſtern took Care to way. lay the 
Lover at his Exit from his Miſtreſs. He 
found him ſo elevated with his Sueceſs, ſo 
enamoured with his Daughter, and ſo ſa- 
tisſied with her Reception of him, that the 
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old Gentleman began to caper and dance 
about his Hall, and by many other antic 
Actions, to expreſs the Extravagance of 
his Joy : For he had not the leaſt Com- 
mand over any of his Paſſions ; and that 
which had at any Time the Aſcendant in 
ar Mind, hurried him to the wildeſt Ex- 
ceſſes. 


As ſoon as Blifil was departed, which 
was not till after many hearty Kiſſes and 
Embraces beſtowed on him by Weſtern, the 
good Squire went inſtantly in Queſt of his 
Daughter, whom he no ſooner found than 
he poured forth the moſt extravagant Rap- 
tures, bidding her chuſe what Clothes and 
Jewels ſhe pleafed ; and declaring that he 
had no other Uſe for Fortune but to make 
© her happy. He then careſſed her again 
and again with the utmoſt Profuſion of Fond- 
neſs, called her by the moſt endearing 
Names, and procelinſ ſhe was s his only Joy 
on Earth. - 


Sopbia perceiving her Father in this Fir 
of Affection, which ſhe did not abſolutely 
know the Reaſon of (for Fits of Fondneſs 
were not unuſual to him, tho* this was ra- 
ther more violent than ordinary) thought 
ſhe ſhould never have a better . 


in 
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of diſcloſing herſelf than at preſent; as far 
at leaſt, as regarded Mr, Blifil; and ſhe too- 
well foreſaw the Neceſſity which ſhe ſhould 
ſoon be under of coming to a full Explana- 
tion. After having thanked the Squire, 
therefore for all his Profeſſions of Kindneſs, 
ſhe added, with a Look full of inexpreſſible 
Softneſs, And is it poſſible my Papa can 
be ſo good to place all his Joy in his 
* Sophy's : Happineſs ?? which Weſtern hav- 
ing confirmed by a great Oath, anda Kiſs; 

ſhe then laid hold of his Hand, and fall. 
ing on her Knees, after many warm and 
paſſionate Declarations of Affection and 
Duty, ſhe begged him * not to make her 
the moſt miſerable Creature on Earth, 

by forcing her to marry a Man whom ſhe 
deteſted. This I entreat of you, dear 
Sir,“ faid ſhe, © for your Sake as well as 
my own, ſince you are fo very kind o 
« tell me your Happineſs depends on mine.“ 
* How! what! ſays Weſtern, ſtaring 
wildly,” O Sir,” continued ſhe, not on- 
' _ your poor Sephy's Happineſs; her very 
Life, her Being depends upon your grant- 
ing her Requeſt. I cannot live with Mr. 
* Blifil, To force me into this Marriage, 
would be killing me.“ Tou can't live. 
with Mr. Blifl\” lays We ern. No, up- 
on my Soul I can't,“ anſwered Sophia. 
N 6 3 


276 The HrsToxy of Book VI. 
Then die and be d ned,“ cries he, ſpurn- 
ing her from him. Oh! Sir,“ cries So- 
Pbia, catching hold of the Skirt of his Coat, 
take Pity on me, I beſeech you. Don't 
look, and ſay ſuch cruel Can you be 
© unmoved while you ſee your Sophy in this 
* dreadful Condition? Can the belt of Fa- 
< thers break my Heart? Will he kill me 
by the moſt painful, cruel, lingering 
Death? Pooh] Pooh l' cries the Squire, 
all Stuff and Nonſenſe, all maideniſn 
* Tricks, Kill you indeed! Will Marriage 
kill you ?—* Oh ! Sir,“ anſwered Sophia, 
« ſuch a Marriage is worſe than Death 
He is not even indifferent, I hate and de- 
< teſt him. —If you deteſt un never ſo 
much, ' cries Weſtern, * you ſhall ha*-un.” 

This he bound by an Oath too ſhocking to 
repeat, and after many violent Aſſevera- 
tions, concluded in theſe Words. I am re- 
ſolved upon the Match, and unleſs you 
cConſent to it, I will not give you a Groat, 
* not a ſingle Farthing; no, tho“ 1 ſaw 
you expiring with Famine in the Street, 
I would not relieve you with a Morſel of 
Bread. This is my fixed Reſolution, and 
* fo 1 leave you to conſider on it,” He 
then broke from her with ſuch Violence, 
that her Face dafhed againſt the Floor, = 
= 8 py 
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he burſt directly out of the Room, leaving 
poor Sophia proſtrate on the Ground, 


When. Moſtern came into the Hall, he 
there found Janes; who ſceing his Friend 
looking wild, pale, and almoſt breathleſs; 
could not forbear enquiring the Reaſon of 
all theſe melancholy Appearances, Upon 
which the Squire immediately acquainted 
him with the whole Matter,” concluding 
with bitter Denunciations againſt Sophia, 
and very pathetic Lamentations of the Mi- 
ſery of all Fathers who are ſo unfortunate 

to have Daughters, 


Fores, to whom all the Reſolutions which 
had been taken in Favour of Blifil were yet 
a Secret, was at firſt. almoſt ſtruck dead 
mich this Relation; but recovering his Spi- 
_ a little, mere Deſpair, as he afterwards 
faid, inſpired him to mention a Matter to 
Mr. Weſtern, which ſeemed to require more 
Impudence than a human Forehead was 
ever gifted with. He deſired Leave to-go 
to: Sophia, that he might endeavour to ob- 
tain her Concurrence with * * 8 1 
clinations. 


It the Squire n quick-ſighted, 
as he was remarkable for the 2 
| 9 8 aſſion 
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Paſſion might at preſent very well have 
blinded him. He thanked Jones for offer- 


ing to undertake the Office, and ſaid, Go, 


ge, prithee, try what can'ſt do ;* and 
then. ſwore many execrable Oaths that he 
would turn her. out of Doors unleſs ſhe 
conſented to the Match. 


CHAP. VII 
The Metting between Jones and Sophia. 


ONE S departed inſtantly in Queſt 

of Sophia, whom he found juſt riſen 
from the Ground where her Father had 
left her, with the Tears trickling from her 
Eyes, and the Blood running from her 
Lips. He preſently ran to her, and with 
a Voice full at once of Tenderneſs and 
Terrour, cried, © O my Sophia, what means 
© this dreadful Sight !'—She looked ſoftly 
at him for a Moment before ſhe ſpoke, 
and then ſaid, Mr. Jones, for Heaven's 
Sake, how came you here? Leave me, 
« I beſeech you, this Moment.? Do not, 
fays he, © impoſe ſo harſh a Command 
upon me — my Heart bleeds faſter than 
_ © thoſe Lips. O Sophia, how eaſily could 
I drain my Veins to preſerve one Drop >> 
| | that 
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« that dear Blood.” I have too many 
Obligations to you already,“ anſwered 
ſhe, © for ſure you meant them ſuch.— 
Here ſhe looked at him tenderly almoſt a 
Minute, and then burſting into an Agony, 
cried, — * O Mr. Jones, — why did you 
« fave my Life? — my Death would have 
been happier for us both.” —* Happier 
for us both l' cried he, Could Racks or 
Wheels kill me ſo painfully as Sophia's!— 
I cannot bear the dreadful Sound — Do 
I live but for her?” — Both his Voice and 
Look were full of inexpreſſible Tender- 
neſs when he ſpoke thefe Words, and at 
the ſame Time he laid gently hold on her 
Hand, which ſhe did not withdraw from 
him; to ſay the Truth, ſhe hardly knew 
what ſhe did or ſuffered, A few Moments 
now paſſed in Silence between theſe Lovers, 
while his Eyes were eagerly fixed on Sophia, 
and hers declining towards the Ground 
at laſt ſhe recovered Strength enough to 
deſire him again to leave her; for that her 
certain Ruin would be the Conſequence of 
their being found together; adding, — 
O Mr. Jones, you know not, you 0e | 
not what hath paſſed this cruel Afternoon.? 
* I know all, my Sophia, anfwered he; 
© your cruel Father hath told me all, and 
he himfelf hath ſent me hither to you.“ 


2 
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My Father ſent you to me l' replied ſhe, 
* ſure you dream.“ Would to Heaven, 
cries he, it was but a Dream. O Sophia, 
« your Father hath ſent me to you, to be 
an Advocate for my odious Rival, to ſo- 
* Ticite you in his Favour — I took any 
Means to get Acceſs to you-— O ſpeak 
to me, Sophia, comfort my bleeding 
Heart. Sure no one ever loved, ever 
* doated like me. Do not unkindly with- 
hold this dear, this ſoft, this gentle Hand 
* — One Moment, perhaps, tears you for 
fever from me — Nothing leſs than this 
© cruel Occaſion could, I believe, have ever 
* conquered the Reſpect and Awe, with 
* which you have inſpired me.? She ſtood 
a Moment lent and covered with Con- 
fuſion, then lifting up her Eyes gently to- 
wards him, ſhe cried, + What would Mr, 
Jones have me ſay ?* O do but pro- 
* miſe,” cries he, that you never will 
« give yourſelf to Bliſil. Name not, 
anſwered ſhe, the deteſted Sound. Be 
* aſſured I never will give him what it is 
in my Power to with-hold from him.” 
© Now then,” cries he, while yau are ſo 
perfectly kind, go a little farther, and 
add that I may hope.“ Alas,“ ſays ſhe, 
Mr. Jones, whither will you drive me? 
: lee) Hope have I to beſtow? You know 
2477 my 
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my Father's lntentions,'— But I know,. 
anſwered, he, your Compliance with them 
« cannot be oompelled.“ What,” ſays. 
ſhe, * muſt be the Wend Conſequence of 
my Diſobedience? My own Ruin is my 
leaſt Concern, I cannot bear the Thoughts 
of being the Cauſe of my Father's Miſery.” 
He is himſelf the Cauſe,* cries Jones, 
by exacting a Power over you Which 
Nature hath not given him. Think on 
the Miſery which J am to ſuffer, if I am 
to loſe you, and ſee on which Side 
Pity will turn the Ballance.“ Think 
of it!” replied ſhe, can you i 
I do not feel the Ruin which muſt bring 
on you, ſhould I comply with your De- 
ſire — It is that Thought which gives 
me Reſolution to bid you fly from me for 
ever, and avoid your o.]n DefinaCBon:! 
1 8 cries he, but 
the Loſs of Saphia; if you would” fave 
me from the moſt bitter Agonies, recall 
be cruel Sentence — Indeed, | canmever 
+ part with you, indeed 1 cannot.“ 


The Lovers now. ſtood both ſilent and 
trembling, Sophia being unable to wich- 
draw her Hand from Jones, and he almoſt 
as unable to hold it; when the Scene, 
which 1 believe ſome of my —_” 

ch 
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think had -laſted- long enough, was inter- 
rupted by one of ſo different a Narure, 


that we ſhall reſerve the Relation of it for a 
ent Chapter. 


0 H * P. IX. 
Bring of a | noch more jempeſhuons Kind than 


the former. 


E FORE we proceed with what now 

happened to our Lovers, it may be 

r to recount what had paſt in the 
Hall, during their tender Interview, 


Soon after Jones had left Mr. We WI in 
the Manner above mentioned, his Siſter 
came to him; and was preſently infot med 
of all that had paſt between her Brother 
aha — e- to Blifd. 


This der in ha Nik ay 


Lady conſtrued to be an abſolute Breach of 


the Condition, on which ſhe had engaged 
to keep her Love for Mr. Jones a Secret. 


She conſidered herſelf, therefore, at full 


Liberty to reveal all ſhe knew to the Squire, 
_— ſhe 1 et rage in the 7 ex- 


plicite 
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8 Terms, and without any Ceremony | 
or Preface. 


The Idea of a Marriage between Fonts 
and his Daughter, had never once entered 
into the Squire's Head, either in the warm- 
eſt Minutes of his Affection towards that 
young Man, or from Suſpicion, or on 
any other Occaſion. He did indeed con- 
ſider a Parity of Fortune and Circumſtances, 
to be phyſically as neceſſary an Ingredient 
in Martiage, as Difference of Sexes, or any 
other Eſſential; and had no more Appre- 
henfion of his - Daughter's falling in Love 
with a poor Man, than with any Animal of 
a different Species. 


He became, therefore, like one Thunder- 
ſtruck at his Siſter's Relation. He was, at 
firſt, incapable of making any Anſwer, 
having been almoſt deprived of his Breath 
by the Violence of he Surprize. This, 
however, ſoon returned, and, as is uſual 
in other Caſes after an Intermiſſion, witty 
redoubled Force and Fury. | 

C1 


The firſt Ve he made of che Power of 
Speech, after his Recovery from the ſudden 
Effects of his Aſtoniſhment, was to diſ- 
charge a round Volley of Oaths and Im- 


precations. 
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precations. After which he proceeded haſ- 

tily to the Apartment, where he expected 
to find the Lovers, and murmured, or in- 
deed, rather roared forth Intentions of Re- 
venge every Step he went. 


As when two Doves, or two Wood. 
-Pigeons, or as when Strepbon and Phillis 
(for that comes neareſt to the Mark) are re- 
tired into ſome pleaſant ſolitary Grove, to 
enjoy the delightful Converſation of Love; 
that baſhful Boy who cannot ſpeak in 
Public, and is never a good Companion to 
more than two at a Time, Here while e- 
very Object is ſerene, ſhould hoarſe Thunder 
burſt ſuddenly through the ſhattered Clouds, 
and rumbling roll along the Sky, the 
frightened Maid ſtarts from the moſſy 
Bank or verdant Turf; che pale Livery of 
Death ſucceeds the red Regimentals in which 

had before dreſt her Cheeks; Fear 
| makes her whole Frame, and her Lover ſcarce 


ſupports her trembling, tottering Limbs. 


Or as when two Gentlemen, Strangers 
to the wonderous Wit of the Place, are 
cracking a Bottle tegether at ſome Inn or 
Tavern at Saliſbury, if the great Dowdy who 
As the Part of a Madman, as well as ſome 
Ai Setters-· on do that of a Fool, . 

rattle 
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rattle his Chains, and dreadfully hum forth 
the grumbling Catch along the Gallery; 

the frighted Strangers ſtand aghaſt, ſeared at 
the horrid Sound, they ſeek. ſome Place of 
Shelter from the approaching Danger, and 
if the well-barred Windows did admit their 
Exit, would venture their Necks to eſcape 

the threatning Fury now . en 
them. 


So trembled poor Sophia, fo turned ſne 
uy at the Noiſe of her Father, who in a 

oice moſt dreadful to hear, came on 
ſwearing, curling and vowing the Deſtruc- 
tion of Janes. To ſaythe Truth, I believe 
the V outh himſelf would, from ſome prudent 
Conſiderations, have preferred another Place 
of Abode at this Time, had his Terrour 
on Sopbia's Account given him Liberty to 
reflect a Moment on what any other ways 
concerned himſelf, than as his Love made 
him partake whatever affected her. 


And now the Squire having burſt open 
the Door, beheld an Object which inſtantly 
ſuſpended all his Fury againſt Jones; this 
was the ghaſtly Appearance of Sophia, Who 
had fainted away in her Lover's Arms. 
This tragical Sight Mr, Weſtern no ſooner” 
beheld, than all his * for ſook him, he 

roared 
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roared for Help with his utmoſt Violence ; 


ran firſt to his Daughter, then back to the 
Door, calling for Water, and then back 
again to Sophia, never conſidering in whoſe 
Arms ſhe then was, nor, perhaps, once re- 
collecting that there was ſuch a Perſon in 


the World as Jones: For, indeed, I be- 
lieve, the preſent Circumſtances of his 
Daughter were now the ſole Conſideration 
which employed his Thoughts. 


Mrs. Weſtern and a great Number of 


Servants ſoon came to the Aſſiſtance of So- 
Pbia, with Water, Cordials, and every Thing 
neceſſary on thoſe Occaſions. Theſe were 
applied with ſuch Succeſs, that Sophia in a 
very few Minutes began to recover, and 
all the Symptoms of Life to return. Upon 
which ſhe was preſently led off by her own 
Maid and Mrs. Weſtern; nor did that good 
Lady depart without leaving ſome whol- 


ſome Admonitions with her Brother, on 


the dreadful Effects of his Paſſion, or, as 
ſhe pleaſed to call it, Madneſs. 


The Squire, perhaps, did not underſtand 
this good Advice, as it was delivered in 
obſcure Hints, Shrugs, and Notes of Ad- 
miration ; at leaſt, if he did underſtand it, 
he profited very little by it: For no ſooner 
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was he cured of his immediate Fears for 
his Daughter, than he relapſed into his 
former Frenzy, which muſt have produced 
an immediate Battle with Jones, had not 
Parſon Supple, who was a very ſtrong 
Man, been preſent, and by mere Force re- 
ſtrained the Squire from Acts of Hoſtility. 


The Moment Sophia was departed, Jones 
advanced in a very ſuppliant Manner to Mr. 
Weſtern, whom the Parſon held in his 
Arms, and begged him to be pacify*d ; 
for that while he continued in ſuch a Paſ- 
ſion it would be impoſſible to give him any 
Satisfaction. 


I wull have Satisfaction o' thee,“ an- 
ſwered the Squire, ſo doff thy Clothes. 4 
unt half a Man, and Ill lick thee as well 
as waſt ever licked in thy Life.“ He then 
beſpattered the Youth with Abundance of 
that Language, which paſſes between Coun- 
try Gentlemen who embrace oppoſite Sides 
of the Queſtion ; with frequent Applicati- 
ons to him to ſalute that Part which is 
generally introduced into all Controverſies, 
that ariſe among the lower Orders of 
the Engliſꝭ Gentry, at Horſe- races, Cock- 
matches, and other public Places. Alluſions 

Vol. II. ® to 
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to this Part are likewiſe often made for the 
Sake of the Jeſt. And here, I believe, the 


Wit 1s generally miſunderſtood. In Rea. 
lity, it hes in deſiring another to kiſs your 
A for having juſt before threatened to 
kick his: For I have obſerved very ac- 
curately, that no one ever deſires you to 
kick that which belongs to himſelf, nor ol 
fers to kiſs this Part in another. 


It may likewiſe ſeem ſurprizing, that in 
the many thouſand kind Invitations of this 
Sort, which every one who hath converſed 
with Country Geatlemen, muſt have heard, 
no one, [I- believe, hath ever ſeen a ſingle 
Inſtance where the Deſire hath been com- 

A great Inftance of their 
For in Town, no- 
thing can be more common than for the 
fineſt Gentlemen to perform this Ceremony 
every Day to their Superiors, without hay- 
ing that Favour once requeſted of them. 


To all ſuch Wit, Jones very 8 an- 
Sir, this Uſage, may, perhaps, 
« cancel every other Obligation you have 
« conferred on me; but there is one you 
© can never cancel; nor will I be provoked 
by your Abuſe, to lift my Hand __—_ 
the Father of Sophia.” 1 
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At theſe Words, the Squire grew ſtill 
more outrageous than before; ſo that the 
Parſon begged Jones to retire, ſaying, 
© You behold, Sir, how he waxeth Wrath 
© at your Abode here; therefore, let me 
© pray you not to tarry any longer. His 
© Anger is too. much kindled for you to 
commune with him at preſent, You 
© had better, therefore, conclude your 
«© Viſit, and refer what Matters you have 
© to urge in your Behalf, to ſome other Op- 
© portunity.? | 

Fones accepted this Advice with Thanks, 
and immediately departed. The Squire 
now regained the Liberty of his Hands, 
and fo much Temper as to expreſs ſome 
Satisfaction in the Reſtraint which had 
been laid upon him; declaring that he 
ſhould certainly have beat his Brains out; 
and adding, It would have vexed one 


confoundedly to have been hanged for 
ſuch a Raſcal.? 


The Parſon now began to triumph in the 
Succeſs. 'of his Peace-making, Endeavours, 
and. proceeded to read, a Lecture againſt 
Anger, which might, perhaps, rather 
have tended to raiſe than to quiet that 

Vor. II. O Paſſion 
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Paſſion in ſome haſty Minds. This Lec- 
ture he enriched with many valuable Quo- 
tations from the Antients, particularly from 
Seneca; who hath, indeed, ſo well handled 
this Paſſion, that none but a very angry 
Man can read him without great Pleaſure 
and Profit. The Doctor concluded his 
Harangue with the famous Story of Alex- 
ander and Clytus ; but as I find that entered 
in my Common-Place under Title Drun- 
kenneſs, I ſhall not inſert it here. 


The Squire took no Notice of this 
Story, nor, perhaps, of any Thing he 
faid : For he interrupted him before he had 
finiſhed by calling for a Tankard of Beer ; 

obſerving. (which is, perhaps, as true as 
any Obſervation on this Fever of the Mind) 
that Anger makes a Man dry. 


No ſooner had the Squire ſwallowed a 
large Draught than he renewed the Diſ- 
courſe on Jones, and declared a Reſolution 
of going the next Morning early to ac- 


quaint Mr. Alkworthy, 


mere Motive of Good-nature z3 but his 
Diſſuaſion had no other Effect, than to 
produce a large Volley of Oaths and Curſes, 


which greatly ſhocked the pious Ears of 


Supple ; 


His Friend would 
have diſſuaded him from this, from the 
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Supple 3 but he did not dare to remonſtrate 
zpainft a Privilege, which the Squire claim- 
ed as a free-born FEngliſbman. To ſay. 
Truth, the Parſon ſubmitted to pleaſe his 
Palate at the Squire's Table, at the Ex- 
pence of ſuffering this Violence now and 
then to his Ears. He contented himſelf 
with thinking he did not promote this evil . 
Practice, and that the Squire would not 
ſwear an Oath the leſs if he never entered 
within his Gates. However, tho' he was 
not guilty of ill Manners by rebuking a 
Gentleman in his own Houſe, he paid him 
off obliquely in the Pulpit; which had not, 

indeed, the good Effect of working a Re- 
formation in the Squire himſelf, yet it fo . 
far operated on his Conſcience, that he put 
the Laws very ſeverely in Execution againſt . 
others, and the Magiſtrate was the only 
Perſon in the Pariſh who could ſwear with 
Impunity. 


R 

In which Mr. Weſtern wifts Mr. Allworthy. | 
AR. Allkwortby was now retired from 
Breakfaſt with his Nephew, well ſatis- 


hed with the Report of the young Gentle- 
5b * | man's 


292 The, HISTORY of Book VI. 


man's ſucceſsful Viſit to Sophia (for he greatly 
deſired the Match, more on Account of the 
young Lady's Character than of her Riches) 
when. Mr. Meſtern broke abruptly, in upon 
them, and without. any Ceremony began as 


* 


follows. 


'© There, you have done a fine Piece of 
* Work truly. You have brought up your 
* Baſtard to a fine Purpoſe ;_ not that I be- 
lieve you have had any Hand in. it neither, 
that is, as a Man may ſay, deſignedly; 
but there is a fine Kettle of Fiſh made 
o*t up at our Houſe,” ©. What can be 
the Matter, Mr, Weſtern ? ſaid Allworthy, 
O Matter, ente of all Conſcience ; my 
Daughter hath fallen.in Love with your 
Baſtard, that's all, but I won't ge her a 
Hapenm, not the Twentieth Part of a 
Braſs Farthing, I always thought what 
would come o' breeding up a Baſtard like 
a Gentleman, and letting un come about 
to Yolk's Houſes. Its well ver un I could 
not get at un, I'd a licked un, I'd a ſpoiPd 
his Caterwauling, I'd a taught the Son of 
a Whore to meddle with Meat for his 


Maſter. He ſhan't ever have a Morſel 
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of Meat of mine, or a Farthing to buy 
it: If ſhe will ha un, one Smock ſhall be 
her Portion. I'll ſooger ge my Efteate 
« to 
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to the zinking Fund, that it may be ſent 
to Hannover to corrupt our Nation with.“ 
J am heartily ſorry,“ cries Alkverthy. 
Pox o' your Sorrow,“ ſays Meſtern, it 
will do me Abundance of Good, when I 
have loſt my only Child, my poor Sopby,. 
that was the Joy of my Heart, and all the 
© Hope and Comfort of my Age; but I 
© am refolved I will turn her out of Doors, 
'* ſhe ſhall beg and ſtarve and rot in the 
Streets. Not one Hapenny, not a Ha- 
* pony ſhall ' ſhe ever hae o' mine, Kc 
Son of a Bitch was always good àt finding 
4 Hare ſitting; an be rotted to'n, T little 
thought what Pufs he was looking after 3 
© 'but it 'ſhall be the worſt he ever wound 
in his Life. She ſhall-be no better than 
«: Catrion ;. the Skin o'er is all he fhall ba, 
and ⁊u you may tell an.“ I am in A- 
mate ment,“ cries Akvortby, © at what 
you tell me, after what paſſed between 
* 'my Nephew and the young Lady no 
e longer ago than Teſterday.“ Yes, 
Sir, anſwered Mieſtern, it was after 
* what paſſed between your Nephew and 
< ſhe'that' the Whole Matter came our, Mr. 
© Blifil there was no ſodner gone than the 
© 'Son of a Whore came lurching about 
the Houſe. Little did 1 think when I 
* uſed to love him for a Sportſman, that 

O 3 he 
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* he was all the while a poaching after 
my Daughter.“ Why, truly,” ſays Al. 
worthy, * I could wiſh you had not given 
him ſo many Opportunities with her; 
* and you. will do me the Juſtice to ac- 
* knowledge, that J have always been a- 
© verſe to his ſtaying ſo much at your « T 
* Houſe, tho' I own I had no Suſpicion of 
this Kind.“ Why, Zounds!” cries We/- 6 
tern, who could have thought it? What | 
the Devil had ſhe to do wi'n? He did 8 
not come there a courting to her, he came Bli 
there a hunting with me.“ But was it 
« poſſible,* ſays Alkvorthy, that you ſhould 
never diſcern any Symptoms of Love his 
between them, when you have ſeen them 


© ſo often together ?*. Never in my Life, 15 
as 1 hope to be ſaved,” cries Weſtern, I hir 
never ſo much as ſeed him kiſs her in all de 
« my Liſe; and ſo far from courting her, lif 


he uſed rather to be more filent when Ur 
* ſhe was in Company than at any other = 
Time: And as for the Girl, ſhe was al- 
ways leſs civil to'n than to any young 
Man that came to the Houſe, As to 
© that Matter, I am not more eaſy to be de- 
© ceived than another, I would not have 
« you think I am, Neighbour.* * Alkvorthy 
could fcarce refrain Laughter at this; but 
he reſolved to do a Violence to W : 

| | ar 
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For he perfectly well knew Mankind, and 
had too much good Breeding and good 
Nature to offend the Squire in his preſcnt 
Circumſtances. He then aſked Weſtern 
what he would have him do upon this Oc- 
caſion. To which the other anſwered, 
That he would have him keep the Raſcal 
* away from his Houſe, and that he would 
go and lock up the Wench : For he was 
* reſolved to make her marry Mr. Blfil in 
© Spite of her Teeth.“ He then ſhook 
300 by the Hand, and ſwore he would 
have no other Son- in-law. Preſently af- 
ter which he took his Leave, ſaying, 
his Houſe was in ſuch Diſorder, that it 
was neceſſary for him to make Haſte home, 
to take care his Daughter did not give 
him the Slip; and as for Jones, he ſwore if 
he caught him at his Houſe, he would qua- 
lify him to run for the Gelding's Plate. 


When Alworthy and Blifil were again left 
together, a long Silence enſued between 
them; all which Interval the young Gentle 
man filled up with Sighs, which proceeded 
partly from Diſappointment, but more 
from Hatred: For the Succeſs of Jones 
was much more grievous to him, than the 
Loſs of Sopbia. | 


69 Ac 
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At length his Uncle aſked him what he 
'was determined to do, and he anſwered in 
the following Words. * Alas, Sir, can it 
* be a Queſtion what Step a Lover will 
take, when Reaſon and Paſſion point dif- 
© ferent Ways? Tam afraid it is too cer- 
© tain he will, in that Dilemma, always fol- 
© low the latter. Reaſon diftates to me, 
to quit all Thoughts of a Woman who 
places her Affections on another; my 
© Paſſion bids me hope ſhe may, in Time, 
change her Inclinations in my Favour. 
Here, however, I conceive an Objection 
may be raiſed, which if it could not fully 
© be anſwered, would totally deter me from 
© any further Purſuit. I mean the Injuſtice 
© "of endeavouring to ſupplant another, in 

'« a Heart of which he ſeems already in 

Poſſeſſion; but the determined Reſolu- 
tion of Mr, Veſtern ſhews, that in this 


Caſe, I ſhall by ſo doing, promote the 


« Happineſs of every Party; not only 
that of the Parent, who will thus be pre- 
© ſerved from the higheſt Degree of Miſery, 
© but of both the others, who mult be un- 
done by this Match. The Lady, I am 
© fare, will be undone in every Senſe : For 
<< 'befides'the Loſs of moſt Part of her own 
Fortune, ſhe will be married not only 


t 


„ WW GU 


2 
=> 


„„%%%%ꝙ%C0 ³ͤ VVV 


K „ 
« - 


- . ** * pm = „ * * * * * * * OA 4 


ch. 10. 32 FOUNDLING. 297 
* to a Beggar, but the little Fortune which 
her Father cannot with-Hold from her, 


« will be ſquandered on that Wench, with 


+ whom I know he yet converſes — Nay, . 
that is a Trifle : For I know him to be 
one of the worft Men in the World: For 
© had my dear Uncle known what I have 
< hitherto endeavoured to coriceal, he muſt 


have long fince abandoned fo profligate a 


Wretch. How,“ faid Alltworthy, * hath 
he done any Thing worſe than I already 


© know ? Tell me, I beſeech you,” No,“ 
replied Bil, it is now paſt, and perhaps 
he may have repented of it.? I com- 
mand you on your Duty,” faid Alkeorthy, - 
"© fo tell me what you mean.“ You know, 
Sir,“ ſays BAH, I never diſobeyed you; 


but I am ſorry I mentioned it, ſince it 


may now look like Revenge, Whereas, I 
thank Heaven, no fach Motive ever en- 
c tered my Heart; and if you oblige me 


to diſcover it, I muſt be his Petitioner to - 
you for your Forgiveneſs. . I will have 


no Conditions,“ anſwered Allworthy, * I 
think I have fhewn Tenderneſs enough 
© towards him, and more, perhaps, than you 


oy 


© ought to thank me for.? More, indeed, 


I fear than he deſerved, ' cries Bljfil, for 
in the very Day of your utmoſt Danger, 
* when myſelf and 47 the Family were in 


Tears, 
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Tears, he filled the Houſe with Riot and 
Debauchery. He drank and ſung and 

roared, and when I gave him a gentle 

_ © Hint of the Indecency of his Actions, he 
| © fell into a violent Paſſion, ſwore many 
* Oaths, called me Raſcal, and ſtruck me. 

How! cries Alwarily, did he dare to 

* ſtrike you ?? I am ſure, “ cries Bf, 
I have forgiven him that long ago. I 

* wiſh I could fo calily forget his Ingrati- 

* tude to the beſt of Benefactors; and yet, 
even that, I hope you will forgive him, 

* ſince he muſt have certainly been poſſeſſ- 

© ed with the Devil : For that very Even- 

ing, as Mr. Thwackam and myſelf were 
taking the Air in the Fields, and exult- 
ing in the good Symptoms which then 

* firſt began to diſcover themſelves, 

© we unluckily ſaw him engaged with a 
* Wench in a Manner not fit to be men- 

tioned. Mr, Thwackum, with more Bold- 

© neſs than Prudence, advanced to rebuke 
* him, (when, I am ſorry to ſay it,) he fell 
upon the worthy Man, and beat him fo 
"< vutragiouſly, that I wiſh he may have yet 
recovered the Bruiſes. Nor was I with- 
out my Share of the Effects of his Ma- 
* lice, while I endeavoured to protect my 

Tutor: But that I have long ſorgiven, 
nay I prevailed with. Mr. Thwackum to 
cet 5 
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forgive him too, and not to inform you of 
© a Secret which I feared might be fatal to 
© him. And now, Sir, ſince I have unad- 
viſedly dropped a Hint of this Matter, 
© and your Commands have obliged me to 
* diſcover the whole, let me intercede with 
vou for him.“ O Child,” faid Alkworthy, 
© I know not whether I ſhould blame or 
0 ——— your Goodneſs, in concealing 
* ſuch Villany a Moment; but where is 
© Mr, Thwackum? Not that I want any 
Confirmation of what you ſay; but I will 
examine all the Evidence of this Matter, 
to juſtify to the World the Example I am 
reſolved to make of ſuch a Monſter.C 


Thwackum was now ſent for, and pre- 
'fently appeared. He corroborated” every 
Circumſtance which the other had depoſed. 
Nay, heproducedthe Record upon His Breaſt, 
where the Hand-writing of Mr. Jones re- 
mained very legible in black and blue. He 
concluded with declaring tõ Mr, Allworthy, 
that he ſhould have long ſince informed him. 
of this Matter, had not Mr. Blißi, by the 
moſt earneſt Interpoſitions, prevented him. 
He is,“ ſays he, an excellent Youth ; 
* though ſuch Forgiveneſs of Enemies is 
carrying the Matter too far.“ 


O 6 In 
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In reality, Blifil had taken ſome Pains 
to prevail with the Parſon, and to prevent 
the Diſcovery at that Time; for which he 
had . Reaſons, He knew that the 
Minds of Men are apt 10 be ſoftened and 
relaxed from their uſual Severity by Sick- 
neſs. Beſides, he imagined that if the 
Story was told when the Fact was ſo re- 
cent, and the Phyſician about the Houſe, 
who. might have unravelled the real Truth, 
he ſhould never be able to give it the ma- 
licious Turn which he intended, Again, 
he reſolved to hoard up this Buſineſs, till 
the Indiſcretion of Jones ſhould afford ſome 
additional Complaints; for he thought the 
joint Weight of many Facts falling upon 
him together, would be the moit likely to 
cruſh him ; and he watched therefore ſome 
fuch Opportunity as that, with. which For- 
tune had now kindly preſented him, Laſtly, 
by prevailing with Thwackum to conceal the 
Matter for a T une, he knew he ſhould con- 
firm an Opinion of his Friendſhip to Jones, 
which he had greatly laboured to eſtabliſh in 
Mr. Alkworthy. 
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CH AP. XI. 


A ſhort Chapter ; but hich contains ſuf- 
ficient Matter to affet# the good. nature 
Reader. | 


T was Mr. Allworthy's Cuſtom never to 
1 punifh any one, not even to turn away 
a Servant, in a Paſſion. He reſolved, there- 
fore, to delay paſſing Sentence on Jones till 
the Afternoon. 


The poor young Man attended at Dinner, 
as uſual; but his Heart was too much 
loaded to ſuffer him to eat. His Grief too 

was a good deal aggravated by the unkind 
Looks of Mr. Alkworthy ; whence he con - 
cluded that Weftern had diſcovered the 
whole Affair between him and Sophia: But 
as to Mr. Bis Story, he had not the leaſt 
Apprehenſion; for of much the greater Part 
he was entirely innocent, and for the Refi- 
due, as he had forgiven and forgotten it 
himſelf, ſo he ſuſpected no Remembrance 
on the other Side. When Dinner was over, 
and the Servants departed, Mr. Aihoorthy 
began to harangue. He ſet forth, in along 
Speech, the many Iniquities of which _ 


4 
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had been guilty, particularly thoſe which 
this Day had brought to light, and con- 
cluded telling him, that unleſs he 
.* could x th bimfelf of the Charge, he was 


0 reſolved to — him from his Sight for 
8 


Many Diſadvantages attended poor Jones 
in making his Defence; nay, indeed he 
hardly knew his Accuſation : For as Mr, 
Allworthy, in recounting the Drunkenneſs, 
Sc. while he lay ill, out of Modeſty ſunk 
every think that related particularly to him- 
ſelf, which indeed principally conſtituted 
the Crime, Jones could not deny the 
Charge. His Heart was, beſides, almoſt 
broken already, and his Spirits were fo 
ſunk, that he could ſay nothing for him- 
ſelf; but acknowledged the whole, and, 
| ke a Criminal in Deſpair, threw himſclf 
upon Mercy; concluding, * That tho? he 
muſt own himſelf guilty of many Follies and 
. © Inadvertencies, he hoped he had done 
. © nothing to deſerve what would be to him 
the greateſt Puniſhment in the World. f 


Alkoorthy weed that he had * 
* given him too often already, in Com- 
« paſſion to his Youth, and in Hopes of 


P 3 That he now found he 
15 * was 


* 
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* was an abandoned Reprobate, and ſuch 
as it would be criminal in any one to ſup- 
port and encourage. Nay," ſaid Mr. All- 
worthy to him, * your audacious Attempt 
© to ſteal away the young Lady, calls upon 
me to juſtify my own Character in pu- 
* niſhing you, The World, who have already 
« cenſured the Regard I have ſhewn for you, 


may think, with ſome Colour at leaſt of 


« Juſtice, that I connive at fo baſe and bar- 


© barous an Action. An Action of which 


you muſt have known my Abhorrence,. 
and which, had you had any Concern for 
© my Eaſe and Honour, as well as for my 
« Friendſhip, you would never have thought 
© of undertaking. Fie upon it, young Man! 
indeed there is ſcarce any Puniſhment 
© equal to your Crimes, and I can ſcarce 
think myſelf juſtifiable in what T am now 
going to beſtow on you. However, as I 
have educated you like a Child of my 
© own, I will not turn you naked into the 
World. When you open this Paper, 
therefore, you will find ſomething which 
© may enable you, with — to get 
an honeſt Livelihood; but if you em- 
« ploy it to worſe Purpoſes, I ſhall. not 
think myſelf obliged to ſupply you far- 
© ther, being reſolved, from this Day for- 
ward, to converſe no more with you: on 
*. 8 J any 
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any Account. I cannot avoid ſaying, There 
is no Part of your Conduct which I reſent 
more than your ill Treatment of that 
* good young Man (meaning Blif/) who 
.* hath behaved with fo much Tenderneſs 
and Honour towards you.” 


Theſe laſt Words were a Doſe almoſt too 
bitter to be ſwallowed. A Flood of Tears 
now gufhed from the Eyes of Jones, and 
every Faculty of Speech and Motion ſeemed 
to have deſerted him. It was ſome Time 
before he was able to obey Allworthy's 
peremptory Commands of departing; which 

he at length did, having firſt kiſſed his 


Hands with a Paſſion difficult to be affected, 


and as difficult to be deſcribed. 


The Reader muſt be very weak, if when 
he conſiders the Light in which Jones then 


blame the Rigour of his Sentence. And 
yet all the Neighbourhood, either from this 


: Weakneſs, or from ſome worſe Motive, 


condemned this Juſtice and Severity as the 
- kigheft Cruelty.” Nay, the very Perſons 
- who had before cenſured the good Man for 
the Kindneſs and Tenderneſs ſhewn to a 
- Baſtard (his own, according to the general 
now cried out as loudly againſt 


turning 


appeared to Mr. Allwortiy, he ſhould. 
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turning his own Child out of Doors. The 
Women eſpecially were unanimous in taking 
the Part of Jones, and raiſed more Stories 
on the Occaſion, than I have room, in this 
Chapter, to ſet down. | 


One thing muſt not be omitted, that in 
their Cenſures on this Occaſion, none ever 
mentioned the Sum contained in the Paper 
which Allwarthy gave Jones, which was no 
leſs than Five hundred Pounds; but all 
agreed that he was ſent away Pennyleſs, 
and fome ſaid, naked from the "Houſe of 
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Containing Love Letters, .&c, 
ONES was commanded to leave the 


J Houſe immediately, and told, that his 


Clothes and every thing elſe ſhould be ſent 
to him hitherſoever he ſhould order them. 


He accordingly ſet out, and walked above 

a Mile, not regarding, and indeed ſcarce 

knowing whither he went. At length a 
little Brook obſtructing his 2 

threw himſelf down by the Side of it 3 nor 

could he help muttering with ſome little In- 

dignation, 
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dignation, Sure my Father will not deny 
me this Place to reſt in? | 


Here he preſently fell into the moſt vio- 

lent” Agonies, tearing his Hair from his 
Head, and uſing moſt other Actions which 
generally accompany Fits of Madneſs, Rage, 


When he had in this Manner vented the 
firſt Emotions of Paſſion, he began to come 
a little to himſelf, His Grief now took 
another Turn, and diſcharged itſelf in a 
gentler Way, till he became at laſt cool 
enough to reaſon with his Paſſion, and to 
conſider what Steps were proper to be taken 


And now the great Doubt was how to 
act with regard to Sophia. The Thoughts 
of leaving her almoſt rent his Heart aſun- 
der; but the Conſideration of reducing her 
to Ruin and Beggary ſtill racked him, it 
poſſible, more ; and if the violent Defire of 
p_ & her Perſon could have ſuffered 

im to liſten one Moment to this Alterna- 
tive, ſtill he was by no means certain of her 
Reſolution to indulge his Wiſhes at fo high 
an Expence. The Reſentment of Mr. All- 
worthy, and the Injury he muſt do to his 
Quiet, argued ſtrongly againſt this _— 
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and laſtly, the apparent Impoſſibility of his 
Succeſs, even if he would ſacrifice all theſe 
Conſiderations to it, came to his Aſſiſtance; 
and thus Honour at laſt, backed with De- 
ſpair, with Gratitude to his Benefactor, 
and with real Love to his Miſtreſs, got the 


better of burning Defire, and he reſolyed , 


rather to quit Sophia, than to purſue her to 
her Ruin. 


It is difficult for any who have not felt it, 
to conceive the glowing Warmth which file 
led his Breaſt, on the firſt Contemplation of 
this Victory over his Paſſion, Pride flat- 
tered him ſo agreeably, that his Mind per- 
haps enjoyed perfect Happineſs 3. but this 
was only momentary, Sophia ſoon returned 
to his Imagination, and allayed the Joy of 
his Triumph with no leſs bitter Pangs than 
a good-natured General muſt fee] when he 
ſurveys the bleeding Heaps, at the Price of 
whoſe Blood he hath 3 his Laurels z 
for thouſands of tender Ideas lay murdered 
before our Conqueror. 


Being reſolved, however, to purſue the 
Paths of this Giant Honour, as the gigan- 
tic Poet Lee calls it, he determinedito write 
a farewel Letter to Sophia ; and accordingly 
proceeded to a Houſe not far off, where, 

being 
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being furniſned with proper Materials, he 
wrote as follows: 


Mapa M, 
4 HEN you rellect on the Situa- 
c tion in which I write, I am ſure 
« your Good - nature will pardon any Incon- 


os « kiſteney or Abſurdity which my Letter 


contains; for every thing here flows from 
a Heart ſo full, that no Language can 
« exprels its Dictates. 


I have reſolved, Madam, to obey your 


Commands, in flying for ever from your 


dear, your lovely Sight. Cruel indeed 


« thoſe Chae hes but it s a Cruelty 


Which proceeds from Fortune, not from 
my Sopbia. Fortune hath made it neceſ- 


*.davy, neceſfary to your Preſervation, to 


forget there ever Was: 25 uch a Wretch as T 
am. 


Believe me, I would not hint all my 


© Sufferings to you, if I imagined they 
* could poſſibly eſcape your Ears. I know 
the Goodneſs and Tenderneſs of your 
Heart, and would avoid giving you any 


of thoſe Pains which you always feel for 


the Miſerable. O let nothing which you 
ſhall hear of yy” hard Fortune cauſe 
| a 
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* a Moment's Concern; for after the Loſs 
of you, every thing is to me a Trifle, 


O my Sophia! it is hard to leave you; 
© it is harder ſtill. to deſire you to forget 
me; yet. the ſincereſt Love obliges me to 
both. Pardon my conceiving that any 
Remembrance of me can give you Diſ- 
quiet; but if I am ſo glorioufly wretched, 
« ſacrifice me every Way to your Relief. 
Think I never loved you; or think truly 
* now. little I deſerve, you; and learn to 
« ſcorn, me for a Preſumption which can 
never be too ſeverely puniſhed. I am 
unable to ſay, more. May Guardian 
Angels protect you for. ever.. 


He was now. ſearching his. Pockets for 


his Wax, but found none, nor indeed any 


thing elſe, therein; for in Truth he had, in 


his frantic Diſpoſition, toſſed every thing 
from him, and, amongſt 


Pocket-book,, which he had received from 


Mr. Allwarthy, which he had never opened, 


and which now. firſt occurred to his Me- 


The Houſe ſupplied kin with a Wafer for 


his preſent Purpoſe, with which haying ſealed - 
his Letter, he returned . haſtily towards the 
Brook. Side, in order to, ſearch for the 


Things 


the reſt, his 
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Things which he had there loſt. In his 
Way he met his old Friend Black George, 
who heartily condoled with him on his Miſ- 
fortune ; for this had already reached his 


bourhood. 


Jones 


» 


Ears, and indecd thoſe of all the Neigh- 


acquainted the Game-keeper with 


his Loſs, and he as readily went back with 
him to the Brook, where they ſearched 
every Tuft of Graſs in the Meadow, as 
well where Jones had not been, as where he 


had been; but all to no Purpoſe, for they 
found nothing : For indeed, though the 
Things were then in the Meadow, they 
omitted to ſearch the only Place where they 


were depoſited ; to wit, in the Pockets of 
the ſaid Georg 


for his own Uſe. 
- | | 
The Shearer having exerted as much 
Diligence in Que | 
he had hoped to find them, defired Mr, 


Jones to recollect if he had been in no other 
Place; For ſure, ſaid he, if you had 
joſt them here ſo lately, the Things muſt 
have been here ſtil]; for this is a very un- 
* likely Place for any one to paſs by; and 
indeed it was by great Accident that he 
A himſelf 


e; for he had juſt before 
found them, and being luckily apprized of 
their Value, had very carefully put them up 


of the loſt Goods, as if 
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himſelf had paſſed through that Field, in 
order to lay Wires for Hares, with which 
he was to ſupply a Poulterer at Bath the 
next Morning. 


Jones now gave over all Hopes of reco- 
vering his Loſs, and almoſt all Thoughts 
concerning it, and turning to Black George, 
aſked him earneſtly, If he would do him 
the greateſt Favour in the World. 


George anſwered, with ſome Heſitation, 
Sir, you know you may command me 


«* whatever is in my Power, and I heartily 


«* wiſh it was in my Power to do you any 


Service.“ In fact, the Queſtion ſtaggered . 


him; for he had, by ſelling Game, amaſſed 


a pretty good Sum of Money in Mr. Ve 


tern's Service, and was afraid that Jones 
wanted to borrow ſome ſmall Matter of 


him; but he was preſently relieved from his 


Anxiety, by being deſired to convey a Let- 


ter to Sophia, which with great Pleaſure he 


promiſed to do. And indeed, I believe 
there are few Favours which he would not 


have gladly conferred on Mr. Jones; for he 


bore as much Gratitude towards Nn as he 
could, and was as honeſt as Men who love 


Money better than any other a in the 


n OT are, 
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Mrs. Honour was agreed by both to be 
the proper Means by which this Letter 
ſhould paſs to Sophia. They then ſeparated ; 
the Game-keeper returned home to Mr. 


Meſterns, and Jones walked to an Ale- 


houſe at half a Mile's Diſtance, to wait for 
his Meſſenger's Return. 


George no ſooner came home to his Ma- 
ſter's Houſe, than he met with Mrs. Ho- 
ngun; to whom, having firſt ſounded: her 


with a: few-previous Queſtions, he delivered 
the Letter for her Miſtreſs, and received at 


the ſame Time another from her for Mr. 


Janes; which Honaur told him ſhe had carried 
all chat Day in her Boſum, and began to de- 
ſpair of finding any Means of delivering it. 


The Game- keeper returned haſtily and 


joyfully to Janes, who having received Sophia's 


Letter from him, inſtantly withdrew, and 
eagerly. break ing ĩt open, read as follows: 


mpoſſible to expreſs what I have 


© | felt ſince I ſaw you. Your ſubmit- 
ting, on my Account, to ſuch cruel In- 
 ** ſylts from my Father, lays me under an 
Obligation I ſhall ever own, 

* know his Temper, I beg you will, for 


As you 


my 
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my Sake, avoid him. I wiſh I had any 
Comfort to ſend you; but believe this, 
that nothing but the laſt Violence ſhall 
ever give my Hand or Heart where yuu 
© would be ſorry to ſee them beſtowed,” 


Jones read this Letter a hundred Times 
over, and kiſſed it a hundred Times as of- 
ten. His Paſſion now brought all tender 
Deſires back into his Mind. He repented 
that he had writ to Sophia in the Manner 
we have ſeen above; but he repented more 
that he had made uſe of the Interval of his 


Meſſenger's Abſence to write and diſpatch. 


a Letter to Mr, Allwerthy, in which he had 
faithfully promiſed and bound himſelf to 
quit all Thoughts of his Love. However, 
when his cool Reflections returned, he 
plainly perceived that his Caſe was neither 
mended nor altered by Sopbia's Billet, un- 
leſs to give him ſome little Glimpſe of Hope 
from her Conſtancy, oſ ſome favourable 
Accident hereafter, He therefore reſumed 
his Reſolution, and taking leave of Black 
George, ſet forward to a Town about five 
Miles diſtant, whither he had deſired Mr. 
Allworthy, unleſs he pleaſed to revoke his 
Sentence, to ſend his Things after him, 


Vol. II. P CHAP, 


a 314 The HisToRy of Book VI. 


CHAP. XIII. 


The Behaviour of Sophia on the preſent Occa- 
ion; which none of her Sex will blame, 
who are capable of behaving in the ſame 
Manner. And the Diſcuſſion of a knotty 
Point in the Court of Conſcience, 


COPHIA had paſſed the laſt twenty-four 
Hours in no very deſirable Manner, 
During a large Part of them ſhe had been 
entertained by her Aunt, with Lecture of 
Prudence, recommending to her the Exam- 
ple of the polite World, where Love (fo 
the good Lady ſaid) is at preſent entirely 
laughed at, and where Women conſider 
Matrimony, as Men Co Offices of public 
Truſt, only as the Means of making their 
Fortunes, and of advancing themſelves in 
the World. In commenting on which 
Text Mrs, Weſtern had diſplayed her Elo- 
quence during ſeveral Hours. * 
Theſe ſagacious Lectures, though little 
ſuited either to the Taſte or Inclination of 
Sophia, were, however, leſs irkſome to her 
than her own Thoughts, that formed the 
Entertainment of the Night, during which 
ſhe never once cloſed her Eyes, 7 
r . | ut 
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But though ſhe could neither ſleep nor 
reſt in. her Bed, yet, having no Avocation 
from it, ſhe was found there by her Father 
at his Return from  Allworthys, which was 
not till paſt Ten o' Clock in the Morning. 
He went directly up to her Apartment, 
opened the Door, and ſeeing ſhe was not 
up---cried---< Oh! you are ſafe then, and 
I am reſolved to keep you ſo.“ He then 
locked the Door, and delivered the Key 
Honour, having firſt given her the Arteſt 
Charge, with great Promiſes. of Rewards 
for her Fi idelity, and moſt dreadful Menaces 
of Puniſhment, in caſe ſhe ſhould _ 
her Truſt, 


Hemear”s Onders were not to ſuffer. her 
Miſtreſs to come out of her Room without 
the Authority of the Squire himſelf, and to 


admit none to her but him and her Aunt ; 


but ſhe was herſelf to attend her with whatever 
Sophia pleaſed, except only Pen, Ink, and 


Paper, of which ſhe was forbidden the Uſe... 
The Squire ordered his Daughter to dreſs 


herſelf and attend him at Dinner; which 


ſhe obeyed ; and having fat the uſual Time, 


was again conducted to her Priſon, 


In the Evening, the Goaler Honour 
9 her the Letter which ſhe received 


Fs _. from: 
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from the Game-keeper. Sophia read it very 
attentively twice or thrice over, and then 
threw herſelf upon the Bed, and burſt into 
a Flood of Tears. Mrs. Honour expreſſed 
great Aſtoniſhment at this Behaviour in her 
Miſtreſs; nor could ſhe. forbear very eager- 
y begging to know the Cauſe of this Paſ- 
ion. Sophia mace her no Anſwer for ſome 
Time, and then ſtarting ſuddenly up, 
caught her Maid by the Hand, and cried, 
«OO Hancur! I am undone.* Marry for- 
bid,“ cries Honour, © I wiſh the Letter 
had been burnt before 1 had brought it 
to your La'ſhip. I'm ſure I thought it 
would have comforted your La'ſhip, or 
« I would have ſeen it at the Devil before I 
« would have touch'd it.“ Honour, ſays 
Sophia, vou are a good Girl, and it is 
© vain to attempt concealing longer my 
* Weakne's from you; I have thrown away 
my Heart on a Man who hath forſaken 
me.“ And is Mr. Janes, anſwered the 
Maid, *< ſuch a Perfidy Man?” Hie hath 
taken his Leave of me? ſays Sophia, for ever 
in that Letter. Nay, he hath deſired me to 
© forget him. Could he have deſired that, if 
© he had loved me? Could hc have borne 
ſuch a Thought? could he have written 
* fuch a Word ?? No certainly, Ma%*am,” 
crits Honour, and to be ſure, if the beſt 
Man in England was to deſire me to for- 
RE | © get 
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« get him, I'd take him at his Word. 


Marry come up! I am ſure your La'ſhip 
© hath done him too much Honour ever 
© to think on him. A young Lady who" 


may take her Choice of all the young 


Men in the County. And to be ſure, if 


I may be ſo preſumptious as to offer my 
poor Opinion, there is young Mr. Bai, 


< who beſides that he is come of honeſt 
Parents, and will be one of the greateſt 


« Squires- all hereabouts, he is to be ſure, 
in my poor Opinion, a more handſomer, 


and a more politer Man by half; and 
beſides, he is a young Gentleman of a 
ſober Character, and wh» may defy any” 
of the Neighbours to ſay black is his Eye: 
He follows no dirty Trollops, nor can 


any Baſtards be laid at his Door. Forget 
© him indeed ! I thank Heaven I mylelf = 
am not ſo much at my laſt Prayers, as to 


& ſuffer any. Man to bid me forget him 
twice. If the beſt He that wears a Head 
< was for to go for to offer for to ſay ſuch 


© an affronting Word to me, I would never: 


give him my Company afterwards. if 
© there was another young Man in the 
Kingdom. And as I was a ſaying, to be 
« ſure, there is young Mr. Blif—Name: 


not hisdeteſted Name,” cries Sophia. Nay, . 
Ma'am, ſays Honour, if your La'ſhip: 


5- doth not. like him, there be more. jolly 
3% P A” hand- 
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©. handſome young Men that would court 
*'Four La'ſhip, if they had but the leaſt 
* Encouragement, I don't believe there 
is arrow young Gentleman in this Coun- 


ep, or in the next to it, that if your 


*'L#thip was but to look as if you had a 
Mind to him, would not come about to 
* make his Offers directly.“ What a 


Wretch deſt thou imagine me,” cries So- 


bia, by affronting my Ears with ſuch 
Stuff I deteſt all Mankind.“ Nay, to 
be ſure, Ma' am,“ anſwered Honour, your 


La'ſhip hath had enough to give you a 


+ Surfeir of them. To be uſed ill by fuch 
a poor beggarly baſtardly Fellow.“ Hold 
* your blaſphemous Tongue,“ cries Sopbia, 
how dare you mention his Name with 
* Difreſpe& before me f He uſe me ill? 
No, his poor bleeding Heart ſuffered 


more when he writ the cruel Words, than 


mine from reading them. O! he is all 
* heroic Virtue, and angelic Goodneſs. I 
am aſhamed of the Weakneſs of my own 
* Paſſion, for blaming what I ought to ad- 
* mire. — O Honcur ! it is my Good only 


'« which he conſults. To my Intereſt he 


* ſecrifices both himfelf and me. The 


'« Apprehenſion of ruining me hath driven 


him to Deſpair.” I am very glad, 
„ ſays Honcur, to hear your La'ſhip 
takes that into your Conſideration ; for 
| 1 to 
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to be ſure, it muſt be nothing, leſs than 
© Ruin, to give your Mind to one that is 
© turned out of Doors, and is not worth a 
© Farthing in the World.” Turned out 
« of Doors” cries Sophia haſtily, * how! 
© what doſt thou mean ?* Why, to be fure, 
Ma' am, my Maſter no ſooner told Squire 
« Alkworthy about Mr. 7ones having offer- 
« edto make Love to your Ladyſhip, than 
the Squire ſtripped him ſtark naked, and 
* turned him out of Doors.” * Ha! fays 
Sophia, * have I been the curſed, wretched 
. © Cauſe of his Deſtruftion ?—Furn'd naked 
© out of Doors! Here, Honour, take all 
© the Money I have ; take the Rings from 
my Fingers. — Here my Watch, carry 
« him all. Go, find him immediately. 
© For Heaven's Sake, Ma'am,* anſwered 
Mrs. Honour, © do but conſider, if. my 
« Maſter ſhould mifs any of theſe Things, 
© I ſhould be made to anſwer for them. 
© Therefore let me beg your Ladyſhip not 
© to part with your Watch and Jewels. 
«* Beſides the Money, I think, is enough of 
* all Conſcience; and as for that, my 
* Maſter can never know any thing of the 
Matter.“ Here then', cries Soph:a, 
© take every Farthing 1 am worth, find 
him out immediately and give it him. 
Go, go, loſe not a Moment, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Honour om according to Or- 
ders, and finding Black George below Stairs, 
delivered him the Purſe which contained 
Sixteen Guineas, being indeed the whole. 
Stock of Sophia :. For tho' her Father was 
very liberal to her, ſhe was much too gene- 
rous herſelf to be rich. 


Black George having received the Purſe, 
ſet forward towards the Alehouſe; but in 
the 5 a Thought occurred to him, whe- 
ther he ſhould not detain this Money like- 
wiſe, His Conſcience, however, imme- 
diately ſtarted at this Suggeſtion, and be- 
gan to upbraid him with Ingratitude to his 
Bene factor. To this his Avarice anſwered, 
That his Conſcience ſhould have conſider- 
ed that Matter before, when he deprived 
poor Jones of his 500 J. That having 
c "quietly acquieſced in what was of ſo much 
< greater Importance, it was abſurd, if not. 
« downright Hypocriſy, to affect any Qualms 
© at this Trifle. In return to which, Con- 


ſcience, like a good Lawyer, attempted 


to diſtinguiſh between an abſolute. Breach 
of Truſt, as here where the Goods were de- 
livered, and a bare Concealment of what 
was found, as in the former Caſe. Avarice 
preſently treated this with Ridicule, called. 
it a Diſtinction without a Difference, and 


abſo- 


F 


Ch. 14. 4 FOUNDLING, 322 

abſolutely inſiſted, that when once all Pre- f 
tenſions of Honour and Virtue were given | 
up in any one Inſtance, that there Was no. | 
Precedent for reſorting to them — a ſe- | 
cond Occaſion, In ſhort, poor Conſcience. 
had certainly been defeated in. the Argu- 
ment, had not Fear ſtept in to her Aſſiſt- 1 
ance, and very ſtrenuouſly urged, that the 
real Diſtinction between the two Actions, | 
did not lie in the different Degrees of Ho- ö 
nour, but of Safety: For that the ſecreting } 
the 500 J. was a Matter of very little Ha- 
zard; whereas the | detaining the Sixteen 
Guineas was liable to the. utmoſt Danger of | 
Diſcovery. | | ! 


By this friendly Aid of Fear, Conſcience 
obtained a compleat Victory in the Mind 
of Black George, and after making him a few 
Compliments on his Honeſty, forced. him 
to deliver the Money to Jones. 


CH AP. XIV. 
A ſhort Chapter, containing a ſhort Dialogue 


between Squire Weſtern and his Sifter. | 
| 


RS. Weſtern had been engaged abroad 

all that Day. The Squire met her 

at her Return home; and when ſhe en- 
quired after Sophia, he acquainted her that 
he had ſecured her ſafe enough, * She is 
locked 
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locked up in Chamber,“ cries he, and 
© Honour keeps the Key.“ As his Looks 
were full of prodigious Wiſdom and Saga- 
city 'when he gave his Siſter this Infor- 
mation, it is probable he expected much 
Applauſe from her for what he had done; 


bat how was he diſappointed, when with 
a moſt diſdainful Aſpect, ſhe cry'd, © Sure, 


© Brother, you are the weakeſt of all Men. 
Why will you not confide in me for the 
© Management of my Niece? Why will 


you interpoſe? You have now undone 
all that I have been ſpending my Breath 


in order to bring about. White I have 
© been endeavouring to fill her Mind with 
Maxims of Prudence, you have been 
< provoking her to reject them. Engliſh 
* Women, Brother, I thank Heaven, are 
no Slaves. We are not to be locked up 


©. like the Spaniſh and Italian Wives. We 
have as good a Right te Liberty as your- 


* ſelves. We are to be convinced by Rea- 
* ſon and Perſuaſion only, and not go- 
verned by Force. I have ſeen the World, 
Brother, and know what Arguments to 
* make Uſe of; and if your Folly had not 
prevented me, ſhould have prevailed with 
* her to form her Conduct by thoſe Rules 


© of Prudence and Diſcretion which I for- 
© merly taught her.” © To be ſure,” ſaid 


the Squire, * I amalways in the Wrong.” 


Brother,“ 
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Brother, anſwered the Lady, you are 
© not in the Wrong, unleſs when you 
* meddle with Matters beyond your Know- 


© ledge. You muſt agree, that I have 


© ſeen moſt of the World ; and happy had 
© it been for my Niece, if ſhe had not been 
© taken from under my Care. It is by 
* living at home with you that ſhe hath 


© learnt romantic Notions of Love and 


* Nonſenſe.” * You don't imagine, I hope, 
cries the Squire, that I have taught her 
© any ſuch Things.“ Four Ignorance, 
Brother,“ returned ſhe, as the great 
Million ſays, almoſt ſubdues my Patience.“ 
< D-—n Milton, anſwered the Squire, 
if he had the Impudence to ſay ſo to my 
Face, I'd lend him a Douſe, thof he was 
never ſo great a Man. Patience] an you 
come to that, Siſter, I have more Occa- 
© ſion of Patience, to be uſed like an over- 
grown School-boy as I am by you. Do 
* you think no one hath any Underſtand- 
ing, unleſs he hath been about at Court? 
* Pox -! the World is come to a fine 


* Paſs indeed, if we are all Fools, except a 


a Parcel of Roundheads and Hannover 
* Rats, Pox! I hope the Times ate a com- 


ing that we ſhall make Fools of them, 


and every Man ſhall enjoy his own, 


That's all, Siſter, and every Man ſhall * 
The Reader may perhaps fubdue bis own Pa- 


tience, if he ſearches for this in Milton. ; 
© enjoy 
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< enjoy his own. I hope to zee it, Sifter, 
before the Hannover Rats have eat up all 
our Corn, and left us nothing but Tur- 


* -© neps to feed upon.“ I proteſt, Brother, 


cries ſhe, you are now got beyond my 
© Underftanding. Your Jargon of Tur- 
© neps and Hannover Rats, is to me per- 
* fectly unintelligible,” I believe,“ cries 
He, you don't care to hear o'em ; but 
< the Country Intereſt may ſucceed one 
© Day or other for all that.“ * IT wiſh, 
anſwered the Lady, you would think a 
© little of your Daughter's Intereſt : For 
© believe me, ſhe is in greater Danger 
© than the Nation.* * Juſt now,” faid 
he, you chid me for thinking on her, and 
© would ha' her left to you. And if you 
© will promiſe to interpoſe no more,“ an- 
ſwered ſhe, © I will, out of my Regard to 
© my Niece, undertake the Charge. Well, 
© do then,“ ſaid the Squire, for you know 
© I always agreed, that Women are the 
< propereft to manage Women.” 


Mrs. Vſtern then departed, muttering 
ſomething with an Air of Diſdain, concern- 
ing Women. and the Management of the 
Nation. She immediately repaired to So- 
8 Apartment, who was now, after a 
ay's Confinement releaſed again from her 
Captivity. e 
D . 
We End of the Second Volume, 


